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RALPH    ALLEN,    ESQ. 


The  following  book  is  sincerely  designed  to  promote  the  cause 
of  virtue,  and  to  expose  some  of  the  most  glaring  evils,  as  well 
public  aa  private,  which  at  present  infest  the  countiy ;  though 
there  ia  ataiee,  as  I  remember,  a  single  stroke  of  satire  aimed  ^ 
any  one  person  throughout  the  whole. 

The  best  man  is  the  properest  patron  of  such  an  attempt ;  this, 
I  believe,  virili  be  readily  granted;  nor  will  the  pubhc  voice,  i 
think,  be  more  divided,  to  whom  they  shall  give  that  appellation. 
Should  a  letter,  indeed,  be  tbna  inscribed,  Delar  Optimo,  there 
ate  few  persona  who  would  think  it  wanted  any  other  direction, 

I  will  not  trouble  you  with  a.  preface  concerning  the  work,  noi 
endeavour  to  obviate  any  criticiama  which  can  be  made  on  it. 
The  good-natured  reader,  if  his  heart  should  be  here  affected,  viH\ 
be  inclined  to  pardon  many  faults  lot  the  pleasure  he  will  receive 
from  a  tender  sensation  ;  and  for  readers  of  a  djffetetit' stamp,  the 
more  faults  they  can  discover,  the  more,  I  am  convinced,  they 
will  be  pleased. 

Nor  wiU  I  assume  the  fulsome  style  of  common  dedicators  :  ! 
have  not  their  usual  design  in  this  epistle,  nor  will  I  borrow  their 
languflge.  IJJng,  very  longmay  it  be,  before  a  most  dreadful  cir- 
cumstance shall  make  it  possible  for  any  pen  to  draw  a  just  and 
true  eharjcler  of  yourself,  without  incurring  a  suspicion  ol  Battery 
in  the  bosoms  of  the  malignauL  This  task,  therefore,  I  shall  de- 
fer till  that  day,  (if  I  should  be  so  unfortunate  as  ever  to  see  it, 
when  every  good  man  shall  pay  a  tear  for  the  satisfaction  of  bin 
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IV 

curiosity  ;  a  day  which,  al  present,  I  believe,   there  Is  but  one 
good  man  in  the  world  who  can  think  of  it  with  unconcern. 

Accept,  then,  sir,  this  email  token  of  that  love,  that  gratitude, 
and  that  respect,  with  which  I  shall  always  eateeni  it  niy  greatest 
honour  to  be,  sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  obedient  humblo 

Hen«v  riELDiNQ. 
Bow-slreel,  Dec.  18,  IT51. 
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Chapter  [.— Cowains  the  exordium,  &o. 

Tbk  various  Rccidents  which  befel  a  very  worthy 
couple  after  their  uniting  in  the  state  of  matrimony,  will 
be  the  subject  of  the  foflowiug  history.  The  distresses 
which  they  waded  through  were. some  of  them  so  exqui- 
site, and  the  ijmideuts  wtiich  produced  these  so  extraor- 
dinary, that  they  seemed  to  require,  not  only  the  ut- 
most malice,  but  the  utmost  invention  which  supersiitioa 
has  ever  attributed  to  Fortune ;  though,  whether  any 
such  beiug  interfered  in  the  case,  or,  indeed,  whether 
there  be  any  sncli  being  in  the  universe,  is  a  matter 
which  1  by  no  means  presume  to-detainiine  in  the  affirm- 
ative. To  speak  a  bold  truth,  I  am,  atler  much  ma- 
ture deliberation,  inclined  to  suspect  that  the  public  voice 
has  in  all  ages  done  much  injustice  to  Fortune,  and  has 
convicLed  her  of  many  facts  in  which  she  had  not  the 
least  concern.  I  question  much  whether  we  may  not, 
by  natural  means,  account  for  the  success  of  knaves,  the 
calamities  of  fools,  with  all  the  miseries  in  which  men 
of  sense  soliietimes  involve  themselves,  by  quitting  the 
directions  of  prudence,  and  following  the  blind  guidance 
of  a  predomin!i[it  pasiiion ;  in  short,  for  alt  the  ordinary 
phenomena  which  are  imputed  to  Fortune,  whom,  per- 
haps, men  accuse  with  ao  less  absurdity  in  life  than  a, 
bad  player  complains. of  ill  luck  at  the  game  of  chess. 

But  if  men  are  sometimes  guilty  of  laying  improper 
blame  on  this  imaginary  being,  they  are  altogether  as 
apt  to  make  her  amends,  by  ascribing  to  her  honours 
1" 
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which  she  as  litlle  deserves.  To  relrieve  the  ill  cimse- 
qiieiici!^  of  H  fxoliHti  conduct,  kikI  by  struggling  iniiLiiuiiy 
with  ilistress.  to  subdue  it,  in  oue  uf  the  uobleat  efluns 
of  wisdom  and  viitiii;.  Whoevtjr,  tlierelure,  calls  auth 
a  tuau  fortuirdte,  is  guiliy  of  no  less  iiiipropnety  in 
epeHCli,  tliaii  ht:  would  be  who  siiuuld  call  the  statuary 
or  the  poet  fuUunate,  who  carved  a  Veuus,  or  who  wrote 
au  J  had. 

Life  may  aa  properly  be  called  an  art  as  any  other; 
and  i)je  great  iucidt^n is  in  it  are  no  more  to  be  consideied 
as  mere  riccidents,  than  tlie  several  members  of  a  fine 
Statue,  or  a  noble  poem.  Tne  critics  in  all  ttmsK  are  nut 
content  with  seeing  anything  to  be  great,  wichuul  know- 
ing why  aud  how  it  came  to  be  so.  By  examniiug  care- 
fully tbe  several  gradations  which  uouijuce  to  bring 
every  model  to  perfection,  we  learn  iruly'to  know  that 
science  in  whiuh  the  model  is  formed:  as  histories  of 
this  kind,  therefore,  may  properly  be  called  models  of 
human  .life)  so,  by  observing  minutely  the  several  inci- 
dents whicli  tend  to  the  catastroplie  or  completion  of  the 
whole,  and  the  minute  causes  whence  those  incidents 
are  produced,  we  shall  best  be  instructed  in  this  most 
useful  of  all  arts,  which  1  call  the  Art  of  Life. 


Ihaptek  II,— The  hislo 

rj  sets 

on  the  eicBl- 

lencyof  Che  English  coi 

m,andciimueeMi 

iiiiiations  befote 

a  justice  of  iieace. 

On  the  first  of  April,  in  the  year ,  the  watchmen 

of  a  certain  parisli,  (I  know  not  particularly  which,) 
within  tlie  liberty  of  Westminster,  brouglit  severnl  per- 
sons, whoin  they  had  appreheiided  the  pcecedini;  night, 
before  Jonathan  Tlirasher,  lisq.,  one  of  the  Justices  of 
peace  of  that  liberty. 

But  here,  reader,  before  we  proceed  to  th«  trials  of 
these  offenders,  we  shull,  after  our  usual  manner,  pre- 
mise Bome  tilings  which  it  may  be  necessary  for  ihee  to 

It  has  been  observed,  1  think,  by  many,  as  well  as  the 
celebrated  writer  of  Three  Letters,  tbntno  human  instl- 
tuuon  is  c-ip,dile  of  consummate  perfection:'  an  observa- 
tion which,  perhups,  that  writer  at  least  gathered  from 
discovering  some  defects  in  the  polity  even  of  this  well- 
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regulated  nntion.  And,  iudeed,  if  there  should  be  any 
such  defect  in  a  constiiution  which,  my  Lord  Coke  long 
ago  tuld  lis,  ''tlie  tvisdoni  of  all  the  wise  men  in  tlie 
world,  if  they  had  all  met  together  at  one  tune,  could 
nut  have  equalled,*'  which  some  of  our  wisest  meu,  uho 
were  met  together  long  before,  said  was  loo  good  to  be 
altei:ed  in  any  particular ;  and  which,  nevKriheless,  has 
been  mending  ever  since,  by  a  very  great  number  of  the 
said  wise  men — if,  I  say,  this  constitution  should  be 
imperfect,. we  may  be  allowed,  I  think,  to  doubt  whether 
any  such  faultless  model  can  be  found  among  the  insti- 
tutions of  men. 

It  will  probably  be  objected,  that  the  small  imperfec- 
tions, which  I  am  ahout  to  produce,  do  not  lie  in  the  laws 
themselves,  but  in  the  ill  execution  of  them  :  but,  with 
submissioti,  this  appears  to  me  to  be  no  less  an  absurdity, 
than  to  say  of  arty  machine  that  it  is  excellently  made, 
though  incapable  of  performing  its  functions.  Good 
laws  should  execute  themselves  in  a  well-regulaled 
state ;  at  least,  if  the  same  legislature  which  provides 
the  laws  does  not  provide  for  the  execution  of  Iht^m, 
they  act  as  Graham  would  do,  if  he  should  form  all  the 
parts  of  a  clock  in  the  moat  exquisite  manner,  yet  put 
Ihem  so  together  that  the  clock  could  not  go.  In  this 
case,  surely,  we  might  say  that  there  was  a  suiall  defect 
in  the  constitution  of  the  clock. 

To  say  the  truth,  Graham  would  soon  see  the  fault, 
and  would  easily  remedy  it :  the  fault,  indeed,  could  be 
no  other  than  that  the  parts  were  improperly  disposed. 

Perhaps,  reader,  I  have  another  illustration,  which 
will  set  my  intention  in  a  still  clearer  light  before  you. 
Figure  to  yourself,  then,  a  family,  the  master  of  which 
should  dispose  of  the  several  economical  oiBces  in  the 
following  mannei: :  viz.,  should  put  his  butler  on  the 
coach-box,  his  steward  behind  his  coach,  his  coachman 
in  the  hutlery,  and  his  footman  in  Ihe-stewardship,  and 
in  the  same  ridiculous  manner  should  misemploy  the 
talents  of  every  other  servant ;  it  is  easy  to  see  what  a 
figure  such  a  family  must  make  iu  the  world. 

As  ridiculous  as  this  may  seem,  I  have  often  consideftd 
j^me  of  the  lower  officers  in  our  civil  government  to  be 
disposed  in  this  very  manner.  To  begin,!  think,  as  low 
as  I  well  can,  with  the  watchmen  in  our  metropolis, 
who,  being  to  guard  our  streets  by  night  from  thieves 
and  robbers,  an  office  which  at  least  requires  strength 
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of  body,  are  chosen  out  of  those  poor,  old,  decrepit 
people,  who  are,  from  their  want  of  bodily  strength, 
rendered  incapable  of  getting  a.  livelihood  by  work. 
These  men,  armed  only  with  a  pole,  which  some  of  them 
are  scarce  able  to  lift,  are  to  secure  the  persons  and 
houses  of  his  majesty's  subjects  from  the  attacks  of 
gangs  of  young,  bold,  stout,  desperate,  and  well-armed 
villains ; — 

Guffl  non  viribus  ietis 
Munera  conveniunt. 

If  the  poor  old  fellows  should  runaway  from  such  ene- 
mies, no  oue,  I  think,  can  wander,  unless  it  be  that  they 
were  able  to  make  their  esca^. 

The  higher  we  proceed  among  our  public  officers  and 
magistrates^  the  less  defects  of  this  kind  will,  perhaps,  be 
observable.  Mr.  Thrasher,  however,  the  justice  before 
whom  the  prisoners  above  mentioned  were  now  brought, 
had  some  few  imperfections  in  his  magistralical  capacjtj'. 
I  own,  I  have  been  sometimes  inclined  to  think,  that  this 
office  of  a  justice  of  peace  requires  some  knowledge  of 
the  law,  for  this  simple  reason :  because,  in  every  case 
which  comes  before  bin),  he  is  to  judge  and  act  accord- 
ing to  law.  Again,  as  these  laws  are  contained  in  a 
great  variety  of  books,  (the  statutes  which  relate  to  the 
office  of  a  justice  of  peace  making  of  themselves  atlevist 
two  large  volumes  in  folio,  and  that  part  of  his  jurisdic- 
tion which  is  founded  on  the  common  law  being  dis- 
persed in  above  a  hundred  volumes,)  I  cannot  conceive 
how  this  knowledge  should  be  acquired  without  reading ; 
and  yet,  certain  it  is,  Mr.  Thrasher  never  read  one  syl- 
lable of  the  matter. 

This,  perhaps,  was  a  defect ;  but  this  was  not  all :  for 
where  mere  ignorance  is  to  decide  a  point  between  two 
litigania,  it  willalwMys  be  an  even  chance  whether  it  de- 
cides right  or  Wrong ;  but  sorry  am  1  to  say,  right  was 
often  in  a.  much  worse  situation  than  this,  and  wrong 
has  often  had  live  hundred  to  one  on  his  side  before  that 
magistrate  ;  who,  if  he  was  ignorant  of  the  laws  of  Eng- 
land,  was  yet  well  versed  in  the  laws  of  nature.  He 
perfectly  well  understood  that  fundamental  principle,  so 
strongly  laid  down  in  the  instituteaof  the  learned  Roche- 
foucault,  by*which  the  duty  of  self-love  is  so  strongly 
enforced,  and  every  man  is  taught  to  consider  himself 
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as  tne  centre  of  gravity,  and  to  attract  all  thinp  thither. 
To  speak  ttie  tmih  pLainiy,  the  justice  was  never  iii- 
different  in  a  cause,  but  when  he  could  get  nothing  oa 
either  side. 

Such  was  the  justice  to  whose  tremendous  bar  Mr. 
Golobed  the  cotiatHble,  on  the  driy  above  mentioned, 
brought  several  delinquents,  who,  as  we  have  said,  had 
beeii  apprehended  by  the  watch  for  divers  outrages. 

The  first  who  came  upon  this  trial  was  as  bloody  a 
spectre  as  ever  the  imagination  of  a  murderer  or  a  tragic 
poet  conceived.  This  poor  wretch  was  charged  with  a 
battery  by  a  much  stouter  man  than  himself;  indeed, 
the  accused  person  bore  about  him  some  evidence  that 
he  had  been  in  an  3ffr»y,  his  clothes  being  very  bloody; 
but  certain  open  sluices  in  his  own  head  sufflcieutly 
showed  whence  all  the  scarlet  stream  had  issued,  whereas 
the  accuser  had  not  the  least  mark  or  appearanee  of  any 
wound.  The  justice  asked  the  defendant  what  he  meant 
by  breaking  the  king's  peace'  to  which  he  answered, 
"  Upon  my  shoul  I  do  love  the  king  very  well,  and  I  have 
not  been  after  breaking  anything  of  his  that  I  do  know ; 
but  iipon  my  shoul  this  man  has  brake  my  head,  and  my 
head  did  brake  his  stick ;  that  is  all,  gra."  He  then 
offered  to  produce  several  witnesses  against  this  improb- 
able accusation ;  l^ut  the  justice  presently  interrupted 
him,  saying,  "  Sirrah,  your  tongue  betriiya  y<iur  guilt; 
you  are  an  Irishman,  and  that  is  always  sufficient  evi- 
dence with  me." 

The  second  criminal  was  a  poor  woman,  who  was 
taken  up  by  the  watch  as  a  streetwalker.  It  was 
alleged  against  her,  that  she  was  found  walking  the 
streets  after  twelve  o'clock,  and  the  watchman  declared 
he  believed  her  to  be  a  common  strumpet.  She  pleaded 
in  her  defence  (as  was  really  the  truth)  that  she  was  a 
servant,  and  was  sent  by  her  mistress,  Who  was  a  little 
shopkeeper,  and  upon  the  point  of  delivery,  to  fetch  a 
midwife  ;  which  she  offered  to  prove  by  aeveriil  of  the 
neighbours,  if  she  was  allowed  to  send  for  them.  The 
justice  then  asked  her  why  she  had  not  done  it  before: 
to  which  she  answered,  she  had  no  money,  and  could 
get  no  messenger.  'J'he  justice  then  called  her  several 
scurrilous  names ;  and,  declaring  she  was  guilty,  within 
the  statute  of  street  walking,  ordered  her  to  Bridewell 
fur  a  month. 

A  genteel  young  man  and  woman  wer€  then  set  for- 
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ward,  and  a  very  grave-looking  person  swore  he  caught 
them  in  a  siluation  which  we  cannot  as  particularly 
describe  here  as  he  did  before  the  magistrate,  who,  hav- 
ing received  a,  wink  Trom  his  clerk,  declared,  with  much 
warmth,  that  the  fact  was  incredible  and  impossible. 
He  presently  discharged  the  accused  parties,  and  was 
going,  without  any  evidence,  to  commit  the  accuser  for 
perjury;  but  this  the  clerk  dissuaded  him  rriim,  saying, 
he  doubted  whether  a  justice  of  peace  had  any  such 
power.  Thejustice  at  first  differed  in  opinion;  and  said, 
he  hrtd  aeen  a  man  stand  in  the  pillory  about  perjury ; 
nay,  he  had  known  a  man  in  jail  for  it  too ;  and  how 
came  ho  there,  if  he  was  not  committed  thither  1  "  Why 
that  is  true,  sir,"  answered  the  clerk ;  "  and  yet  I  have 
been  lold  by  a  very  great  lawyer,  that  a  man  cannot  be 
committed  for  perjury  before  he  is  endicted ;  and  the 
reason  is,  1  believe,  because  it  is  not  against  the  peace 
biffore  Ihe  endictnienl  makes  it  so."  "  Why  that  may 
be."  cries  the  justice ;  "  and  indeed  perjury  is  but  scan- 
dalous words,  and  I  know  a  man  cainiol  have  a  warrant 
for  those,  unless  you  put  for  rioting'  them  into  the 
warrant." 

The  witness  was  now  about  to  be  discharged,  when 
the  lady  whom  he  had  accused  declared  she  would 
swear  the  peace  against  him ;  for  that  he  had  called  her 
a  whore  several  limes.  "  Oho  !  you  will  swear  the 
peace,  madam,  will  yon  V  cries  the  justice  ;  "  give  her 
the  peace,  presently;  and  pray,  Mr.  Constable,  secure 
the  prisoner,  now  we  have  hinij  while  a  warrant  is 
made  to  take  him  up."  Allwhich  was  immediately  per- 
formed, and  the  poor  witness,  for  want  of  sureties,  was 
sent  to  prison. 

A  young  fellow,  whose  name  was  Booth,  was  now 
charged  with  beating  a  watchman  in  the  execution  of 
his  office,  and  breaking  his  lantern.     This  was  deposed 

'  Opas  ttt  inltrpreli.  By  the  laws  of  England,  abusive  words  are 
Dot  punishable  by  lite  magiUrHte;  sutnecuinrniHsiuFieraor'he  peace, 
ttierefore.  when  one  scold  has  applied  to  them  fur  a  warrant  against  an- 
other, from  too  eager  adesifa  of  doing  justice,  have  construed  a  little 
hamil-^S8  scolding  into  a  riot;  which  la,  iu  law,  an  outrageous  breach 
of  the  peace  commilled  by  eeuotal  persona,  by  three  at  leaal.  nu[  can 
a  less  number  be  cunvieted  of  it.    Under  this  word  rioting,  otnottmg, 

been  arrested  and  put  to  eipeuse,  sonietimea  m  prison,  for  a  little  io- 
temperate  use  of  theii  loogies.  This  praqticabsgan  to  decrease  in 
the  yaar  1749. 
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by  two  witnesses;  and  the  shattered  remaits  of  abroken 
lantern,  wTiich  had  been  long  preserved  for  the  sakg  of 
its  ttisUinony,  were  prod<i:;ed  to  corruborute  the  evl' 
denue.  The  justice,  perceiving  th«  criminal  to  be  but 
ehubhily  dressed,  was  going  to  conmiit  hiiii  wiihuut 
asking  any  further  questions.  At  leiigtii,  however,  at 
the  earnest  request  of  the  accused,  the  worthy  magis- 
trate submitted  to  hear  his  defence.  The  young  iiiiin 
then  alleged,  as  was  in  reality  the  case,  that  as  he  was 
walking  liome  to  his  lodging,  he  saw  two  men  in  the 
street  cruelly  beating  a  third,  upon  which  he  had  stopped 
and  endeavoured  to  assist  the  person  who  was  so  une- 
qually Htiacked;  that  the  watch  came  itp  during  the  af- 
fray, and  took  them  all  fourinto  custody ;  that  they  were 
immediately  carried  to  the  roiindliouse,  where  the  two 
original  assailants,  who  appeared  to  be  men  of  fortune, 
found  means  to  make  up  the  matter,  and  were  discharged 
by  the  constable  ;  a  favour  which  he  himself,  having  no 
money  fn  his  pocket,  was  unable  to  obtain.  He  utterly 
dented  having  assaulted  any  of  the  watchmen,  and  sol- 
emnly declared  that  he  Was  offered  his  liberty  at  the 
price  of  half  a  crown. 

Though  the  bare  word  of  an  offender  can  never  be 
taken  against  the  oath  of  his  accuser,  yet  the  matter 
of  this  defence  was  so  pertinent,  and  delivered  with  such 
an  air  of  truth  and  sincerity,  tliat  had  the  magistrate 
been  endued  with  much  sagacity,  or  had  he  been  very 
moderattly  gifted  with  another  quality  very  necessary 
to  all  who  are  to  administer  justice,  he  would  have  em- 
ployed some  labour  in  cross- examining  the  watchmen; 
at  least,  he  would  have  given  the  defendant  the  time  he 
desired  to  send  for  the  other  persons  who  were  present 
at  the  affray;  neither  of  which  he  did.  In  short,  the 
magistrate  had  too  great  an  honour  for  truth  to  suspect 
that  she  ever  appeared  in  sordid  apparel;  nor  did  he 
ever  sully  his  sublime  notions  of  that  virtue  by  uniting 
them  with  the  mean  ideas  of  poverty  and  distress. 

There  remained  now  only  one  prisoner,  and  that  was 
the  poor  man  himself,  in  whose  defence  the  last-men- 
tioned culprit  was  engaged.  His  trial  took  but  a  very 
short  lime.  A  cause  of  battery  and  broken  lantern  was 
instituted  against  him,  and  proved  in  the  same  manner  ; 
nor  would  the  justice  hear  one  word  in  defence;  but 
though  his  patience  was  exhausted,  his  breath  was  notj 
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for  against  this  last  wretch  he  poured  forth  a  great 
many  vollies  of  menace  and  abuse. 

The  dehiiquents  were  then  all  despatched  to  prison, 
under  a  guard  of  watchmen;  and  the  justice  and  the 
constable  adjourned  to  a  neighbouring  alehouse  to  take 
their  morning  repast. 


Chapter  111. — Containing  the  inside  of  a  prison. 

Ma.  Booth  {for  we  shall  not  trouble  you  with  the 
rest)  was  no  sooner  arrived  in  the  prison,  than  a  number 
of  persons  gathered  round  him,  all  demanding  giirnish  ; 
to  which  Mr.  Booth  not  making  a  ready  answer,  as 
iudeed  he  did  not  understand  the  word,  some  were 
going  to  lay  hold  of  him,  when  a  person  of  apparent 
dignity  came  up,  and  insisted  that  no  one  should  affront 
the  gentleman.  This  person  then,  who  was  no  less 
than  the  master  or  keeper  of  the  prison,  turning  towards 
Mr,  Booth,  acquainted  him,  that  it  was  the  custom  of 
the  place  for  every  prisoDer,  upon  his  first  arrival  there, 
to  give  something  to  the  former  prisoners  to  make  them 
drink.  This,  he  said,  was  what  they  called  garnish ; 
and  concluded  with  advising  his  new  customer  to  draw 
hb  purse  upon  the  present  occasion.  Mr.  Booth  an- 
swered, that  he  would  very  readily  comply  with  this 
laudable  custom,  was  it  in  his  power ;  but  that  in  reality 
he  had  not  a  ehilling  in  his  pocket,  and.  what  was  worse, 
he  had  nut  a  shilling  in  the  world.  "  Oho !  if  that  be 
the  case,"  cries  the  keeper,  "  it  is  another  matter,  and  I 
have  nothing  to  say."  Upon  which,  he  immediately 
departed,  and  left  poor  Booth  to  the  mercy  of  his  com- 
panions, who,  without  loss  of  time,  applied  themselves 
to  uncasing,  as  they  termed  it,  and  with  such  dexterity, 
that  his  coat  was  not  only  stripped  off,  but  out  of  sight 
in  a  minute. 

Mr.  Booth  was  too  weak  to  resist,  and  too  wise  to 
complain  of  this  usage.  As  sooii,  therefore,  as  he  was. 
at  liberty,  and  declared  free  of  the  place,  he  summoned 
his  philosophy,  of  which  he  had  no  inconsiderable  share, 
■to  his  assistance,  and  resolved  to  make  himself  as  easy 


a  for 
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the  other  prisoners  might  have  induced  him  to  helieve 
that  he  had  been  in  a  happier  place;  for  much  the  greater 
part  of  his  fellow-sufferers,  instead  of  waihng  and  repi- 
ning at  their  conditions,  were  laughing,  singing,  and  di- 
verting themselves  with  various  kinds  of  sports  and 
gambols. 

The  first  person  who  accosted  him  was  called  Blear- 
eyed  Moll,  a  woman  of  no  very  comely  appearance. 
Her  eye,  (for  she  had  but  one,)  whence  she  derived  her 
nickname,  was  such  as  that  nickname  bespoke :  be- 
sides which,  it  had  two  remarkable  qualities  ;  for  first, 
as  if  nature  had  been  careful  to  provide  for  her  own  de-, 
feet,  it  constantly  looked  towards  her  blind  side ;  and, 
secondly,  the  ball  consisted  almost  entirely  of  white,  or 
rather  of  yellow,  with  a  little  gray  spot  in  the  corner, 
so  small  that  it  was  scarce  discernible.  Nose  she  had 
none;  forVenus,  envious, perhaps,  ather  former  charnis, 
had  carried  off  the  gristly  part;  and  some  earthly  dam- 
sel, perhaps,  from  the  same  envy,  had  levelled  the  bcine 
with  tlie  rest  of  her  face :  indeed,  it  was  far  beneath  the 
bones  of  her  cheeks,  which  rose  proportionally  hig:her 
than  is'usual.  About  half  a  doaen  ebony  teeth  forti- 
fied that  large  and  long  canal  which  nature  had  cut  from 
ear  to  ear,  at  the  bottom  of  which  was  a  chin  prepos- 
terously short,  nature  having  turned  up  the  bottom,  in- 
stead of  suffering  it  to  grow  to  its  due  length. 

Her  body  was  well  adapted  to  her  face;  she  meas- 
ured full  as  much  round  the  middle  as  from  head  to 
foot;  for,  besides  the  extreme  breadth  of  her  back,  her 
vast  breasts  had  long  since  forsaken  their  native  home, 
and  had  settled  themselves  a  little  below  the  girdle. 

I  wish  certain  actresses  on  the  stage,  when  they  are 
to  perform  characters  of  no  amiable  cast,  would  study 
to  dress  themselves  with  the  propriety  With  which 
Blear-eyed  Moll  was  now  arrayed.  For  the  sake  of  our 
squeamish  reader,  we  shall  not  descend  to  particulars : 
let  it  suffice  to  say,  nothing  more  ragged  or  more  dirty 
was  ever  emptied  out  of  the  roundhouse  at  St.  Giles's. 

We  have  taken  the  more  pains  to  describe  this  per- 
son, for  two  remarkable  reasons  :  the  one  is,  that  this 
unlovely  creature  was  taken  in  the  fact  with  a  very 
pretty  young  fellow ;  the  other,  which  is  more  produc- 
tive of  moral  lesson,  is,  that  however  wretched  her  for- 
tune may  appear  to  the  reader,  she  was  one  of  the  mer- 
riest persons  in  the  whole  prison. 
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Blear-eyed  Moil  then  came  up  to  Mr.  Booth  with  a 
smile,  or  rather  grin  on  her  countenance,  and  asked  him 
fur  fl  dram  oTgiii;  and,  when  Bootk  assured  her  that  he 
bad  not  a  penny  of  money,  she  replied,  "  1  thought  by 
your  look  you  had  been  a  clever  fellow,  and  upon  tha 
stialflUig  lay*  at  least ;  but  i  find  yuu  are  some  sneakii>g 
burig«t  rascal."  She  then  launched  forth  a.  volley  of 
dreadful  oaths,  interlarded  with  some  language  not  prop- 
er to  be  repeated  here,  and  was  going  to'  lay  hold  on 
poor  Booth,  when  a  tall  prisoner,  who  had  been  very 
earnestly  pying  Booth  for  some  time,  came  up,  and 
taking  her  by  the  shoulder,  flung  her  off  at  some  dis- 
tance, cursing  her  for  a  b— h,  and  bidding  her  let  the 
gentleman  alone. 

This  person  was  not  himaelf  of  the  most  inviting  as- 
pect: he  was  long  visaged,  and  paie,  with  a  red  beard 
of  above  a  fortnight's  growth.  He  was  allired  in  a 
brownish  black  coat,  which  would  have  showed  more 
holes  than  it  did,  had  not  the  linen  which  appeared 
through  it  been  entirely  of  the  same  colour  with  the 
cloth. 

This  gentleman,  whose  name  was  Robinson,  addressed 
himself  very  civilly  to  Mr.  Booth,  and  told  him  he  was 
very  sorry  to  see  one  of  his  appearance  in  that  place. 
"  For  as  to  your  being  without  your  coat,  sir,"  says  he, 
"  I  can  easily  account  for  that ;  and,  indeed,  dress  is  the 
least  part  which  distinguishes  a  gentleman:"  at  whitji 
words  he  cast  a  signilicant  look  on  his  own  coat,  as 
if  he  desired  they  should  be  applied  to  himself.  He 
then  proceeded  in  the  following  manner: — 

"  I  perceive,  sir,  you  are  but  just  arrived  in  this  dis- 
mal place,  which  is,  indeed,  rendered  more  detestable 
by  the  wretches  who  inhabit  it,  than  by  any  other  cir- 
cumstance; but,  even  these  a  wise  man  will  soon  bring 
himself  to  bear  with  indifference  r  for  what  is,  is ;  and 
what  must  be,  must  be.  The  knowledg-e  of  this,  which, 
simple  as  it  appears,  is  in  truth  the  height  of  all  philos- 
ophy, renders  a  wise  man  superior  to  every  evil  which 
can  befall  him.  I  hope,  sir,  no  very  dreadful  accident  is 
the  cause  of  your  coming  hiiher ;  but  whatever  it  was, 
you  may  be  assured  it  could  not  be  otherwise,  for  all 
things  happen  by  an  inevitable  fatality  i  and  a  man  can 
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110  more  resiGt  the  impulse  of  fate,  than  a  wheelbarrow 
can  the  force  of  its  driver." 

Besides  the  obiigatioii  which  Mr.  Robinson  had  con- 
ferred on  Mr.  Boothindeliveringhim  from  the  insults  of 
Blear-eyed  Moll,  there  was  something  in  the  niHOner  of 
Robinson  which,  notwithstanding  the  meanness  of  his 
dress,  seemed  to  distinguish  him  from  the  crowd  of 
wretches  who  swarmed  in  those  regions  ;  and,  above 
all,  the  sentiments  which  he  had  just  declared  very 
nearly  coincided  with  those  of  Mr.  Booth.  This  gen- 
tleman was  what  they  call  a  freethinker ;  that  is  to  say, 
a  deist,  or,  perhaps,  an  aUieist :  for  though  he  did  not 
absoluCely  deny  the  existence  of  a  God,  yet  be  entirely 
denied  his  providence;  a  doctrine  which,  if  it  is  not 
downrjg-ht  atbeism,  has  adirect  tendency  towards  it ;  and, 
as  Dr.  Clarke  observes,  may  soon  be  driven  inlo  it. 
And  as  to  Mr.  Booth,  though  he  was  in  his>  heart  an 
extremtt  weUwisher  to  religion,  (for  he  was  an  honest 
man,)  yet  bis  notions  of  it  were  very  slight  and  uncer- 
tain.  To  say  the  troth,  he  was  in  the  wavering  condi- 
tion 80  finely  described  by  Claudian ; — 

"  LabefactB  cadebat 

Aflirmat.  magnujnque  novas  per  inane  figurae 
Portunn,  lion  arte,  regi ;  qute  numiiia  eeasu 
Ambiguo,  vel  nulla  putat,  lel  nascia  nostri." 

This  way  of  thinking',  or  rather  of  doubling,  be  had 
contracted  fi-om  the  same  reasons  which  Claudian  as- 
signs, and  which  had  induced  Brutus,  in  hie  latter  days, 
to  doubt  the  existence  of  that  virtue  which  he  had  alt 
his  life  cultivated.  In  short,  poor  Booth  imagined  that 
a  larger  share  of  misfortune  bad  falien  to  bis  lot  than 
he  had  merited ;  and  this  led  him,  who,  though  a  good 
classical  scholar,  was  not  deeply  learned  in  religious 
mattf  rs,  into  a  disadvantageous  opinion  of  Providence. 
A  dangerous  way  of  reasoning,  in  which  our  conclusions 
are  not  only  too  hasty,  from  an  imperfect  view  of  things, 
but  we  are"likewise  liable  to  much  error  from  partiality 
to  ourselves,  viewing  our  virtues  and  vices  as  through  a 
perspective,  in  which  we  turn  the  glass  always  to  our 
own  advantage,  so  as  to  diminish  the  oiie,  and  as  greatly 
to  magnify  the  other. 

From  the  above  reasons,  it  eau  b«  no  wonder  that  Mr. 
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Booth  did  not  decline  the  acquaintance  of  this  person 
in  a  place  which  could  not  promise  to  afford  him  any 
better.  He  answered  him,  therefore,  with  great  courtesy, 
as,  indeed,  he  w»s  of  a  very  good  and  gentle  disposition ; 
and,  aAer  expressing  a" civil  surprise  at  meeting  him 
there,  declared  himself  to  be  of  the  same  opinion  with 
regard  to  the  necessity  of  human  actions  ;  adding,  how- 
ever, that  he  did  not  believe  men  were  under  any  blind 
impulse  or  direction  of  fate ;  but  that  every  man  acted 
merely  from  the  force  of  that  passion  which  was  upper- 
most in  his  mind,  and  could  do  no  otherwise. 

A  discourse  now  ensued  between  the  two  gentlemen, 
on  the  necessity  arising  from  the  impulse  of  fate,  and 
the  necessity  arising  from  the  impulse  of  passion,  which, 
as  it  will  make  a  pretty  pamphlet  of  itself,  we  shall  re- 
serve for  some  future  opportunity.  When  this  was 
ended,  they  set  forward  to  survey  the  jai!  and  the  pris- 
oners, with  the  several  cases  of  whom  Mr.  Robinson, 
who  had  been  some  time  under  confinement,  undertook 
to  make  Mr.  Booth  acquainted. 


Chipteh  IV,— Diaelosing  further  sFerets  of  the  prison  bouse. 

The  first  persons  whom  they  passed  by  were  three 
men  in  fetters,  who  were  enjoying  themselves  very 
merrily  over  a  bottle  of  wine  and  a  pipe  of  tobacco. 
These,  Mr.  Robinson  informed  his  friend  were  three 
street  robbers,  and  w  11  t  of  b  ng  hang;ed  the 
ensuing  sessions:  in         d      bl      n  object,"  said 

he,  "  is  misery  to  1  gbt  n     ds      h       t       at  any  dis- 

A  little  further  tl  y  b  1  Id  a  n  n  p  t  ate  on  the 
ground,  whose  hea  y  gr  d  f      I  1  ons  plainly 

indicated  the  high  t  d  d  f  n  d  This  person 
was,  it  seems,  eomraitt  d  for  a  ,.mall  felony;  and  his 
wife,  who  then  lay-in,  upon  hearingihenews,  had  thrown 
herself  from  a  window  up  two  flights  of  staii-s,  by  which 
means  he  had,  in  all  probability,  lost  both  her  and  his 
child. 

A  very  pretty  girl  then  advanced  towards  them,  whose 
beauty  Mr.  Booth  could  not  help  admiring  tlie  moment 
he  saw  her;  declaring,  at  the  same  time,  he  thought  she 
had  great  inaoeenee  in  het  counlenanee.      Robinson 
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said  she  was  committed  thither  as  an  idle  and  disorderly 
person,  and  a  common  streetwalker.  As  she  passed  by 
Mr.  Booth,  she  discharged  a  volley  of  words,  every  one 
of  which  was  too  indecent  to  be  repeated. 

They  now  beheld  a  little  creature  sitting  by  herself  in 
a  corner,  and  crying  bitterly.  This  girl,  Mr.  Robinson 
said,  was  committed  because  her  father-in-law,  who 
was  in  the  grenadier  guards.  Had  sworn  that  he  was 
afraid  of  his  life,  or  of  some  bodily  harm  which  she 
would  do  him,  and  she  could  get  no  sureties  for  keeping 
the  peace ;  for  which  reason  Justice  Thrasher  had  com- 
mitted her  to  prison. 

A  great  noise  now  arose,  oceasioned  by  the  prisoners 
all  flocking  to  see  a  fellow  whipped  for  petty  larceny,  to 
which  he  was  condemned  by  the  court  of  quarter  ses- 
sions, but  this  soon  ended  in  the  disappointment  of  the 
spectators  ;  for  the  fellow,  after  being  stripped,  having 
advanced  another  sixpence,  was  discharged  untouched. 

This  was  immediately  followed  by  another  buslle. 
Blear-eyed  Moll  and  several  of  her  companions  having 
got  possession  of  a  man  who  was  committed  for  certain 
odious  practices,  were  giving  him  various  kinds  of  dis- 
cipline, and  would  probably  have  put  an  end  to  him,  bad 
he  not  been  rescued  out  of  their  hands  by  authority. 

When  this  bustle  was  a  little  allayed,  Mr.  Booth  took 
notice  of  a  young  woman  in  rags  sitting  on  the  ground, 
and  supporting  the  head  of  an  old  man  in  her  lap,  who 
appeared  to  be  giving  up  the  ghost.  These,  Mr.  Hobin- 
son  informed  him,  were  father  and  daughter ;  that  the 
latter  was  committed  for  stealing  a  loaf,  in  order  to  sup- 
port the  former;  and  the  former  for  receiving  it,  know- 
mg  it  to  be  stolen. 

A  well-dressed  man  then  walked  surlily  by  them,  whom 
Mr.  Robinson  reported  to  have  been  committed  on  an 
endtctment  found  against  him  for  a  most  horrid  perjury; 
"  but,"  says  he,  "  we  expect  him  to  be  bailed  to-day." 
"  Good  Heaven !"  cries  Booth,  "  can  such  villains  find 
b»il,  and  is  no  person  charitable  enough  to  bail  that  poor 
father  and  daughterl"  "Oh,  air,"  answered  Robinson, 
"  the  offence  of  the  daughter  being  felony,  is  held  not 
to  be  bailable  in  law,  whereas  perjury  is  a  misdemeanour 
only  ;  and  therefore  persons  who  are  even  endicted  for 
it  are  nevertheless  capable  of  being  bailed.  Nay, 
of  all  perjuries,  that  of  which  this  man  is  endicted 
is  the  worst;  for  it  was  with  the  intention  of  taking 
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away  the  life  of  an  innocent  person  by  form  of  law. 
As  to  perjuries  in  civil  matters,  they  are  not  so  very 
criminal."  "They  are  nol,"  said  Booth;  "acd  yet 
even  these  are  a  moat  flagitious  offence,  and  wortliy 
the  highest  punishment."  "  Surely  they  ouy:ht  to  be  dis- 
tingnistaed,"  answered  Robinson,  "  from  the  others ;  for 


ruining  his  family  into  the  bargain  ^  I  hope  there  can 
be  no  compadson  in  the  crimes,  and  I  think  there  ought 
to  be  none  in  the  punishment.  However,  at  present 
the  punishment  of  all  perjury  is  only  pillory  and  trans- 
portation for  seven  years;  and  as  it  is  a  traversable  and 
bailable  offence,  methods  are  often  found  to  escape  any 
punishment  at  all.'" 

Booth  expressed  great  astonishment  at  this,  when  his 
attention  was  suddenly  diverted  by  the  most  miserable 
object  he  had  yet  seen.  This  was  a  wretch  almost 
naked,  who  bore  on  his  countenance,  joined  to  an  ap- 
pearance of  honesty,  the  marks  of  poverty,  hunger,  aiid 
disease ;  he  had,  moreocer,  a  wooden  leg,  and  two  or 
three  scars  on  his  forehead.  "  The  ease  of  this  poor 
man  is,  indeed,  unhappy  enough,"  said  Robinson;  "he 
has  served  his  country,  lost  his  limb,  and  received  several 
wounds  at  the  siege  of  Gibraltar.  When  he  was  dis- 
charged from  the  hospital  abroad,  he  came  over  to  get 
into  that  of  Chelsea,  but  could  not  immediately,  as  none 
of  his  officers  were  then  in  England.  In  the  mean  time 
he  was  one  day  apprehended  and  committed  hither  on 
siTspicion  of  stealing  three  herrings  from  a  fishmonger. 
He  was  tried  several  months  ago  for  this  olfence,  and* 
acquitted ;  indeed,  his  innocence  manifestly  appeared  at 
the  trial;  but  he  was  brought  back  again  fdr  his  fees, 
and  here  he  has  lain  ever  since." 

Booth  expressed  great  horror  at  this  account,  and  de- 
clared if  he  had  only  so  much  money  in  his  pocket,  he 
would  pay  his  fees  for  him ;  but  added,  that  he  was  not 
possessed  of  a  single  farthing  In  the  world. 

Robinson  hesitated  a  momejit,  and  then  said  with  a 
smile,  "  I  am  going  to  n.ake  you,  sir,  a  very  odd  propo-, 
sal  after  your  last  declaration ;  but  what  say  you  to  a 

*  By  removing  the  endiotment  by  certiorari  into  theking's  beneli, 
ths  trial  is  so  long-  poatpuned,  nnd  the  costs  are  so  higljly  increased, 
(hat  prosecutors  are  often  tited  out,  and  Goms  incapacitated  from 
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game  at  cards  1  it  will  serve  to  pass  a  tediotia  hour,  and 
nia3F  divert  your  thoughts  from  more  utipleasuiii  specu- 

I  do  not  imaginfi  Booth  would  have  agreed  to  this; 
for  though  some  love  of  gaming  had  been  formorly 
among  his  faults,  yet  he  was  itoi  so  egreginusly  addicted 
to  that  vice  as  to  be  tempted  b^  the  shabby  plight  of 
Robinson,  who  had,  if  I  may  bo  express  myself,  no 
charms  for  a  gamester.  If  he  hadt  however,  any  such 
indinaiions,  he  had  no  opportunity  to  follow  thein ;  for 
before  he  could  inalie  any  answer  to  Robinson's  propo- 
Gal,  a  s'tappiiig  wench  came  up  to  Booth,  and,  Ukiiig 
hold  of  his  arm,  asked  him  to  walk  aside  with  her,  say- 
ing, "  \'hat,  are  you  such  a  f^esh  cull  that  you  do  not 
know  tills  fellow  ?  why,  he  is  a  gambler,  and  committed 
for  cheating  ai  play  :  there  is  not  such  a  pickpocket  in 
the  whole  quod."* 

A  scene  of  altercation  now  ensued  between  Robinson 
and  the  lady,  which  ended  in  a  bout  at  fisticuffs,  in  which 
the  lady  was  greatly  superior  to  the  philosopher. 

While  the  two  combatants  were  engaged,  a  grase- 
looking  man,  rather  better  dressed  than  the  majority  of 
the  company,  came  up  to  Mr.  Booth,  and  taking  him. 
aside,  said,  "  I  am  sorry,  air,  to  see  a  gentleman,  as  you 
appear  lo  be,  in  such  intimacy  with  that  rascal,  who  makes 
no  scruple  of  disowning  all  revealed  religion;  as  for 
i,  they  are  human  errors, and  signify  but  little;  nay, 
•s,  the  worse  a  man  is  hy  nature,  the  more  room 
8  for  grace.  The  spirit  is  active,  and  loves  best 
to  inhabit  those  minds  where  it  may  meet  with  the  most 
work.  Whatever  your  crime  be,  therefore,  I  would  not 
have  you  despair,  but  rather  rejoice  at  it ;  for  perhaps 
it  may  be  the  means  of  your  being  called."  He  ran  on 
for  a  considerable  time  with  this  cant,  without  waiting 
for  an  answer,  and  endedin  declaring.himaelf  a  MbIUo- 


Just  as  the  Methodist  had  I 
beautiful  young  woinan  was  ushered  into  the  jail ;  she 
was  genteel  and  well  dressed,  and  did  not  in  ihe. least 
resemble  those  females  whom  Mr.  Booth  had  hitherto 
seen.  The  constable  had  no  sooner  delivered  her  at 
the  gate,  than  she  asked,  with  a  commanding;  voice,  for 
the  Keeper;   and,  when  he  arrived,  she  said  to  him, 

*  A  cant  WOTd  for  a  piiion. 
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"  Well,  sir,  wliithfir  am  I  to  be  condueted  T  I  hope  I  am 
not  to  take  up  my  lodging  with  these  creatures."  The 
keeper  answered  with  a  kind  of  aurly  respect,  "  Madam, 
WB  have  rooms  for  those  who  can  afford  lo  pay  for 
them."  At  lliese  words  she  pulled  a  handsome  purse 
from  her  pocket,  in  which  many  guineas  chinked,  say- 
ing, with  aa  air  of  indignatioi),  that  she  was  not  come 
thither  on  account  of  poverty.  The  keeper  no  sooner 
viewed  the  purse,  than  his  features  became  all  softened 
in  an. instant;  and,  with  all  the  courtesy  of  which  he 
was  master,  he  desired  the  lady  to  walk  with  him,  as- 
suring  her  that  she  should  have  the  best  apartment  in 

Mr.  Booth  was  now  left  alone ;  for  the  Methodist  had 
forsaken  him,  having,  as  the  phrase  of  the  sect  is, 
searched  him  to  the  bottom  ;  in  fact,  he  had  thoroughly 
examined  every  one  of  Mr.  Booth's  pockets ;  from  which 
he  had  conveyed  away  a  penknife  and  an  iron  siiulFbox, 
these  being  all  the  moveables  which  were  to  be  found. 

Booth  was  standing  near  the  gate  of  the  prison  when 
the  young  lady  above  mentioned  was  introduced  into  the 
yard ;  he  viewed  het  features  very  attentively,  and  was 
persuaded  that -he  knew  her;  she  was,  indeed,  so  re- 
markably handsome,  that  it  was  hardly  possible  for  any 
who  iiad  ever  seen  her  to  forget  her.  He  inquired  of  one 
of  the  under  keepers,  if  the  name  of  the  prisoner  lately 
arrived  was  not  Matthews ;  to  which  he  was  answered, 
that  her  name  was  not  Matthews,  but  Vincent,  and  that 
she  was  committed  for  murder. 

The  latter  part  of  this  Information  made  Mr.  Booth 
suspect  his  memory  more  than  the  former;  for  it  was 
very  possible  that  she  might  have  changed  her*name; 
but  he  hardly  thought  she  could  so  f  ba  e  chan  ed 
her  nature  as  to  be  guilty  of  a  crime  so  ve  y  n  o  g  u 
OU3  with  her  former  gealle  manne  s  f  r  M  \1  t 
thews  bad  both  the  birth  and  educat  on  of  g  nil  wo 
man.     He  concluded,  therefore,  that  h     w  t      ly 

mistaken,  and  rested  satisfied,  without  a  y  fu  the 
quiry. 
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re  5wh  ch  befell  Mr  B  loth 


The  remainder  of  the  day  Mr  Booth  spent  ui  melan- 
choly contemplation  on  his  present  condition  He  was 
destitute  of  the  common  neceasanes  of  life,  ind  ci 


quentlv  unable  to  subsist  where  he  was,  nor  was  there 
a  single  person  in  town  to  whom  he  could  with  any 
reasonable  hope,  apply  for  delivery  Grief  for  some 
time  banished  the  thoughts  of  food  from  his  mind,  but 
in  the  morning  nature  began  to  grow  uneasy  for  the 
want  of  her  usual  nourishment,  for  he  had  not  eaten  a 
morsel  during  the  last  forty  hours  A  penny  lo^f,  which 
is,  it  seems,  the  ordinary  allowance  to  the  prisoners  irr 
Bridewell,  was  now  delivered  him  ;  and  while  he  was 
eating  this,  a  man  brought  him  a  tittle  packet,  sealed  up, 
informing  him  that  it  came  by  a  messenger,  who  said  it 
required  no  answer. 

Mr.  Booth  now  opened  his  packet,  and,  after  unfold- 
ing several  pieces  of  blank  paper  successively,  at  last 
discovered  a  guinea,  wrapped  with  great  care  in  the  in- 
nermost paper.  He  was  vastly  surprised  at  this  sight, 
as  he  had  few,  if  any  friends,  from  whom  he  could 
expect  such  a  favour,  slight  as  it  was;  and  not  one  of 
his  friends,  as  he  was  apprized,  knew  of  his  confine- 
nienl.  As  there  was  no  direction  to  the  packet,  nor  a 
word  of  writing  contained  in  it,  he  began  to  suspect  that 
it  was  delivered  to  the  wrong  person;  and,  being  one 
of  the  most  untainted  honesty,  he  found  out  the  man 
who  gave  it  to  him,  and  again  examined  him  concerning 
the  person  who  biought  it,  and  the  message  delivered 
with  it.  The  man  assured  Booth  that  he  had  made  no 
mistake ;  saying,  "  If  your  name  is  Booth,  sir,  I  am 
positive  you  are  the  gentleman  to  whom  the  parcel  I 
gave  you  belongs." 

The  moat  scrupulous  honesty  would,  perhaps,  in  such 
3  situation,  have  been  well  enough  satisfied  in  finding 
1)0  owner  for  the  guinea ;  especially  when  proclamation 
had  been  made  in  the  prison,  that  Mr.  Booth  had  re- 
ceived a  packet  without  any  direction,  to  which,  if  any 
person  had  any  claim,  and  would  discover  the  contents, 
he  was  ready  to  deliver  it  to  such  claimant,     No  such 
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claimant  being  found  (I  mean  none  who  knew  the  con- 
tents; for  manyswore  they  expected  just  such  a  packet, 
and  believed  it  to  be  their  property,)  Mr.  Booth  very 
culiiily  resolved  to  apply  the  money  to  his  own  use. 

The  first  thing,  after  redemption  of  the  coat,  which 
Mr.  Booth,  hungry  as  he  was,  thought  of,  was  to  supply 
himself  with  snuff,  which  he  had  long,  to  his  great  sor- 
row, been  without.  On  this  occasion,  he  presently 
missed  that  iron  box  which  the  Methodist  had  so  des- 
terousiy  conveyed  out  of  his  pocket,  as  we  mentioned 
in  the  last  chapter. 

He  no  sooner  missed  this  box,  than  he  immediately 
suspected  that  the  gambler  was  the  person  who  had 
stolen  it ;  nay,  so  well  was  he  assured  of  this  man's 
guilt,  that  it  may,  perhaps,  be  improper  to  say  he  barely 
suspected  it.  Though  Mr.  Booth  was,  as  we  have 
hinted,  a  man  of  a  very  sweet  disposition,  yet  was  he 
rather  overwarm.  Having,  therefore,  no  doubt  con- 
cerning the  person  of  the  thief,  he  eagerly  sought  him 
out,  and  very  bluntly  charged  him  with  the  fact. 

The  gambler,  whom  1  think  we  should  now  call  the 
philosopher,  received  this  charge  without  the  least  vis- 
ible emotion  either  of  mind  or  muscle.  A.Ctet  a  short 
pause  of  a  few  moments,  he  answered,  with  great  so- 
lemnity, as  follows  :  "  Young  man,  lam  entirely  uncon- 
cerned at  your  groundless  suspicion.  He  that  censures 
3  stranger,  as  I  am  to  you,  without  any  cause,  makes  a 
worse  compliment  to  himself  than  to  the  stranger.  You 
know  yourself,  friend ;  you  know  not  me.  It  is  true, 
indeed,  you  heard  me  accused  of  being  a  cheat  and  a 
gamester;  but  who  is  my  accuser!  Look  at  my  ap- 
parel, friend ;  do  thieves  and  gamesters  wear  such 
clothes  as  these  1  play  is  my  folly,  not  my  vice ;  it  is 
my  impulse,  ^nd  I  have  been  a  martyr  to  it.  Would  a 
gamester  have  asked  another  to  play  when  he  could 
have  lost  eighteen  pence  and  won  nothing*  However, 
if  you  are  not  satisfied,  you  may  search  my  pockets  : 
the  outside  of  all  but  one  will  serve  your  turn,  and  in 
that  one  there  is  the  eighteen  pence  I  told  you  iif,"  He 
then  tiirned  up  his  clothes,  and  his  pockets  entirely  re 
sembled  the  pitchers  of  the  Belides. 

Booth  was  a  little  sta^ered  at  this  defence.  He  said 
the  real  value  of  the  iron  box  was  too  inconsiderable  to 
mention ;  but  that  he  had  a  capricious  value  for  it,  foi 
the  sake  of  the  person  who  gave  it  him :  "  for  though  it 
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is  not,"  said  he,  "  worth  sixpence,  I  would  willingly 
give  a  crown  to  any  one  who  would  bring  it  rae  again." 

Robinson  answered,  "  If  that  be  the  case,  you  have 
nothing  more  to  do  but  to  signify  your  intention  in  the 
prison ;  and  I  am  well  convinced  you  will  not  be  long 
without  regaining  the  possession  of  your  snuffbox." 

This  advice  was  immediatuly  followed,  and  with  suc- 
cess, the  Methodist  presently  producing  the  box,  which, 
he  said,  he  had  found,  and  should  have  returned  it  be- 
fore, had  he  known  the  person  to  whom  it  belonged ; 
adding,  witbuplilled  eyes,  that  the  Spirit  would  not  suffer 
him  knowingly  to  detain  the  goods  of  another,  however 
inconsiderable  the  value  was.  "  Why  so,  friend  1"  said 
Robinson :  "have  I  not  heard  you  often  say,  the  wickeder 
any  man  was,  the  better,  provided  he  was  what  you  call 
a  believer?"  "You  mistake  me,"  cries  Cooper:  (for 
that  was  the  name  of  the  Methodist :)  "  no  man  can  be 
wicked  after  he  is  possessed  by  the  Spirit.  There  is  a 
wide  difference  between  the  days  of  sin  and  the  days  of 
graM.  I  have  been  a  sinner  myself."  "  I  believe  thee," 
criea^obinson,  with  a  sneer.  "  1  care  not,"  answered 
the  other,  "  what  an  atheist  believes.  1  suppose  you 
would  insinuate  that  I  stole  the  snuffbox;  but  I  value 
not  your  malice :  the  Lord  knows  my  innocence."  He 
then  walked  off  with  the  reward  j  and  Booth,  returning 
to  Robinson,  vei^  earnestly  asked  pardon  for  his  ground- 
less suspicion ;  which  the  other,  without  any  hesitation, 
accorded  him,  saying,  "  You  never  accused  me.  sir ;  you 
suspected  some  gambler,  with  whose  character  I  have 
no  concern.  I  should  be  angry  with  a  friend  or  acquain- 
tance who  should  give  a  hasty  credit  to  any  allegation 
against  me  ;  but  I  have  no  reason  to  be  cffended  with 
you  for  believing  what  the  woman  and  the  rascal  who  is 
just  gone,  and  who  is  committed  here  for  a  pickpocket, 
(which  you  did  not  peftiaps  know,)  told  you  to  my  dis- 
advantage :  and,  if  you  thought  me  to  be  a  gambler,  you 
had  just  reason  to  suspect  any  ill  of  me  ;  for  I  myself 
am  confined  here  by  the  perjury  of  one  of  those  villains, 
who,  having  cheated  me  of  my  money  at  play,  and  hear- 
ing that  I  intended  to  apply  to  a  magistrate  against  him, 
himself  began  the  attack,  and  obtained  a  warrant  against 
me  of  Justice  Thrasher,  who,  withouthearing  one  speech 
in  my  defence,  committed  me  to  this  place." 

Booth  testilied  ereat  compassion  at  this  account ;  and 
having  invited  Robinson  to  dinner,  they  spent  that  day 
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together.  In  the  afternoon,  Booth  indulged  his  friend 
with  a  game  of  cards,  at  first  for  halfpence,  and  after- 
ward for  shillings;  when  Furtune  so  favoured  Riihin- 
SDn,  tliat  he  did  not  leave  the  other  a  siiigle  shilling  in 
his  pocket. 

A  surprising  run  of  luck  in  a  gamester  is  often  mis- 
taken for  somewhat  else,  by  persons  who  are  not  over 
zealous  believers  in  the  divinity  of  Fortune.  I  have 
knowu  a  stranger  at  Bath,  who  has  happened  fortunately 
(I  might  almost  say  unfortunately)  to  nave  four  by  hon- 
ours in  his  hand  almost  every  time  he  dealt,  for  a  whole 
evening,  shunned  universally  by  the  vifhole  company  the 
next  day :  and  certain  it  is,  that  Mr.  Booth,  though  of  a 
temper  very  little  inclined  to  suspicion,  began  to  waver 
in  his  opinion,  whether  the  character  given  by  Mr.  Rob- 
inson of  himself,  or  that  which  the  others  gave  of  him, 
was  the  truer. 

In  the  morning,  hunger  paid  him  a  second  visit,  and 
found  him  again  in  the  same  situation  as  before.  After 
some  deliberation,  therefore,  he  resolved  to  ask  Robin- 
son to  lend  him  a  shilling  or  two  of  thai  money  which 
was  lately  hia  own ;  and  this  experiment,  he  thought, 
would  confirm  him  either  in  a  good  or  evil  opinion  of 
that  gentleman. 

To  this  demand  Robinson  answered,  with  great  alac- 
rity, that  he  should  very  gladly  have  complied,  bad  not 
Fortune  played  one  of  her  Jade  tricks  with  him ;  "  for 
since  my  winning  of  you,"  said  be,  "  I  have  been  stripped 
not  only  of  your  money,  but  my  own."  He  was  going 
to  harangue  further,  but  Booth,  with  great  indignation, 
turned  from  him. 

This  poor  gentleman  had  very  httle  time  to  reflect  on 
his  own  misery,  or  the  rascality,  as  it  appeared  to  him,  of 
the  other,  when  the  same  person,  who  had  the  day  be- 
fore delivered  him  the  guinea  from  the  unknown  hand, 
again  accosted  him,  and  told  him  a  lady  in  the  house 
(so  he  expressed  hiraseiO  desired  the  favour  of  his  corn- 
Mr.  Booth  immediately  oheyed  the  message,  and  was 
conducted  into  a  room  in  the  prison,  where  he  was  pres- 
ently convinced  that  Mrs.  Vincent  was  no  other  than 
his  old  acquaintance  Miss  Matthews. 
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ia  iHJBSible  for  b.  vi 

Eight  or  n  ne  years  had  passed  since  any  interview 
between  Mr  Booth  and  M[ss  Matthews  ;  and  their  meet- 
ing i)ow  in  BO  extraordinary  a  place  affected  both  of  thehi 
With  equjl  surprise 

Afti-i  S  me  immaterial  ceremonies,  the  lady  acquaint- 
ed Mr  B  lOth  that  having  heard  there  was  a  per^o^  in 
the  pnson  who  ki  ew  her  by  the  name  of  Matthews,  she 
had  great  curiosity  to  ii  quire  who  he  was,  whefeiipu'it 
he  had  been  she  wn  to  her  from  the  window  of  th« 
house  that  she  mmedntely  recollected  him,  and  beinjf 
infornied  of  his  disiressful'  situation,  for  which  she  eK- 
p re ssed~' great  concern,  she  had  sent  him  that  guinea 
wWeh  he  had  received  the  day  before ;  and  then  pro- 
ceeded to  .excuse  herself  for  not  having  desired  to  see 
him  at  that  time,  when  she  was  under  the  greatest  dis- 
order  and  hurry  of  spirits. 

Booth  made  many  handsome  acknowledgments  of  her 
favour;  and  added,  that  he  very  IJltle  wondered  at  the 
disorder  of  her  spirits,  concluding-,  that  he  was  heartily 
concerned  at  seeing  her  lliere;  ''but  1  hope,  madam," 
said  h^— 

Here  he  hesitated ;  upon  which,  bursting  into  an  agony 
of  tears,  she  cried  out,  '1  Oh  captain!  captain !  many 
extraordinary  things  have  passed  since  last  I  saw  you. 
Oh  gracious  Heaven  !  did  I  ever  expect  that  this  would 
be  the  nest  place  of  our  meeting  1" 

She  then  flung  herself  into  her  chair,  where  she  gave 
a  loose  to  her  passion,  while  he,  in  the  most  affection- 
ate and  tender  manner,  tiiideavoured  to  sooth  and  com- 
fort her;  but  passion  itself  did,  probably,  more  for  its 
own  relief  than  all  his  friendly  consolations.  Having 
vented  this  in  a  large  flood  of  tears,  she  became  pretty 
well  composed ;  but  Booth  unhappily  mentioning  bet 
father,  she  again  relapsed  into  an  agony,  and  cried  out,' 
"  Why,  why  will  you  repeat  the  name  of  that  dear  man  l 
I  have  disgraced  him,  Mr.  Booth;  I  am  unworthy  the' 
name  of  his  daughter."  Here  passion  again  slopped  her 
words,  and  discharged  itself  in  tears. 

After  this  second  vent  of  sorrow  or  shame,  or,  if  ths 
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redder  pleases,  of  rnse,  she  once  more  recovered  from 
htr  Hgoiiieij :  lo  any  the  truth,  thene  ant,  1  bt^heve,  tiri 
critical  discharges  iif  iiaturo  as  any  of  thost:  which  are 
so  called  by  the  physicians ;  and  do  more  effeclu-iliy  re- 
lieve ttie  mind  than  any  remedies  with  which  the  whole 
niHteriii  medica  of  philiisophy  can  supply  it. 

When  IMrs.  Vinccfnt  had  recDvered  har  faculties,  she 
perceived  Bunth  alaiiding  sileat,  with  a  mixture  of  con- 
cern and  astonishment  in  his  countenance ;  then,  ad- 
drtisstng  herself  to  him  with  an  air  of  most  bewitching 
eoftnesK,  of  which  she  was  a  perfect  mi?<lressi,  she  sxid, 
"  I  do  not  wonder  at  your  amazemeiit.  Captain  Bootia, 
nor,  indeed,  at  the  coiictim  which  you  so  plainly  discover 
fit  me  ;  for  1  well  know  the  goodneas  of  your  nature : 
but,  oh,  Mr.  Booth  1  believe  me,  when  you  know  what 
has  happened  since  our  last  meeting:,  your  concern  will 
be  raised,  Imwever  your  astonishment  may  ceuse.  Oh, 
sir,  you  are  a  stranger  lu  the  cause  of  my  sorriiws." 

"  I  hope  I  am,  madam,"  answered  he,  "  for  I  cannot 
believe  what  I  have  lieard  in  the  prison  :  surely  [nur- 
der — "  At  ivhich  wocda  she  started  from  her  chiur, 
repealing,  "  Murder!  Oh,  it  is  music  in  my  ears!  You 
have  hear(l,then,  the  cause  of  my  commitment,  my  glory, 
my  delii^ht,  my  reparation !  Yes,  my  old  friend,  this  is 
the  hand,  this  is  the  arm,  that  drove  the  penknife  to  hte 
heart.  Unkiud  fortune,  that  not  one  drop  of  his  blood 
reai-hed  my  hand!  Indeed,  sir,  1  would  n^ver  have 
washed  it  from  it.  But,  though  I  have  nut  the  happiness 
to  see  it  on  my  hand,  I  have  the  gloricms  satisfaction 
of  remembering  I  saw  it  run  in  rivers  on  the  floor;  1  savr 
it  forsake  his  cheeks;  I  saw  him  fall  a  martyr  to  my 
revenge.  And  is  the  killinga  villain  to  be  called  murder! 
Perhaps  the  law  calls  it  so.  L«t  it  call  it  what  it  will, 
or  punish  me  as  it  pleases.  Punish  mel — no,  no — that 
is  not  in  the  power  of  man — not  of  that  monster  man, 
Mr.  Booth.  I  am  undone,  am  revenged,  and  have  now 
no  more  business  for  life:  let  them  take  it  from  me 
when  they  wjJI." 

Our  poor  gentleman  turned  pale  with  horror  at  this 
speech,  and  the  ejaculation  of  "Good  Heavens!  what 
do  I  hearl"  burst  spontaneously  from  his  lips;  nor  can 
-we  wonder  at  this,  Ihouah  he  was  the  bravest  of  men; 
for  her  voice,  her  looks,  her  gestures  were  properly 
adapted  to  the  sentiments  she  expressed.  Such,  indeed, 
was  her  image,  that  neither  could  Shakspeare  describei 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


TUB    HISTORS    OF    AMBtlA.  27 

nor  Hogarth  paint,  nor  Clive  act,  a  fury  in  higher  per- 

"  What  do  you  hear  1"  reiterated  she:  "  you  hear  the 
resell  Line  ut  of  the  most  iiijurBd  of  women.  You  hiive 
heard,  you  say,  of  the  murder ;  but  do  you  liuitw  the 
cause,  Mr.  Booth  ?  have  you,  since  your  return  to  Eug- 
laud,  visited  that  country  where  we  formerly  knew  one 
ajiotherl  tell  nie,  do  you  know  my  wretched  slory!  tell 
me  that,  my  frieud-" 

Booth  hesitated  for  an  answer :  indeed,  he  had  heard 
some  imperfect  stories,  not  much  to  her  advatitafl;e.  She 
wailed  not  lill  he  had  formed  a  speech,  but  ciird, "  What- 
ever you  mHy  have  heard,  you  cannct  be  acquainled 
with  all  the  siraiige  accidents,  wliich  have  occasioned 
your  seein?  me  in  a  place  which,  at  our  last  parting-, 
was  so  unlikely  that  I  should  ever  have  been  found  in ; 
nor  canyouWnow  the  cause  of  all  that  I  have  uttered,  and 
which,  I  am  convinced,  yon  never  expected  to  have 
heard  from  my  month.  If  these  circumstances  raise 
your  curiosity,  I  will  satisfy  it." 

He  auswere^.  that  curiosity  was  too  mean  a  word  to 
express  his  ardent  desire  of  knowing  her  story:  upon 
which,  with  very  little  previous  ceremony,  she  began  to 
relate  what  is  written  in  the  following  chapter. 

But,  before  we  put  an  end  lo  this,  it  mny  be  necessary 
to  whisper, a  word  or  two  to  the  critics,  who  have,  per- 
haps, begun  to  express  no  less  astonishment  than  Mr. 
Booth,  that  a  lady,  in  whom  we  had  remarked  a  most 
extraordinary  prower  of  displaying  softness,  should,  the 
ve<y  next  momentafterihe  words  were  out  of  her  mouth, 
express  sentiments  becoming  the  lips  of  a  Delilah,  Jez- 
ebel, Medea,  Semiramis,  Parysatis,  Tanaquil.  Livilla,. 
Messalina,  Agrippina,  Brunichilde,  Elfrida,  Lxdy  Mac- 
beth, Joan  of  Naples,  Christina  of  Sweden,  Calharine 
Hays,  Sarah  Malcolm,  Cou.  Philips,*  or  any  other 
heroine  of  the  tender  sex,  which  history,  sacred  or 
profane,  ancient  or  modern,  false  or  true,  has  recorded. 

We  desire  such  critics  to  remember,  that  it  is  the 
same  English  climate,  in  which,  on  the  lovely  tenth  of 
June,  under  a  serene  sky,  the  amorous  Jacobite,  kissing 
the  odoriferous  zephyr's  breath,  gathers  a  nosegay  of 
white  roses  to  deck  the  whiter  breast  of  Celia;  and  in 
which,  on  the  eleventh  of  June,  the  very  next  day,  the 

*  Though  last,  not  least. 
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hoisterous  Boreas,  roused  by  the  hollow  thunder,  rushea 
horribly-through  the  air,  and,  driving  the  wet  tempest 
before  him.  levels  the  hope  of  tlie  husbandman  with  the 
eHflb.  dreitdful  remembrance  of  the  consequences  of  the 
revolution ! 

Again,  let  it  be  remembered,  that  it  is  the  selfsame 
Celia,  all  tender,  soft,  and  delica.te,  who,  with  a  voice, 
the  sweetness  of  which  the  sirena  might  envy,  warbles 
the  harmonious  song  in  praise  of  the  young  adventurer ; 
and  again,  the  next  day,  ot  perhaps  the  next  hour,  with 
fleryeyes.  wrinkled  brows,  and  foaming  lips,  roars  forth 
treason  and  nonsense  in  a  political  arguinent  with  soine 
fair  one  of  a  different  principle. 

Or,  if  the  critic  be  a  whig,  and  consequently  dislikes 
such  kind  of  similes,  as  being  too  favourable  to  Jacob- 
itism,  let  him  be  contented  with  the  following  story  ;i~ 

I  happened  in  my  youth  to  sit  behind  two  ladies  in  S 
aide  box  at  a  play,  where,  in  the  balcony  on  the  opposite 
siile,  was  placed  the  inimitable  B y  C s,  in  com- 
pany with  a  young -fellow  of  no  very  formal,  or,  indeed, 
sober  appearance.  One  of  the  ladies,  I  remember, 
said  to  the  other,  "  Did  you  ever  see  anything  look  ao 
modest  and  so  innocent  as  that  girl  over  the  .way  1 
What  pity  it  is  such  a  creature  should  be  in  the  way  of 
ruin,  as  I  am  afraid  she  is,  by  her  being  alone  with  that 
yonng  fellow  !"  Now  this  lady  was  no  bad  physiogno- 
mist;  for  it  was  impossible  to  conceive  a  greater  ap- 
pearance of  modesty,  innocence,  ajid  simplicity,  than- 
what  nalure  had  displayed  in  the  countenance  of  that 
girl :  and  yet,  all  appearances  notwithstanding,  I  myseK 
(remember,  critic,  it  was  in  my  youth)  had,  a  few  morn- 
ings before,  seen  that  very  identical  picture  of  all  those 
engaging  qualities  in  bed  with  a  rake  at  a  bagnio,  smo- 
king tobacco,  drinking  pua<;h,  talking  obscenity,  and 
swearing  and  cursing  with  all  the  impudence  and  im- 
piety of  the  lowest  and  most  abandoned,  tctill  of  a 
soldier. 


Chaptkb  VII.— In  which  Miss  Matthews  begins  her  history. 

Miss  Matthews,  having  barred  the  door  on  the  inside 
IS  securely  as  it  was  before  barred  on  the  outside,  pro- 
;eeded  as  follows ; — 
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"  You  may  imagine  I  am  going  to  begin  my  hiatoi-y 
at  the  time  when  yi»u  left  the  country  ;  but  I  eHLiiiut  help 
reminding  you  of  soiiietliinj!^  whicti  happened  before. 
Yuii  will  soon  recollect  the  iacideut;  but  I  believe  you 
liit!e  k[iow  tlie  coiiaequttiice  either  at  that  lime  or  since. 
Aias !  1  could  keep  a  'secret  then :  now  I  have  pu  sn- 
crets ;  the  world  knows  all ;  and  it  is  not  worth  my 
while  to  conceal  anything.  Well !  you  will  not  wonder, 
]  believe.  I  protest  1  can  hardly  tell  it  you  even  now ; 
but  1  am  convinced  ydu  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
yourself  to  he  surprised  at  any  conquest  you  may  have 
made.  Few  men  Want  that  good  opinion ;  and  perhaj)3 
very  few  had  ever  more  reason  for  it.  Indeed,  Will, 
jou  was  a  charming  fellow  in  those  days:  nay,  yon 
are  not  much  altered  for  the  worse  now,  ax  least  in  .the 
opinion  of  some  women;  for  your  complexion  and  fen- 
tures.are  grown  much  inore  masculine  than  they  were." 
Here.  Booth  made  her  a  low  bow,  xnost  -probably  with  a 
compliiitent;  and.  afteralittle  heMtallou,  she  again  pro- 
ceeded : .  *"  Do  you  remember  a  content  which  happened 
at  an  assembly  between  myself  and  Miss  Johnson,  -about 
standing  uppermost!  You  was  Iheu  my  partner,' and 
young  Wiliiai.iis  danced  with  the  other  lady.  The  par- 
ticulars are  not  now  worth  mentioning,  though  I  suppose 
yAU  have  Long  since  forgotten  them.  Let  it  suffice  that 
you  supported  m^  claim,  and  WiUiSma  very  sneaking 
gave  up  that  of  his  partner,  who  was,  with  much  dJm- 
eakV)  afterward  prevailed  on  to  dance  with  him.  You 
siiid  (I  am  ^urie  1  repeat  the  )vords\exactly)  thiri;  ynu 
sruvtd  jofft  for  the  world  affront  any  lady  there ;  but  uiat 
you  thvi^t  you  might,  without  Hoy^uch  danger,  4le- 
clare  that  there  was  oo  assemMy  in  which  that  lady 
(meaning  your  humble  servant)  was  not  worthy  of  the 
uppermost  place;  nor  will  !,  said  you,  suffer. the  first 
diike  in  England,  when  she  is  at  the  uppermost  end  of 
the  room,  and  has  called  her  dance,  to  lead  his  partner 
above  ;her. 

"  Wh9t  majde  this  Die  more  pleasing  to  me  was  that  I 
secretly  hated  Mi3aJohn3()fl.  Will  you  have  the  reason^ 
why,  then,  1.  will  tell  you  honestly,  she  was  my  rival. 
That  word  perhaps  astonishes  you,  as  you  nevrr,  I  be- 
lieve, heard  of  any  one  who  made  his  addresses  to  mo; 
and,  indeed,  my  heart  was,  till  that  night,  entirely  indif- 
ferent to  all  mankind.  I  jnean,  then,  that  she  was  my 
rival  for  praise,  for  beauty,  for  dress,  for  fortune,  and. 
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consequently,  for  admiration.  My  trmmpli  on  this  con- 
quest IS  iioi  to  be  fixprciiiied,  any  mure  timn  my  ddiglit 
ill  the. person  to  whom  1  chietty  owed  ii:  the  former,  I 
fancy,  was  visible  to  the  whole  compLiiiy,  and  1  desired 
it  Hllould  be  so ;  but  the  latter  v/aa  so  well  coiice<iIed, 
^thctt  no  one,  I  am  coiiUdeiit.  look  any  iiotiue  of  it :  »ud 
yet  you  appeared  to  ine  lliat  niglit  to  be  an  aiigel ;  yuu 
louked;  you  dauced,  you  spoke — evcrjthlug  liharmed 

"  Good  Heavens !"  cries  Booth,  "  is  it  possible  you 
should  do  me  so.  much  unmerited  honour,  and  1  should 
be  dunce  enough  not  to  perceive  the  least  symptom  1" 

"  1  assure  you,"  answered  she,  "  I  did  all  I  could  to 
prevent  you ;  iiiid  yet  i  almost  hated  you  for  not  soi-ing 
through  what  1  strove  to  hide.  Why,  M.r.  Booth,  was 
you  not  more  quick  sighted  I,  I  will  answer  for  you  : 
your  affections  were  more  happily  disposed  of  to  a 
much  better  woman  than  myself,  whom  you  married 
soon  afterward.  1  siiould  ask  yuu  for  her,  Mr.  Booth; 
I  should  have  asked  yim  for  her  before ;  but  1  am  un- 
worthy of  asking  fur  her,  or  of  calling  her  my  acquaint- 
ance." ^ 

Booth  stopped  short,  as  she  was  running  into  another 
fit  of  passion,  and  begged  her  to  omit  all  former  matters, 
and  acquaint  him  with  that  part  of  her  history  to  which 
he  teas  an  entire  slcanger. 

She  then  renewed  her  discourse  as  follows :  "  You 
know,  Mr.  Booth,  1  soon  afterward  lelt  that  town,  upon 
the  deatii  of  my  g rand njo the r,  and  .returned  home  to  upy 
father's  house ;  where  1  had  not  been  long  arrived  be- 
fiire  some  troops  of  dragoons  came  to  quarter  in  our 
neighbourhood.  Among  ihe  llffil^er$,  there  was  a  cornet, 
whose  detested  name  was  Hebbers,  a  name  I  could 
scrtrce  repeat,  had  I  not  at  the  same  time  the  pleasure 
to  reflect  that  he  is  now  no  more.  My  faiher,  you  know, 
who  is  a  hearty  well  wisher  to  the  present  government, 
used  always  to  invite  the  officers  to  his  house  ;  so  did 
he  these.  Nor  was  it  long  before  this  cornet,  in  so  par- 
ticular a  manner  re  com  mended  himself  to  the  poor  old 
gentleman,  (1  cannot  think  of  him  without  tears,)  that 
our  house  became  his  principal  habitation ;  and  he  was 
rarely  Ht  his  quarters,  unless  when  his  superior  officers 
obliged  him  to  be  there.  1  shall  say  nothing  of  his  per- 
son, uor  could  Chat  be  any  recommendation  to  a  mani 
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it  was  such,  however,  as  no  woman  couJd  have  made 
an  objection  to.  Nature  had  certainly  wrapped  up  ht-.t 
odious  work  in  a  nii>sl  beautiful  cuveiiug.  To  aay  ihe 
tiutN,  he  WHS  the  hinidrtotiiest  uian,  except  one  only,  that 
]  ever  saw — 1  astiUie  you  1  h>ive  eccii  a  haiidfioiiier — 
but — well — he  had,  btsiiies,  all  the  qualifiuatiuua  of  a 
geutleiiiau;  was  geatcel,  aud  extreiiu^ly  polite;  spoke 
French  well,  and  danced  to  a  mii-aele;  hut  what  ciitilly 
recu  in  mended  him  lo  my  father  was  his  skill-iu  niusie, 
of  which  yuu  know  that  dear  man  was  the  most  viulent 
iover.  ]  wish  he  was  not  too  susceptible  ol' flattery  on 
that  head ;  for  I  have  heard  Hebbers  often- (greatly  com- 
mead  my  father's  performance,  and  have  cbij^rved  thcd 
the  good  man  was  wonderfully  pleaard  with  such  cum- 
meudalions.  To  say  the  truth,  it  is  tlie  only  way  1  cxa 
account  fur  the  extraordinary  friendship  whrch  my 
father  conceived  for  this  person  ;  such  a  fnendohJp,  that 
he  at  last  became  a  part  of  our  family. 

"This  very  circumstance,  which,  as  I  am  convinced, 
strongly  recommended  him  to  my  father,  iiad  Ihe  very 
contrary  effect  with  me :  I  had  never  any  delight  iji 
music,  and  it  was  not  without  much  difficulty  I  was 
prevailed  on  to  learn  to  play  on  the  harpsichord,  in 
which  1  had  made  a  very  slender  progress.  As  this 
man,  therefore,  was  frequently  the  occasion  of  my 
being  importuned  to  play  against  my  will,  1  began  to 
entertain  some  dislike  for  hitn  on  that  account;  »nd  as 
to  his  person,  I  assure  you,  1  long  continued  to  look  on 
it  with  great  indifference. 

"  Hiiw  stra'iige  will  the  art  of  this  man  appear  to  you 
presently,  who  had  .sufficient  address  to  convert  tliat 
very  circumstance,  which  had,  at  nrst,  occasioned  my 
dishke,  into  the  first  seeds  of  affection  for  him. 

"  You  have  often,  I  believe,  heard  my  sister  Betty 
play  on  the  harpsichord  ;  she  was,  indeed,  reputed  tlie 
best  performer  iwlhe  whole  country. 

"  1  was  the  farthest  in  the  world  from  regarding  this 
perfection  of  hers  with  envy.  In  reality,  perhaps,  1  des- 
pised all  perfection  of  this  hind ;  at  least,  as  1  had  neither 
skill  nor  ambition  to  excel  this  way,  1  looked  Upon  it  as 
a  matter  of  mere  indifference. 

'■  HelAers  first  put  this  emulation  in  my  head :  he  took 
great  pains  to  persuade  me  that  1  had  much  greater  abil- 
ities of  the  musical  kind  than  my  sister;  and  that  I  might, 
with  the  -greatest  ease,  if  1  pleased,  excel  her ;  offering 
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me,  at  the  Game  time,  his  assistance,  if  1  would  resoIi;e 
to  undertake  it. 

"  When  he  had  suf&ciently  inflamed  my  ambition,  tn 
which,  perhaps,  he  found  too  little  difficulty,  the  coii- 
tiiiiDil  praises  of  my  sister,  which  before  I  had  disie- 
garded,  became  more  and  more  nauseous  in  my  ears ; 
and  ttie  rather,  as'  music  being  the  favourite  passiou  of 
my  father,  I  became  apprehensive  (not  without  frequent 
hints  from  Hebbers  of  that  nature)  that  ahe  might  gain 
too  great  a  preference  in  his  favour. 

"  To  my  haipsichord  then  I  applied  myself  night  and 
day  with  such  industry  and  attention,  that  I  soon  began 
to  perform  in  a  tolerable  manner.  I  do  not  abeolulely 
say  I  excelled  my  siSter,  for  many  were  of  a  different 
opinion ;  but,  indeed,  there  might  be  some  partiality  in 
all  thiil. 

"Hebbers,  at  least,  declared  himself  on  my  side,  and 
nobody  could  doubt  his  judgment.  He  asserted  openly 
that  I  played  in  the  better  manner  of  the  two ;  and  one 
day,  when  I  was  playing  to  him  alone,  he'afiected  to 
burst  into  a  rapture  of  admiration,  and,  squeezing  me 
gently  by  the  hand,  said, '  There,  mii dam,  1  now  declare 
you  excel  your  sister  as  much  in  music  as,' added  he,  in 
a  whispering  sigh,  'you  do  her,  and  ail  the  world,  in 
every  other  charm.' 

"  No  woman  can  bear  any  superiority  in  whatever 
thing  she  desires  to  excel.  I  now  began  to  hate  all  the 
admirers  of  my  sister,  to  be  uneasy  at  every  commen- 
dation bestowed  upon  her  skill  in  music,  and  cojiSe- 
quently  to  loye  Hebbers  for  the  preference  which  he 
gave  to  mine. 

"It  was  now  that  I  began  to  survey  the  handsome 
person  of  Hebbers  with  pleasure.  And  here,  Mr.  Booth, 
I  will  betray  to  you  the  grand  secret  of  our  sex.  Many 
women,  I  believe,  do,  with  great  innocence,  and  even 
with  great  indifference,  converse  with  men  ()f  the  finest 
persons;  but  this  I  am  confident  may  be  affirmed  with 
truth,  that  when  once  a  woman  comes  to  ask  this  ques- 
tion of  herself— Is  the  man,  whom  I  hke  for  some  other 
reason,  handsome  t  her  fate,  and  his  too,  very  strongly 
depend  upon  her  answerii'g  in  the  affirmative. 

"  Hebbers  no  sooner  perceived  that  he  had  made  an 
impression  on  hiy  heart,  of  which,  I  am  satisfied,  I  gave 
him  too  undeniable  tokens,  than  he  affected,  on  a  sud- 
den, to  shun  me  in  the  most  apparent  mamier.  ,He 
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Vore  the  mosl  melancholy  air  in  my  presence,  and,  by 
his  dejected  looks  aitd  sighs,  (irmly  persuaded  me,  iliat 
there  was  some  aecrel  sorrow  labouring  in  his  bosom  ; 
nor  will  it  be  difficult  for  you  to  imagine  to  whal  cause 
I  imputed  it. 

"  While  I  was  wishing  for  hia  declaration  of  a' passion, 
in  which  I  thought  I  could  not  be  mistaken,  and,  at  the 
same  time,  treuibliiig  whenever  we  met,  with  the  ap- 
prehension of  this  very  declaration,  the  wid()W  Carey 
came  from  Loudon  to  make  us  a  visit,  intending  to  stay 
the  whole  summer  at  our  house. 

"  Those  who  know  Mrs.  Carey  will  scarce  think  I  do 
her  an  injury,  in  saying  she  is  far  from  being  handsome ; 
and  yet,  she  is  as  finished  a  coquette  as  if  she  had  the 
highest  beauty  tc  support  that  character;  but  perhaps 
you  have  seen  her;  and  if  you  have,  I  ani  couviuced 
you  will  readily  subscribe  to  my  opinion." 

Booth  answered,  he  had  not ;  and  then  she  proceeded, 
as  iu  the  following  chaptor- 


Chipter  VIIL— The  hiswry  of  Mias  Matthews  continned. 

"  This  young  lady  had  not  been  three  days  with  us 
before  Hebbers  grew  so  particular  with  her,  that  it  was 
generally  observed ;  and  my  poor  father,  who,  I  believe, 
loved  the  cornet  as  if  he  had  been  his  son,  began  to 
jest  on  the  occasion,  as  one  wKo  would  not  lie  dis- 
pleased at  throwing  a  good  jointure  into  the  a|-ms  of 
his  friend. 

,"  You  will  easily  guess,  sir,  the  disposition  of  my 
mind  on  this  occasion,  but  I  was  not  permitted  to  suffer 
long  under  it;  for  one  day,  when  Hebbers  was  alone 
with  me,  he  took  an  opportunity  of  expressing  his  ab- 
horrence at  the  thoughts  of  marrying  foj  interest,,  con- 
trary to  his  Liclinalioiis :  I  was  warm- on  the  subject, 
and,  I  believe,  went  so  far  as  to  say  that  i)one  but  fools 
and  villains  did  so.  He  replied,  wlui  a  sigh, '  Yes,  niad- 
am,  but  what  would  you  think  of  a  man  whose  heart  is 
all  thQ  while  bleeding  for  another  wornan,  to  whom  he 
would  wiUi ugly  sacrifice  the  world;  but,  because  he  must 
sacrifice  her  interest  as  well  as  his  own,  never  durst 
even  give  her  a  hint  of  that  passionwhich  was  preying 
upon  his  very  vitals?    Do  you  believe,  Miss  Faonyi 
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thete  is  sac1i  a  wretch  on  earth?'  I  answered,  wt.h  an 
assuinud  coldness,  1  liid  nut  believe  there  was.  He  then 
took  me  geiilly  by  l^e  band,  and,  with  a  look  so  tender 
thiiE  I  cannot  describe  it,  vowed  he  was  himself  that 
wretch.  Then  starting,  as  if  conscious  of  an  error  com- 
mitted, he  cried,  with  a  faltering  voice,  *  What  am  I 
saying  I  Pardon  me.  Miss  fanny,  since  1  only  beg  your 
pilyi  I  never  will  ask  for  more.'  At  these  woi'do,  hear- 
ing iiiy  father  coining  up,  I  betrayed  myself  entirely,  if 
indeed  ]  bad  not. done  it  before  "  hastily  withdrew  my 
band,  crying, '  Hush  !  for  Heaven  s  a^e ;  my  father  is 
just  coming  in:'  my  blusbes,<my  look,  and  ray  accent 
telling  him,  1  suppose,  all  which  he  wished  to  know. 

"  A  few  days  now  brought  matters  lo  an  eciaircisse- 
ment  between  us ;  the  being  undeceived  in  what  had 
given  me  so  much  uneasiness,  gave  me  a  pleasure  too 
sweet  to  be  resisted.  To  triumph  over  the  widow,  for 
whom  I  had,  in  a  very  short  time,  contracted  a  most  in- 
veterate hatred,  was  a  pride  not  to  be  described.  Heb- 
ber«  appeared  to  be  the  cause  of  all  this  happiness.  I 
doubted  not  but  that  he  hud  the  most  disinterested  pas- 
sion for  me,  and  thought  him  every  way  worthy  of  its 
return.     I  did  return  it,  and  accepted  him  as  my  lover. 

"  He  declared  the  greatest  appro  liens  ions  of  my  fa- 
ther's suspi<;ion,  though  I  am  convinced  these  were  cause- 
less, had  his  designs  been  honourable.  To  blind  these, 
I  consented  that  he  should  carry  on  sham  addresses  to 
the  widow,  who  wa^  now  a  constant  jest  between  us ; 
and  he  pretended,,  from  time  to  lime,  to  acquaint  me 
faithfully  with  everything  that  passed  at  his  interviews 
with  her ;  nor  was  this  faithless  woman  wanting  in  her 
part  of  the  deceit.  She  carried  herself  to  me  all  the 
while  with  a  show  of  affection,  and  pretended  to  have 
the  utmost  friendship  for  me ;  but  such  are  the  frieijd- 
ships  of  women." 

At  this  remark.  Booth,  though  enough  affected  at 
some  parts  of  the  story,  bad  great  difBcuity  to  regain 
from  laughter ;  but,  by  good  luek,  he  escaped,  being  per- 
ceived; and  the  lady  went  on  without  interruption. 

"  1  am  come  now  to  a  part  of  my  narrative,  in  which  it 
is  impossible  to  be  particul»r  without  being  tedious  ;  for 
as  to  the  crimmcTCe  between  lovers,  it  is,  I  believe,  much 
the  same  in  all  cases ;  and  there  is,  perhaps,  scarce  a 
single  phrase  that  has  not  been  repeated  ten  millions  of 
times. 
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"  One  thing,  however,  as  I  strongly  remarked  it  then, 
so  I  will  repedt  it  lo  you  now ;  in  nil  our  cutivtrsiLtluiis, 
ill  moineuLs  whea  he  fell  into  the  wiirinest  rupLurea, mid 
expressed  the  greatest  uneasiness  at  the  deiny  of  his 
joys,  he  seldom  mentioned  tlie  word  marriage,  and  never 
once  solicited  a  day  fur  that  purpose.  Inaeed,  women 
cannot  be  cautioned  too  ntuch  against  such  lovers  ;  tor 
titough  i  have  Tleard,  and  perhaps  truly,  of  some  of  our 
sex,  of  a  virtue  so  exalted,  that  it  is  proof  agaijiat  every 
temptation ;  y«t  the  generality,  1  am  afraid,  are  too 
mu^  ill  the  power  of  a  man,  to  wliom  they  have  owned 
an  atTeetion.  What  is  called  heiug  upon  a  good  footing 
is,  perhaps,  being  upon  a  very  dangerous  one ;  ilnd  a 
woman  who  has  given  her  consent  to  marry,  can  hardly 
be  said  to  be  safe  till  she  is  married. 

"  And  now,  sir,  I  hasten  to  the  period  of  my  ruin.  We 
bad  a  wedding  in  our  family ;  my  musical  sister  was 
married  to  a  young  fellow  as  musical  as  herself.  Such 
a  match,  you  may  be  sure,  among  other  festivities,  must 
have  a  bail.  Oh,  Mr.  Booth,  shall  modesty  forbid  me  to 
remark  to  you  whatpassedoathatoccasion'  But  why 
do  i  mention  modesty,  who  have  no  pretensions  to  it  i 
Everything  was  said  and  practised  on  that  occasion, 
as  if  the  purpose  had  beeu  to  inflame  the  mind  of  every 
woman  present.  That  eflect,  1  freely  own  to  you,  it  had 
with  me.  Music,  danciug,  wine,  and  the  most  luscious 
conversation,  in  which  my  poor  dear  father  innocently 
Joined,  raised  ideas  in  me,  of  which  I  shall  for  ever  re- 

Eent;  and. I  wished  (why  should!  deny  it?)  that  it  had 
een  my  wedding  instead  of  my  sister's. 
"The  villain  Hebbers  danced  with  me  that  night,  and 
he  lost  no  opportunity  of  improving  the  occasion,  lu 
short,  the  dreadful  evening  came ;  my  father,  though  it 
was  a  very  unusual  thing  with  him,  grew  intoxicated 
with  liquor  j  mostof  the  men  were  in  the  same  condi- 
tion ;  nay,  I  myself  drank  more  than  I  was  accustomed 
to,  enough  to  in^ame,  though  not  to  disorder.  I  lost  my 
former  bedfellow,  my  sister,  and — you  may,  I  think,  guess 
the  lest :  tlie  villain  found  means  to  steal  to  my  cham- 
ber, and  1  was  undone. 

'■  Two  months  [  passed  in  this  detested  commerce, 
buying,  even  then,  my  guilty,  half-tasted  pleasures  at 
too  dear  a  rate,  with  continual  horror  and  apprehension. 
But  what  iiave  I  paid  since,  what  do  I  pay  now,  Mr. 
Booth  ?    Oh,  may  my  fate  be  a  warning  to  efery  jvoman 
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to  keep  her  innocence,  to  resist  every  temptation,  since 
she  is  cei'tain  lo  repent  of  the  foolish  bargaia  !  May  it 
be  a  warning  M»  her  to  deal  with  manliiiid  with  care  and 
caution  ;  to  shun  the  least  approaches  of  iJishonoiir,  and 
never  to  confide  too  much  in  the  honesty  of  a  man,  nor 
in  her  own  strength,  where  she  has  so  much  at  stake ; 
let  her  remember  she  walks  on  a  precipLce,  and  the  hot^ 
toinlese  pit  is  to  receive  her,  if  she  slipa  ;  nay,  if -she 
makes  but  0[ie  false  step. 

"  I  ask  your  pardon,  Mr.  Booth  :  I  mighthave  spared 
these  exhortations,  since  no  woman  hears  me  ;  but  you 
will  not  wonder  at  seeing  me  affected  on  this  occasion." 

Booth  declared  he  was  much  more  surprised  at  her 
being  able  ao  well  to  preserve  her  temper  in  recounting 
hSr  stoiy. 

"  Oh,  sir,"  answered  she,  "  I  am  at  length  reconciled  to 
my  fate,  and  1  can  now  die  with  pleasure,  since  I  die 
revenged.  1  am  not  one  of  those  mean  wretches  who 
can  sit  down  and  lament  their  misrurtunes.  If  I  ever 
shed  tears,  they  are  the  tealrs  of  indignation :  but  I  vfill 


s  my  fate  now  to  solicit  marriage ;  and  I  failed 
not  to  do  it  in  the  most  earnest  manner.  He  answered 
me  at  first  with  procraati nations,  declaring,  from  time  to 
time,  be  would  mention  it  to  my  father;  and  still  ex- 
cusing himself  for  not  doing  it.  At  last  he  thought  on 
an  expedient  to  obtain  a  longer  reprieve.     This  was  by 

Siretending,  that  he  should,  in  a  very  few  weeks, be  pre- 
erred  to  the  command  of  a  troop ;  and  then  .he  said  he 
could  with  some  conSdeace  propose  the  match. 

"  In  this  delay  I  was  persuaded  to  acquiesce,  and  was 
indeed  pretty  easy ;  for  I  had  not  yet  the  least  mistrust 
of  his  honour  :  but  what 'words  can  paint  my  sensaliofls, 
when  one  morning  he  came  into  ray  room  witti  all  the- 
marks  of  dejection  in  bis  countenance,  and,  Uirowing  an 
open  letter  on  the  table,  said, '  There  is  news,'ma&m, 
in  that  letter  which  I  am  luiaJrie  to  tell  ytni;  nor  can  it 
give  you  more  concern  than  it  has  given  me.' 

"This  letter  was  from  his' captain,  to  Scquaint  him 
that  the  rout,  as  they  call  it,  was  arrived,  and  that  they 
were  to  march  within  two  days.  And  this,  I  am  since 
convinced,  was  what  he' expected,  instead,  of  the  pre- 
ferment which  had  been  made  the  pretence  of  delaying 
our  marria^. 
"  The  shack  which  I  felt  at  reading  this  was  inex 
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pressible,  occasioned,  indeed,  principally  by  the  depar- 
ture of  a  villain  whom  I  loved.  However,.!  soon  ac- 
quired sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  reaiember  ttie  muin 
point;  and  I  now  insisted  perempLarily  on  his  making 
me  immediately  lijs  wife,  whatever  might  be  the  conse- 
quence. 

"  He  seemed  thunderstruck  at  this  proposal,  being,  I 
suppose,  destitute  of  ar^  excuse.'  but  1  wi;s  too  impa- 
tient to  wait  for  an  answer,  and  cried  out  with  luueh 
eagerness,  'Sure  you  cannot  hesitate  a  moment  upon  this 
matter.'  'Hesitate,  madam!'  replied  he:  'what  you  ask 
is  impossible.  Is  this  a  time  for  me  to  mention  any- 
thing of  this  kind  to  your  fatherl'  My  eyes  were  now 
Opened  all  at  once :  I  f<;ll  into  a  rage  Ultle  short  of  mad- 
ness. 'Tell  not  me,'  I  cried, 'of  impossioilities,  nor 
times,  nor  of  my  father ;  my  honour,  my  reputation,  my 
all  are  at  slake :  1  will  have  no  excuse,  no  dalay  ;  make 
me  your  wife  this  instant,  or  L  will  proclaim  you  over 
the  face  of  the  whole  earth  as  the  greatest  of  villains.' 
He  answered  with  a  kind  of  sneer, '  What  will  you  pro- 
claim, madam  T  whose  honour  will  you  injure  V  My 
tongue  faltered  when  1  offered  to  reply,  and  1  fell  into 
a  violent  agony,  which  ended  in  a  fit ;  nor  do  1  remem- 
ber anything  more  that  passed,  till  1  found  myself  in  the 
arms  of  my  poor  affrighted  father. 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Booth,  what  was  then  my  situation !  I 
tremble  even  now  from  the  reHection :  I  must  stop  a 
moment ;  1  can  go  no  farther."  Booth  attempted  all  in 
his  power  to  sooth  her ;  and  she  soon  recovered  her 
powers,  and  proceeded  in  her  story. 


Chaptbb  IX. — In  which  Miss  Matthews  concludes  her  relation, 

"  Before  I  had  recovered  my  senses;  1  had  sufficiently 
betrayed  myself  to  the  best  of  men,  who,  instead  of 
upbraiding  me,  or  exerting  any  anger,  endeavoured  to 
comfort  me  ail  he  could,  with  assurances  that  all  should 
yet  be  well.  This  goodness  of  his  affected  loe  with  in- 
expressible sensations :  I  prostrated  myself  before  him, 
embraced  and  kissed  his  knees, 'and  almost  dissolved  in 
tears,  and  a  degree  of  tenderness  hardly  to  be  conceived. 
But  lam  running  into  too  minute  descriptions. 

"  Hebbers,  seeing  me  in  a  fit,  had  left  me,  and  seiU 
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one  of  his  servants  to  take  care' of  me ;  he  then  ran 
away  like  a  thief  from  the  house,  without  caking  his 
leave  of  niy  father,  or  once  thanking  him  for  all  his 
civilities.  He  did  not  Etop  at  his  quarters,  but  made  di- 
rectly to  London,  apprehensive,  I  beheve,  either  of  my 
fatlier  or  brother's  resentment;  for  I  am  convinced  hu 
is  a  coward.  Indeed,  his  fear  of  my  brother  was  ut- 
terly groundless ;  for  I  belie»%  he  would  rather  have 
thanked  any  manwho  had  destroyed  me;  and  I  am 
Bilre  I  am  not  in  the  least  behindhand  with  him  in  good 
wishes. 

"  All  his  invetera*^  to  me  had,  however,  no  effect  on 
my  father,  at  least  at  that  time ;  for  though  the  good 
man  took  sufficient  occasions  to  reprimand  me  for  my 
past  offence,  he  could  not  be  brought  to  abandon  me. 
A  treaty  of  marriago  was  now  set  on  foot,  in  which  my 
father  himself  offered  me  lo  Hebhers,  with  a  fortune 
superior  to  that  which  had  been  given  with  my  sister ; 
nor  could  all  my  brother's  remonstrances  against  it,  as 
an  act  of  the  highest  injustice,  avail. 

"  Hebbers  entered  into  the  treaty,  though  not  with 
much  warmth :  he  had  even  the  assurance  lo  make  ad- 
ditional demands  on  my  father,  which  being  complied 
with,  everything  was  concluded,  and  the  villain  once 
more  received  into  the  house.  He  soon  found  means  to 
obtain  my  forgiveness  of  his  formerbehavidur:  indeed, 
he  convinced  me,  so  foolishly  blind  is  female  love,  that 
he  hail  never  been  to  blame. 

"  When  everything  was  ready  for  our  nuptials,  and 
the  day  of  the  ceremony  was  to  bKjappointed,  in  the 
midst  of  my  happiness,  I  received  a  letter  from  an  un- 
known hand,  acquainting  me  (guess,  Mr.  Booth,  how 
]  was  shocked  at  receiving  it)  that  Mr.  Hebbers  was 
already  married  to   a  woman  in  a  distant  part  of  the 

"  1  will  not  tire  you  with  all  that  passed  at  our  next 
interview.  I  commuuiealed  the  letter  to  Hebbers,  who, 
after  some  little  hesitation,  owned  the  fact  i  and  not 
only  owned  it,  but  bad  the- address  to  improve  itto-hia 
own  advantage,  to  make  it  the  means  of  satisfying  me 
concerning  all  his  former  delays;  which,  to  say  the 
truth,  I  was  not  sp  much  displeased  at  imputing  to  any 
degree  of  villany,  as  I  should  have  been  to  impute  it 
to  the  want  of  a  sufficient  warmth  of  affection ;  and 
though  the  dia appointment  of  all  my  hopes,  at  the  very 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THB    HISTORY    OF   AMELIA.  39 

instant  of  their  expected  fruition,  threw  me  into  the 
most  dolejit  disorders,  yet,  whea  1  came  a  liltJ«  to  my- 
self, he  had  no  great  difficulty  to  persuade  nie,  that  in 
every  instHnce,  with  regard  to  me,  Hebbers  had  acted 
from  no  other  miitive  thctii  from  the  must  ardent  Hnd  un- 
governable love ;  and  Ihere  is,  1  believe,  no  crime  wldch 
a  woman  will  not  forgive,  when  shecan  derive  it  iVom 
that  fouiitaiu.  hi  shor^  I  forgave  him  all,  and  am  wil- 
ling to  persuade  myself  I  am  not  weaker  than  the  rest 
of  my  sex.  ludeed,  Mr.  Uooth,  he  has  a  bewitching 
tongue,  and  is  master  of  an  address  that  no  woman 
could  resist.  I  do  assure  you,  the  charms  of  his  person 
are  hia  least  perfection,  at  least  in  my  eye." 

Here  Boutfi  smiled,  but  happily  without  her  perceiv- 
ing it. 

"  A  fresh  difficulty,"  continued  she,  "  now  arose.;  this 
was  to  excuse  tlie  deky  of  the  ceremony  to  my  father, 
who  every  day  very  earnestly  urged  it.  This  made  me 
so  very  uneasy,  that  i  at  last  lisiened  to  a  proposal, 
which,  if  any  one,  in  the  days  of  my  innocence,  or  even 
a  few  days  before,  had  assured  me  1  could  have  sub- 
mitted to  have  thought  of,  I  should  have  treated  the 
supposition  with  the  highest  contempt  and  indignation; 
nay,  I  scarce  reflect  on  it  with  more  horror  than  aaton- 
ishmenC.  In  short,  1  agreed  to  run  ^way  with  him':  to. 
leave  my  father,  my  reputation,  everything  which  was 
or  ought  to  have  been  dear  to  me,  and  to  live  with  this 
villain  as  a  mistress,  since  I  could  not  be  his  wife. 

"  Was  not  this  an  obligation  of  the  highest  and  ten- 
derest  kind,  and  had  I  not  reason  to  expect  every  return 
in  the  man's  power,  on  whom  1  had  conferred  it  i 

"  I  will  make  short  of  the  remainder  of  my  story : 
for  what  is  there  of  a  woman  worth  relating,  alter  what 
I  have  told  you' 

"  Above  a  year  I  lived  with  this  man  in  an  obscure 
court  In  London;  during  which  time  I  had  a  child  by 
him,  whom  Heaven,  1  thank  it,  has  been  pleased  to  take 
to  itself. 

"  During  many  months  he  behaved  to  me  with  all  the 
apparenttenrferneas,  and  even  fondness  imaginable  ;  but, 
alas!  how  poor  was  my  enjoyment  of  this,  compared 
to  what  it  would  have  been  in  another  situation !    When 


present,  life  was  barely  tolerable  i  but  when  ho 
yras  absent,  nothing  could  equal  the  misery' I  endured  :  I 
passed  my  hours  almoat  entirely  alone ;  for  no  com- 
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pany,  but  whut  I  despised,  would  consort  with  me. 
Abroad  1  scarce  ever  went,  lest  1  should  meet  any  of  my 
former  acquaiiitMiice ;  fur  Iheir  i-iglit  would  have  plunged 
a  tiiuusand  daggers  iu  my  soul.  My  only  diyersioti  was 
going  very  seldom  to  a  play,  where  1  hid  myself  iu  the 
gallery,  with  a  daughter  of  the  woman  of  the  house; 
a  girl,  iudeed,  of  good  sense,  and  many  good  qualiiies  ; 
but  how  much  beneath  me  wa^  it  to  be. the  cumpanlon 
of  a  creature  bo  low  !  Oh,  heavtnsl  when  1  have  seen 
my  equals  glittering  in  a  side  box,  how  have  the  thoughts 
of  tny  lost  honour  tcirn  my  soul !" 

"Pardon  me, dear madani,"  cries  Booth,  "for  inler- 
ruptingyou  ;  but  I  am  under  the  utmost  anxiety  to  know 
what  became  of  your  poor  father,  for  whom  J.havi;  so 
great  a  respect,  and  who,  I  am  cuBvinced,  must  so  bit- 
terly feel  your  loss." 

"Oh,  Mr.  Booth,"  answered  she,  "he  was  scarce  ever 
out  of  my  thoughts.  His  dear  image  stdl  obtruded  it- 
self in  uiy  mitid,  and  I  believe  would  have  broken  my 
heart,  had  I  not  taken  a  very  preposterous  way  to  ease 
myself.  1  am,  indeed,  ainioat  ashamed  to  tell  you ;  but 
fiecessity  put  it  in  my  bead.  You  will  think  the  matter 
iQQ  trifling  to  have  been  remembered,  and  so  it  surely 
was;  nor  should  I  have  remembei^d  it  on  any  other 
occasion.  You  niuat  know  then,  sir,  that  my  brother 
was  always  my  inveterate  enemy,  and  altogether  as 
fond  of  my  sister.  He  once  prevailed  with  my  father 
to  let  him  take  my  sister  with  him  in  the  chariot,  and 
by  that  means  I  was  disappointed  of  going  to  a  ball 
which  I  had  set  my  heart  on.  The  disappointment  I 
assure  you,  was  great  at  the  time  ;  but  !  had  long  since 
forgotten  it:  I  must  have  been  a  very  bad  wuman  if  I 
had  not;  for  it  was  the  only  thing  in  which  I  can  re- 
member that  my  father  ever  disobliged  me.  However, 
I  now  revived  this  in  my  mind,  which  I  artificially 
worked  up  into  so  high  an  injury,  that  1  assure  you  it  af- 
forded me  no  little  comfort.  Wh<!u  any  tender  idea  in- 
truded into  my  bosom,  I  immediately  raised  this  phantom 
of  an  injury  in  my  imagination,  and  it  considerably  les- 
sened the  fury  of  that  sorrow  which  I  should  otherwise 
have  felt  for  the  loss  of  so  good  a  father,  who  died 
within  a  few  months  of  my  departure  from  him. 

"  And  now,  sir,  to  draw  to  a  conclusion.  One  nigh.t, 
.as  I  was  in  the  gallery  at  Drury  Lane  playhouse,  1  asfv 
betow  me,  in  a  side  .box,  (she  wss  once  b^Iow  me  sp 
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every  pkee,)  that  widow  whom  I  mentioned  to  you  he- 
fore.  I  had  scarce  cast  my  eyea  on  this  wommi,  before 
I  WHS  so  shocked  with  the  si^t,  that  it  almost  deprived 
me  of  my  senses ;  for  the.yillBiii  Hebbers  came  pieseiit- 
ly  ill,  and  seated  hiiDSelf  behiad  her, 

"  He  had  been  almoHt  a  month  n-ont  me,  and  I  be- 
lieved him  to  be  at  liis  quarters  in  Yurksliirc.  Guesa 
whnt  were  my  sensations,  wheu  1  bfiheid  liiin  sitting  by 
that  base  wuniiin,  and  talking  to  her  with  Ihe  utmost 
familiarity!  I  could  not  long  endure  this  aight;  and 
having  acquaJated  my  companion  that  [  was  taken  sud- 
denly ill,  1  forced  her  to  go  home  with  nie  at  the  end  of 
the  second  act. 

"  "  After  a  restless  and  sleepless  night,  when  I  rose  the 
next  morning,  I,  had  the  comfort  lo  receive  a  visit  from 
the  woman  of  the  house,  who,  after  a  very  short  intro- 
duciTon,  asked  me  when  I  had  heard  from  the  captain, 
and  when  I  expected  to  see  him  1  1  had  not  strength' 
or  spirits  to  make  her  an  answer;  and  she  proceeded 
thus:  'Indeed,  I  did  not  think  the  captain  would. have 
used  me  so.  My  husband  waS  an  officer  of  the  army 
as  well  as  himself;  and  if  a  body  is  a  little  low  in  the 
world,  I  am  sure  that  is  no  reason  for  folks  to  trample 
on  a  body.  I  defy  the  world  to  say  as  I  ever  was  guilty 
of  an  ill  thing.'  '  For  Heaven's  sake !  madam,'  says  I, 
'  what  do  you  mean  V  '  Mean  V  cries  she :  '  I  am  sure, 
if  1  had  not  thought  you  had  been  Captain  Hebbers's 
lady,  his  lawful  lady  too,  you  should  never  have  set  foot- 
ing in  my  house  ;  1  would  have  Captain  Hebbers  know, 
that  though  I  am  reduced  to  let  lodgings,  1  never  have 
entertained  any  but  persona  of  character.'  In  this  man- 
ner, sir,  she  ran  on,  saying  many  shocking  things  not 
worth  repeating,  till  at  last  my  anger  got  the  better  9f 
my  patience,  as  well  as  my  sorrow,  and  I  pushed  her 
out  of  the  room. 

"  She  had  not  been  long  gone  before  her  daughter 
eame  to  me,  and,  after  many  expressions  of  tenderness 
and  pity,  acquainted  me,  that  her  mother  had  just  found 
out,  by  meads  of  the  captain's  servant,  that  the  captain 
was  married  to  another  lady ;  '  which,  if  you  did  not 
know  before,  madam,'  said  she, '  I  am  sorry  (o  be  the 
messenger  of  such  ill  news.' 

"Think,  Mr.  Booth,  what  1  must  have  endmed,  to  see 
mjfself  humbled  before  such  a  creature  as  this,  the 
daughter  of  a  woman  who  lets  lodgings!     However, 
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having  recollected  myself  a  little,  I  thought  it  would  be 
in  Viiin  to  deny  anytliiiig;  su,  knowing  this  ti>  be  one  of 
the  best-natured  and  most  sensible  girts  in  the  world,  I 
resolved  to  tell  her  my  whole  story,  and  for  the-future 
to  muke  her  my  coiilid'int.  I  answered  her,  therefore, 
with  a  good  deal  of  assurance,  that  she  need  not  regret 
telling  [lie  this  piece  of  ill  news,  for  I  had  known  it  be- 
fore  t  came  to  her  house. 

"  ■  Pardon  me,  madam,'  replied  the  girl, '  you  cannot 
possibly  have  known  it  so  long;  for  he  has  not  been 
married  above  a  week:  last  nigbt  was  the  first  time  of 
his  appearing  in  public  with  hia  wife  at  the  play.  In- 
deed, -1  knew  very  well  the  cause  of  your  uneasiness 
there;  but  would  not  mention — ' 

" '  His  wife  at  the  play  !'  answered  I,  eagerly :  '  what 
wife!  whom  do  you  mean!' 

" '  I  mean  the  widow  Carey,  madam,'  replied  she, '  to 
whom  the  captain  was  married  a  few  days  since.  His 
servant  was  here  last  night  to  pay  for  your  lodging,  and 
he  told  it  my  mother,' 

"  I  know  not  what  answer  I  made,  or  whether  1  made 
any :  I  presently  fell  dead  on  the  floor,  and  it  was  with 
great  difficulty  1  was  bcoughf  back  to  hfe  by  the  poor 
girl;  for  neither  the  mother  nor  the  maid  of  the  house 
would  leud  me  any  aseistance,  both  seeming  to  regard 
me  rather  as  a  monster  than  a-woman. 

"  Scarce  had  1  recovered  the  use  of  my  senses,  when 
1  received  a  letter  from  the  villain,  declaring  he  had  not 
the  assurance  to  see  my  face,  and  very  kindly  advising 
me  to  endeavour,  to  reconcile  myself  to  my  family ; 
concluding  with  an  offer,  in  case  1  did  not  succeed,  to 
allow  me  twenty  pounds  a  year  to  support  me  in,  some 
retTiote  part  of  the  kiiigdom. 

"  1  need  not  mention  my  indignation  at  these  propo- 
sals. In  the  highest  agony  of  rage,  I  went  in  a  chair  to 
the  detested  house,  where  I  easily  got  access  to  the 
wretch  I  had  devoted  to  destruction,  whom  1  no  sooner 
found  within  my  reach,  than  I  plunged  a  drawn  pen- 
knife, which  I  had  prepared  in  my  pocket  for  that  pur- 
pose, iulo  his  accursed  heart.  For  this  fact  1  was  im- 
mediately seized,  and  soon  after  committed  hliher:  and 
for  this  fact  I  am  ready  to  die,  and  shail  with  pleasure 
receive  the  sentence  of  the  law. 

"Thus,  sir,"  said  she,  "  !  have  related  to  you  my  im- 
happysiory:  and  if  I  have  tired  your  patience,  by  dwel- 
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ling  loo  long  on  those  parts  which  affected  me  the  most, 
I  ask  your  pardon." 

Booth  made  a  proper  speech  on  this  occasion ;  and 
having  expressed  much  concern  at  her  present  situation, 
concluded,  llial  he  hoped  her  sentence  would  be  milder 
lh;m  she  seemed  to  expect.  » 

Her  reply  to  this  was  full  of  so  much  hitterness  and 
indignation,  that  we  do  not  think  proper  to  record  the 
speech  at  length ;  in  which,  having  vented  her  passion, 
sh<^  all  at  once  put  on  a  serene  countenance,  and,  with 
an  air  of  great  complacency,  said,  "  Well,  Mr.  Booth,  I 
thiak  I  have  now  a  right  to  satisfy  my  curiosity,  at  the 
expense  of  your  breath.  I  may  say  il'is  not  altogether 
a  vain  curiosity,  for  perhaps  1  have  had  inclination 
enough  to  interest  myself  in  whatever  concerns  youj 
hut  no  matter  for  that ;  those  days,"  added  she,  with  a. 
sigh,  "  are  now  over." 

Booth,  who  was  extremely  good-natured  and  wpH 
hred,  told  her,  that  she  should  not  command  him  twice, 
whatever  was  in  his  power;  and  then,  after  the  usual 
apology,  was  going  to  begin  his  history,  when  the 
keeper  arrived,  and  acquainted  the  lady  that  dinner  was 
ready,  at  the  same  lime  saying,  "  I  suppose,  madam, 
as  the  gentleman  is  an  acquaintance  of  yours,  he  must 
dine'with  Hs  too." 

Miss  Matthews  told  the  keeper,  that  she  had  only  one 
word  to  mention  in  private  to  the  gentleman,  and  that 
then  they  would  both  attend  hiiVi.  She  then  pulled  her 
purse  from  her  pocket,  in  which  were  upwards  of  twenty 
guineas,  being  the  remainder  of  the  money  fur  which 
she  hhd  sold  a  gold  repeating  watch,  her  father's  pres- 
ent, with  some  other  trinkets,  and  desired  Mr.  Booth  to 
take  what  he  should  have  occasion  for ;  saying,  "  You 
know,  I  believe,  dear  Will,  I  never  valued  money ;  and 
novs  I  am  sure  I  shall  have  very  little  use  for  it."  Booth, 
with  much  diffii^ulty,  accepted  of  two  guineas ;  and  then 
they  both  together  attended  the  keeper. 
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There  were  asseniblecl  at  the  table  the  governor  of 
thBse  {not  improperly  cHlled  iiileriiMi)  regions  ;  the  lieu- 
tenant gi)vercior,viilgiirly  named  firat  turnkey  ;  Miss  Mat- 
thews, Mr.  BoDth,  Mr.  Rubinsiiii  the  gambler,  Eever^l 
other  prisoners  of  both  sexes,  and  oae  Murphy,  an  at- 
torney. 

The  governor  took  the  first  opportunity  to  bring  the 
affair  of  Miss  Matthews  upon  the  carpfst ;  and  theii 
tiirniiig  to  Murphy,  be  said,  "  It  is  very  lucky  this  gen- 
tleman happens  to  be  present :  I  do  assure  you,  madam, 
your  cause  uannot  be  in  abler  hands.  He  is,  I  b.eliove, 
the  best  man  in  England  at  a  defence  ;  I  have  known 
bun  ntlBn  succeed  Hgainst  the  most  positive  evidence." 

"  fjy,  sir,"  answered  Murphy ;  "  you  know  ]  hate  all 
this ;  but,  if  the  lady  will  trust  me  with  lier  cause,  .1  will 
do  the  best  in  my  power.  Come,  madam,.do  ncjt  be  dis- 
couraged; a.  bit  of  manslaughter,  and  cold  iron,  1  ^ope, 
will  be  the  worst;  or  perhaps  we  may  come  off  ,belter 
with  a  slice  of  chance-medley,  or  se  defendeado.'" 

"  I  am  very  iirnorani  of  the  law,  sir,''  cries  Ihe  lady. 

"  Yes,madam,''  answered  Murphy,  "itcaiinbtbe  ex- 
pected" you  should  understand  it.  There  are  very  few 
of  us  who  profess  it,  that  understand  the  whole  ;  nor  is 
it  necessary  we  should.  'There  is  agreatdealof  ruhbish 
of  little  use,  about  endictmeuts,  and  abatenients,  aiid 
bars,  a  Ad  ejec;tmenta,  and  Lrovers,  and  such  stuff,  with 
which  people  cram  their  heads  to  little  purpose.  1'he 
chapter  of  evidence  is  the  main  business ;  that  is  Ijie 
sheet  anchor ;  that  is  the  rudder,  which  brings  the  vessel 
safe  in  portimi.  Evidence  is,  indeed,  the  whole,  the 
aumma  tolidis,  for  de  non  apparentibus  el  nim  insistentibus 
eadem  est  raiio." 

"  If  you  address  yourself  to  me,  sir,"  said  the  lady, 
"  you  are  much  loo  learned,  I  assure  you,  for  my  un- 
derstanding." 

"  Tace,  madam,"  answered  Murphy,  "  is  Latin  for  a 
candle :  I  commend  your  prudence.  I  sliall  l(now  the 
particulars  of  your  ease  when  wa  are  alone." 

"  I  hope  the  lady,"  said  Robinson,  "  has  no  suspicion 
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of  any  one  here :  I  hope  we  are  all  persons  of  honour  at 
this  t»ble." 

'■  I  can  answer  for  jiiysetf  and  tlie  other  ladies,"  an- 
swered a  well-dressed, wo  man ;  ■'  though  I  never  s^w  the 
lady  in  my  life,  she  need  not  be  shy  of  us :  d — n  nie !  I 
scoriL  to  rap*  against  any  lady." 

"  D — n  nie,  madam  !"  cried  another  female,  "  I  honour 
what  you  have  done,  I  once  put  a  knife  into  a  cull  my- 
self: so  my  service  to  you,  madam ;  and  I  wish  you  may 
come  off  with  se  diffidendo  witli  all  my  heart." 

"I  be)r,  good  woman,"  said  Miss  Matthews,  "you 
would  talk  on  some  other  subjeet,  aud  give  yourself  no 
concern  about  my  affairs." 

"  Vou  see,  ladies,"  cried  Murphy,  "  the  gentlewoman 
does  not  care  to  talk  on  this  matter  before  company; 
so,  pray,  do  not  press  her," 

"  Nay,  1  value  the  lady's  aequaintatice  no  more  than 
she  does  mine,"  cries  the  first  woman  who  sppke :  "I 
have  kept  as  giiod  company  as  the  lady,l  believe,  every 
day  ill  the  week.  Good  woman  !  I  do  not  use  to  be  so 
treated.  If  the  lady  says  such  another  word  to  me, 
d — n  me-,  1  will  darken  her  daylights.     Marry,  come  up! 

good  woman  !  the  lady's  a as  welt  as  myself;  and 

though  I  am  sent  hither  to  miUdoll,  I  have  money  enough 
to  buy  it  off  as  well  aa  the  lady  herself." 

Actiiin  might  perhaps  soon  have  ensued  this  speech, 
had  not  the  keeper  interposed  his  authoriiy,  and  put  an 
end  to  any  further  dispute:  soon  after  which  the  com- 
pany broke  up ;  and  none  but  himself,  Mr.  Murphy,  Cap- 
tain Booth,  and  Miss  Matthews  remained  together. 

Miss  Matthews  then,  at  the  entreaty  of  the  keeper, 
began  to  open  her  case  to  "Mr.  Murphy,  whom  she  ad- 
mitted to  be  her  solicitor,  though  she  still  declared  she 
WHS  indifferent  as  to  the  event  of  the  trial. 

Mr.  Mnrphy,  having  heard  all  the  particulars,  with 
which  the  reader  is  already  acquainted,  as  far  as  related 
to  the  UKirder,  shook  his  head,  and  said,  "  There  is  but 
one  circumstance,  maaani,  which  J  wish  was  out  of  the 
case,  and  that  we  must  put  out  of  it;  1  mean  the  carry- 
ing the  penknife  drawn  into  the  room  with  you,  for  that 
seems  to  imply  malice  prepensive,  as  we  call  it  in  the. 
Jaw:  this  circumsiance,  therefore,  must  not.  appear 
against  you ;  and  if  the  servant  who  was  in  the  room 

'  A  cant  word,  moaning  td  swesi,  or  rathei'  perjure  yaurseif. 
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observed  this,  he  must  be  bought  off  atjall  hazards.  AD 
here,  you  say,  are  friends  ;  therefore,"!  tell  you  openly, 
you  must  furnish  me  with  money  sufficient  for  the  pur- 
pose.    Maiii;e  is  all  we  have  to  guard  ag-iinst." 

"  I  would  not  presume,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "  to  inform 
you  ill  the  law ;  but  I  have  heard,  in  case  of  stabbing,  a 
man  may  be  endicted  upon  the  stutute ;  and  it  Is  capital, 
though  no  mahce  appears." 

"  You  say  true,  sir,"  answered  Murphy;  "a  man  may 
be  endicted  contra  formam  statuiis ;  and  that  method,  I 
allow  you,  requires  no  malice.     I  presume  you  are  a 

'  No,  indeed,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  "  1  know  nothing 
of  the  law." 

"  Then,  sir,  I  will  tell  you,  if  a  man  be  endicted  cmitra 
formam  slatulis,  as  we  say,  no  malice  is  necessary ;  be- 
cause the  form  of  the  statute  makes  malice:  and  then, 
what  we  have  to  guard  against  Is,  having  struck  the  lirst 
blow.  Poxon't!  it  is  unlucky  this  was,done  in  aroom; 
if  it  had  been  in  the  street,  we  could  have  had  five  or  six 
witnessestohaveproved  the  first  blow  cheaper  than  I  am 
afraid  we  shall  get  this  one ;  for  when  a  man  knows,  from 
the  unhappy  circumstances  of  the^  case,  that  you  can 
procure  no  other  witness  but  himself,  he  is  always  dear. 
II  is  BO  in  all  other  ways  of  business.  I  am  very  ex- 
plicit, you  see ;  but  we  are  all  -among  friends.  'I'he 
tiafest  way  is  to  furnish  me  with  money  enough  to  offer 
him  a  good  round  sum  at  once  ;  and,  1  think  (it  is  for 
your  good  t  speak).  My  pounds  is  the  leiist  that  can  be 
offered  him.  i-^do  assure  you  I  would  offer  him  no  less, 
was  il  my  own  case." 

"  And  do  you  think,  sir,"  said  she  "  that  1  would 
save  my  life  at  the  expense  of  hiring  another  to  perjure 
himself?" 

"  Ay,  surely  do  I,"  cries  Murphy  ;  "  for  where  is  the 
fault,  admitting  there  is  "some  fnult  in  perjury,  as  you 
call  it  ?  and,  to  be  sure,  itis  such  a  matter  as  every  man 
should  rather  wish  to  avoid  than  not :  and  yet,  as  it  may 
be  nmnaged,  there  is  not  so  much  as  some  people  are 
apt  to  imagine  in  it ;  for  he  need  -flot  kiss  the  book,  and 
then,  pray,  where  is  the  peijuryf^but  if  the  crier  i3 
sharper  tnan  ordlnarv,  what  is  it  he  kisses?  is  it  any 
thing  but  a  bit  of  calf-skin  !  I  am  sure  a  man  must  be 
a  very  bad  Christian  himself,  who  would  not  do  so  much 
as  that  to  save  the  life  of  any  Christian  whatever,  much 
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more  of  SO  pretty  a  lady.  Indeed,  madam,  if  we  can 
make  out  but  a  tolerable  ease,  su  much  benuty  will  go  ii 
great  way  with  the  judge  and  the  jury  ti)o." 

The  Idlter  pan  of  this  S|ieecb,  not  with  standing  tlie 
mouth  it  came  from,  caused  Misa  Matthews  tu  suppress 
much  of  the  indignation  which  begun  tu  arise  hi  the  for- 
mcir;  and  she  iinswered,  with  a  smtie,  "  Sir,  you  are  a 

(real  casuist  in  these  matters;  but  we  need  argue  no 
>iiger  concerning  theni }  for  if  fifty  pounds  would  save 
y  life,  I  assure  yon,  I  could  not  coinm<ind  that  sum. 
e  little  money  1  h<iTe  in  my  pocket  is  all  I  can  call 
my  own ;  and,  I  apprehend,  in  the  situation  1  acn  in,  1 
shall  have  very  little  of  that  to  spare." 

'"  Come,  come,  madam,"  cries  Murphy, "  life  is  sweet, 
let  me  tell  you,  and  never  sweeter  than  when  we  are 
near  losiiia;  it.  I  have  known  many  a  man  very  brave 
and  undaunted  al  his  first  commitment,  who,  when  busi- 
ness began  to  thicken  a  little  upon  him,  has  changed 
his  note.  It  is  no  time  to  be  savmg  in  your  condition." 
The  keepHr  (who,  after  the  hberality  of  Miss  Mat- 
thews, and  on  seeing  a  purse  of  guineas  in  her  hand, 
llad  con<^eived  a  great  opmion  of  her  wealth)  no  sooner 
heard  that  the  sum,  which  he  had,  in  intention,  entirely 
confiscated. for  his  own  use,  was  attempted  ti>  be  broken 
in  upon,  but  he  thought  it  high  time  to  be  upon  his 
guard.  "  To  be  sure,"  .cries  he,  "  Mr.  Murphy,  life  is 
sweet,  as  you  say,  that  must  be  acknowlrdged  :  to  be 
sure  life  is  sweet ;  but,  sweet  as  it  is,  no  person  can  ad- 
vance more  than  they  are^worth  to  save  it ;  and,  indeed, 
if  the  lady  can  command  no  more  money  than  that  little 
she  mentions,  she  is  to  be  commended  for  her  un- 
willingness to  part  with  any  of  it;  for,  to  be  sure,  as 
she  says,  she  will  want  every  farthing  of  that,  to  live 
like  a  gentlewoman  till  she  comes  to  her  trial.  And,  to 
be  sure,  as  sweet  as  life  is,  people  ought  to  take  care 
■to  be  able  to  live  sweetly -while  they  do  live  :  besides,  I 
cannot  help  saying,  the  lady  shows  herself  to  be  what 
she  is,  by  her  "abhorrence  of  perjury,  which  is  certainly 
a  very  dreadful. crime:  and,  though  not  kissing  the  book 
does,  as  you  say,  make  a  great  deal  of  difference ;  and 
if  a  man  had  a  great  while  to  live  and  repent,  perhaps 
he  might  swallow  it  well  enough ;  yet,  when  people 
cornea  to  be  near  their  end  (as  who  can  venture  to 
foretel  what  will  he  the  lady's  case  <)  they  ought  to  take 
care  not  to  overburden  their  conscience.    1  hope  tbe 
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lady's  case  will  not  be  found  murder;  for  I  am  sure  I 
always  wish  well  to  all  my  pri  a  oners  who  show  them- 
selves to  be  gentlemen  or  gentlewomen  ;  yet,  one  should 
always  fear  the  worst." 

"Indeed,  sir,  you  speak  like  an  oracle,"  answered 
the  ladyi  "  and  one  subornation  of  perjury  would  sit 
heavier  on  my  conscience  than  twenty  such  murders  as 
I  am  guilty  of." 

"  Nay,  to  be  sure,  madam,"  answered  the  keeper, 
"nobody  can  pretend  to  tell  what  provocation  you  must 
have  had ;  and  certainly  it  can  never  be  imagined  that 
a  lady,  who  behaves  herself  so  handsomely  as  you  have 
done  ever  since  you  have  been  under  my  keys,  should 
be  guilty  of  killing  a  man  without  being  very  highly 
provoked  to  do  it." 

Mr.  Murphy  was.T  believe,  going  to  answer,  when  he 
was  called  out  of  the  room ;  alTer  which,  nothing  passed 
between  the- remaining  persons  worth  relating,  till  Booth 
and  the  lady  retired  back  again  into  the  lady's  apartment. 

Here  they  fell  immediately  to  commenting  on  the 
foregoing  discourse :  but,  as  their  coniment'^  were,  1  be- 
lieve, the  same  with  what  most  readers  have  made  on 
the  same  Occasion,  we  shall  omit  them  At  last.  Miss 
Matthews  reminding  her  companion  of  his  promise  of 
relating  to  her  what  had  befdlleu  him  since  the  inter- 
ruptioh  of  their  former  acqurtintanc  e,  be  began,  as  is 
written  in  the  next  book  of  this  hihtoiy 


BOOK    1 1. 

Chapt  er  I.— In  whiirh  Captain  Booth  begins  to  relate  his  history. 

The  tea-table  being  removed,  and  Mr.  Booth  and  the 
lady  left  alone,  he  proceeded  as  follows  : — 

"  Since  you  desire,  madam,  to  know  the  particulars 
of  my  courtship  to  that  best  and  dearest  of  women, 
whom  I  afterward  married,  I  will  endeavour  to  recol- 
lect them  as  well  as  1  can,  at  least  all  those  incidents 
which  are  most  worth  relating  to  yoii. 

"  If  the  vulgar  opinion  of  the  fatality  in  marriage  had 
ever  any  foundation,  it  surely  appeared  in  my.marriagci 
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with  my  Amelia.  I  knew  her  in  the  first  dawn  of  tier 
bt^auty,  and,  1  believe,  madam,  she  had  hs  much  as  ever 
fell  to  the  share  of  a  woman ;  but  thnugh  1  Hlwiiys  ad- 
mired her,  it  was  long  without  any  spark  of  love. 
Perhaps  the  general  admiration  whtcli  at  thai  timtf  pur- 
sued her,  the  tespect  paid  her  by  persons  of  the  highest 
rank,  and  the  numberless  addresses  which  were  made 
her  by  men  of  great  fortune,  prevented  my  aspiring  at 
the  possession  of  those  charms  which  seemed  so  abao- 
lutely  out  of  my  reach.  However  it  was,  1  assure  you, 
the  accident  which  deprived  her  of  the  admiraticm  of 
others,  made  the  first  great  impression  on  my  heart  in 
her  fairour.  The  injury  dune  to  her  beauty  hy  the  over- 
turning of  a  chaise,  by  which,  as  you  may  wrll  remem- 
ber, her  lovely  nose  was  beat  all  to  pieces,  ggve  nie  an 
assurance,  (hat  the  woman,  who  had  been  so  much 
adored  for  the  charms  of  her  person,  deserved  a  much 
higher  adoration  to  be  paid  to  her  mind  ;  fur  that  she 
was,  in  the  latter  respect,  infinitely  more  superior  to  the 
rest  of  her  sex  than  she  had  ever  been  in  the  former." 

•■  I  admire  your  taste  extremely,"  pried  the  lady  ;  ''  I 
remember  perfectly  well  the  great  heroism  with  which 
ytHir  Amelia  bore  that  misfortune." 

"Good  Heavens!  niadam,"answeredhe,"  what amag- 
nanimity  of  mind  did  her  behaviour  dt^monstrate !  If 
the  world  have  extolled  the  firmness  ofsoul  in  a  man^  who 
can  support  the  loss  of  fortune;  of  a  general,  who  can 
be  composed  after  the  loss  of  a  victory  ;  or  of  a  king, 
who  can  be  contented  with  the  los*  of  a  crown  ;  piih 
whatastonishment  ought  we  tobehoiri,  with  what  praises 
to  honour,  a  young  lady,  who  can  with  patience  and  resig' 
nation  submit  to  the  loss  of  exquisite  beauty ;  in  other 
words,  to  the  loss  of  fortune,  power,  glory,  everything 
which  human  nature  is  apt  to  court  and  rejoice  in  I 
What  must  he  the  mind  which  can  bear  to  be  deprived 
of  all  these  in  a  moment,  and  by  an  unfortunate,  trifling 
accident!  which  cimld  support  all  this,  together  wiih 
the  most  exquisite  torments  of  body  ;  and  with  djgniiy, 
with  resignittion,  without  complriiniiiKralroost  without 
a  tear,  undergo  the  most  painful  and  dreadful  operations 
of  surgery  in  such  a  sitoalion !"  Here  he  stopped,  and 
a  torrent  of  tears  gushed  from  his  eyes;  such  tears  as 
are  apt  to  flow  from  a  truly  noble  heart,  at  the  hearing 
of  anything  surprisingly  great  and  glorious.  As  aooii 
as  he  was  able,  he  again  proceeds  i  Uiua : — 
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"  Wi)uld  you  think.  Miss  Matthews,  that  the  misfor- 
lune  uf  my  AiUKUii  whs  cupiibte  of  auy  iiggrttvalioLi  1 
1  Hasure  yuii,  s'ltt  liiis  often  li>ld  me  it  was  HggrHVH:Ced 
with  a  cir<:um3i;iiLice,  which  out^tjighed  uti  tbttulhef  in- 
gredients. This  Wets  the  Kiiie\  iiisultd  she  received  frum 
some  of  her  moat  intimate  HcquaintHiicg,  several  of 
whom,  after  many  dislortiuas  and  grimaces,  hKTe  turned 
their  bends  nside,  unable  to  support  their  secret  triumph, 
Kad-barst  ialo  a  loud  laugh  in  her  hearing.". 

"Good  Heaven  !"  cried  Miss  Matthews,"  what  detest- 
able actions  will  t^is  caiitemptible  passion  of  envy  pre- 

"  An  occasion  of  litis  kinil,  as  she  ha^  since  told  me, 
made  the  lirst  impression  on  her  gentle  heart  in  my  fa- 
vour. I  was  one  day  in  company  with  several  young 
ladies,  or  rather  young  devils,  where  poor  Amelia's  ac- 
cident was  the  suhJBut  of  much  mirth  and  pleasantry. 
One  of  these  said,  she  hoped  miss  would  not  hold  her 
head  so  high  for  the  future.  Another  answered,  I  do 
not  know,  madam,  what  she  may  do  with  her  head  ;  but' 
I  am  convinced  she  will  never  more  turn  up  her  nose  at 
her  betters.'  Another  cried.  What  a  very  proper  match 
might  now  be  made  between  Amelia  and  a  certain  cap^ 
tain,  who  had  mifortuuately  received  an  injury  in  the 
same  part,  though  from  no  shameful  cause..  Many  other 
s^rcriSnis  were  thrown  out,  very  unworthy  to  be  re- 
peated. I  was  hurt  with  perceiving  so  much  nialice  in 
human  shape,  and  cried  out,  very  Oluntly, '  ludeed,  )a- 
diest  you  need  not  express  such  satisfaction  at 'poor 
Miss  Emily's  accident ;  for  she  will  still  be  the  hand- 
somest woman  in  England.'  This  speech  of  mine  was 
after Wdrd. variously  repeated,  by  some  to  my  honour, 
and  by  others  represented  in  a  contrary  light ;  indeed, 
it  was  often  reported  to  he  much  ruder  than  it  was. 
However,  it  at  leuicth  reached  Ameha's  ears.  She  said 
ahe  was  very  much  ohhged  to  me*;  since  I  could  have 
BO  much  compassion  for  her  as  to  be  rude  to  a  lady  on 
her  account. 

"About  a  month  after  the  accident,  when  Amelia 
began  to  see  company  in  a  mask,  I  had  the  honour  to 
drink  tea  with  her.  We  were  alone  together,  and  1 
begged  her  to  indulge  my  curiosity  by  showing  me  her 
face.  She  answered,  in  a  most  obliging  manner,  '  Per- 
haps, Mr.  Booth,  yim  will  as  little  know  me  when  my 
mask  is  off,  as  when  it  is  on  )'  and  at  the  same  instant 
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unmasked.  The  surgeon's  skill  was  the  least  I  consid- 
ered. A  Ihousiiiid  tender  idc;is  rushed  all  at  once  on 
my  mind.  I  was  uiiable  to  uoiilaiii  mysell,  and  eagerly 
kisatiig  her  biiiid,  1  uried, '  Upon  my  suul,  madam,  you 
never  appeared  to  me  so  lovely  as  at  this  mataiit.'  No- 
tliing  more  rematkable  passed  at  this  visit ;  but  I  sja- 
ceruiy  believe  we  were  neither  of  us  tiereafter  ijidiffer- 
eut  to  eaeti  other. 

"Many  inunths,  however,  passed  after  this,  before  I 
ever  thought  seriously  of  JiiaKiijg  her  tny  wife  :  not  that 
1  waiiiea  sulfluieiit  luve  for  Amelia;  indeed,  it  arose 
from  the  vast  affection  1  bore  her.  i  considered  my 
own  aa  a  deBperale  fortune,  hers  as  entirely  Uependant 
UQ  her  mother,  who  whs  a  woman,  you  know,  of  violent 
passions,  and  very  unhlcely  lo  couaeiit  to  a.  match  so 
highly  contrary  to  the  interest  ■jI  her  dnugliter.  The 
more  I  loved  Atiieha,  the  mure  (irmly  I  resolved  withia 
myself  never  tu  propose  love  to  her  seriously;  such  a 
4upt)  was  my  understanding  to  my  heart ;  and  so  fool- 
ishly did  I  imagine  1  conid  be  master  of  a  flaine,  to 
which  I  was  every  day  adding  fuel. 

'■  On,  MisB  Matthews!  we  nave  heard  of  men  emirely 
masters  of  their  passious,  and  of  hearts  which  cancarry 
this  fire  in  Ihein,  and  conceal  it  at  thttir  pleasure.  Per- 
haps there  may  be  such  ;  but  if  there  are,  those  hearts- 
may  be  compared,  I  believe,  tu  damps,  in  which  it  is 
more  difficult  to  keep  lire  alive  than  to  prevent  its  bla- 
zing ;  in  mine,  it  was  placed  in  the  miilst  of  combustible 
matter. 

"  After  several  visits,  in  which  looks  and  sighs  had 
been  interchanged  on  both  sides,  but  without  tne  least 
mention  of  passion  in  private,  one  day  the  discourse  Ire- 
tweeu  us,  when  alone,  happened  to  turn  on  love;  1  say 
happened,  for  1  protest  it  was  not  designed  on  my  side, 
and  I  am  as  firmly  convinced  not  on  hers,  1  was  now 
no  lunger'  master  of  myself;  1  declared  myself  tlie 
most  wretched  of  aU  martyrs  to  this  tender  passion ;  that 
1  hail  long  concealed  it  from  its  object.  At  length,  after 
mentioning  many  particulars,  suppressing,  however, 
those  which  must  have  necessarily  brought  it  liome  to 
Amelia,  1  concluded  with  begging  her  to  he  the  confidant 
of  my  amour,  and  to  give  nie  her  advice  on  that  occasion. 

"Amelia  (oh,  1  shall  never  forget  the  dear  perturba- 
tion 1}  appeared  all  confusion  at  this  instant.  She 
trembled,  turned  pale,  and  discovered  how  well  she  un- 
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derstood  me,  by  a  thousand  more  symptoms  than  I 
could  take  notice  of,  in  a  state  of  mind  so  very  iilUe 
different  from  her  own.  At  last,  wiih  fahering  accents, 
she  saidfl  had  made  a  very  ill  chuice  uf  a  counsellor,  in 
a  mntter  in  which  she  was  so  ignorant  :  adding,  at  last 
— '  1  believe,. Mr.  Booth,  you  genlleraen  want  very  little 
advice  in  these  affairs,  which  you  all  understand  better 
than  we  do.' 

"  1  will  relate  no  more  of  our  conversation  at  present } 
indeed,  1  am  afraid  1  tire  you  with  too  many  parlic- 

"Oh  no,"  answered  she:  "I  should  be  glad  to  hear 
every  step  of  an'amour  which  had  so  tender  a  be- 
giimiiig.  'I'ell  me  everything  you  said  or  did,  if  you 
can  remember  it." 

He  then  proceeded  ;  and  so  will  we  in  the  next  chap- 
ter. 


Chapter  II. — Mr.  Booth  continues  his  story. — In  this  chapter  there 
a  young  lady  may  eiamine  the  heart  of  her  luser :  I  would  ad- 


"I  WAS  midertheutmostconcem,"  cries  Booth,  "when 
I  retired  from  my  visit,  and  had  reflected  coolly  on 
what  I  had  said.  I  now  saw  plainly  that  I  had  made 
downright  love  to  Am«Iia  ;  and  1  feared,  such  was  my 
vanity,  that  1  had  already  gone  too  far,  and  been  too 
successful.  Feared,  do  I  say  1  Could  I  fear  what  I 
hoped  1     How  shall  1  describe  the  anxiety  of  my  mind  V' 

"  You  need  give  yourself  no  great  pain,"  cried  Miss 
Matthews,  ''  to  describe  what  1  can  so  easily  guess. 
To' be  honest  with  you,  Mr.  Booth,  I  do  not  agree  with 
your  lady's  opinion,  that  the  men  have  a  superior  under- 
standing in  the  matters  of  love.  Men  are  often  blind  to 
the  passions  of  women  :  but  every  woman  is  as  quick- 
sigbte.d  as  a  hawk  on  these  occasions ;  nor  is  there  one 
article  in  the  whole  science  which  is  not  understood  by 
all  our  sex." 

"  However,  madam."  said  Mr.  Booth,  "  I  now  under- 
took to  deceive  Amelia.  I  abstained  three  days  from 
seeing  her :  to  say  the  truth,  1  endeavoured  to  work  my- 
self up  to  a  resolution  of  leaving  her  for  ever;  but 
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wlien  1  could  not  so  far  subdue  mypassion —  But  why 
do  I  ulk  nousense  ofsubduiugpa^iou  1 1  should  say,  when 
no  other  passion  could  surmount  my  love,  1  returned 
to  visiL  her ;  and  now  1  iitteniptcd  the  strangest  project 
which  ever  entered  into  the  aiUy  be»d  of  a  lover.  This 
was  to  persuH^e  Amelia  that  I  was  really  in  love  in  an- 
other  place,  and  had  literally  expressed  m^  meaning, 
when  I  asked  her  advice,  and  desired  her  to  be  ni  J  eon- 
ddaut. 

"  I  therefore  forged  a  meeting  to  have  been  between 
nie  and  my  itntigliiary  mistress,  since  1  had  last  seen 
Amelia,  Mud  related  the  particulars,  as  well  as  1  could 
invent  them,  which  hud  passed  at  our  conversation. 

"  Poor  Amelia  piesently  swallowed  this  bait,  and,  aa 
she  has  told  me  since,  absolutely  believed  me  to  be  in 
earnesi.  Poor,  dear  love  !  how  should  the  sincerest  of 
hearts  have  an  idea  of  deceit  1  for,  with  all  fier  simpli- 
city, I  assure  you  she  is  the  most  sensible  woman  in  the 

"It  is  .highly  generous  and  good  in  you,"  said  Miss 
Matthews,  with  a  sly  sneer,  "to  impute  to  honesty, 
what  others  would,  perhaps,  cajl  credulity." 

"  1  protest,  madam,"  answered  he,  "  I  do  her  no  more 
than  justice.  A  good  heart  will  at  all  times  betray  the 
best  head  in  the  world.  Well,  madam,  my  angel  was 
now,  if  possible,  more  confused  than  before.  She  looked 
so  silly,  you  can  hardly 'believe  it." 

"  Yes,  yes,  1  can,"  answered  the  lady  with  a  laugh ; 
"lean  believe  it.  Well,  well, 'go  on."  "After  some 
hesitation,"  continued  he,  "  my  Amelia  said  faintly  to 
me,  '  Mr,  Booth,  you  use  me  very  ill ;  you  desire  me  to 
be  your  confidant,  and  conceal  from  me  the  name  of 
your  mistress.' 

"  '  Is  it  possible  then,  madam.'  answered  I,  '  that  you 
cannot  guess  her,  when  I  tell  you  she  is  one  of  your 
acquaintance,  and  lives  in  this  town  V 

"' My  acquaintance!'  saidBhe,'la!  Mr. Booth.  Inthis 
town  '.  [— 1 — I  thought  I  could  have  guessed  for  once ; 
but  I  have  an  ill  talent  that  way — I  will  never  attempt 
to  guess  anything  again,'  Indeed,  I  do  her  an  injury 
when  I  pretend  to  represent  her  manner.  Her  manner, 
look,  voice,  everythingwas  inimitable;  such  sweetness, 
Bofluess,  innocence,  modesty,— upon  niy  soul,  if  ever 
man  could  boast  of  his  resolution,  I  think  I  might  now, 
that  I  abstained  from  falling  prostrate  at  her  feet,  and 
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adoring  her.  However,  I  triumphed ;  pride,  I  believe, 
triumphed,  or  perhaps  love  got  the  better  of  love  We 
once  more  parted,  aad  1  promised,  the  next  time  1  saw 
her,  to  reveal  the  name  of  my  mistress. 

"  I  now  had,  I  thought,  gxjned  a  complete  victory 
over  myself;  and  no  sm^ll  compliments^did  I  pay  1o  my 
own  resolution.  In  short,  I  triumphed  as  cowards  and 
niggards  do,  when  they  flHtter  themselves  with  having 
given  some  supposed  instance  of  cimrage  or  generosity ; 
and  my  triumph  lasted  as  long ;  that  is  to  say,  till  niy 
ascendant  passion  had  a  proper  opportunity  of  displaying  . 
itself  in  its  true  and  natural  colours. 

"  Having  hitherto  succeeded  so  well  in  my  own  opinion 
and  obtained  ihis  mighty  self-conqut^st,  I  now  enter- 
tained adesign  of  exerting  the  most  romantii;  generosity, 
and  of  coring  that  nnhappy  passion  which  I  perceived  I 
had  raised  in  Amelia. 

"  Among  the  ladies  who  had  expressed  the  greatest 
satisfaction  at  my  Amelia's  misfortunes.  Miss  Osborne 
had  distinguished  herself  in  a  very  eminent  degree;  she 
was,  indeed,  the  next  in  beauty  to  my  angel ;  nay,  she 
had  diNputed  the  preference,  and  had  some  among  her 
admirers,  who  were  blind  enough  to  give  it  in  her 

"Well,"  cries  the  lady,  "I  wilt  allow  you  lo  call 
them  blind  ;  but  Miss  Osborne  was  a  charming  girl." 

"  She  certainly  was  handsome,"  answered  he,  "  and  a 
very  considerable  fortune ;  so  1  thought  my  Amelia 
would  have  little  difficulty  in  believing  me,  when  I  fixed 
on  her  as  my  mistress:  and  I  concluded,  that  my  thus 
placing  my  affections  on  her  known  enemy,  would  be 
the  surest  method  of  eradicating  every  tender  idea  with 
which  I  had  been  ever  honoured  by  Amelia.  \ 

"  Well,  then,  to  Amelia  1  went :  she  received  me  with 
more  than  usual  coldness  and  reserve  ;  in  which,  to  con- 
fess the  truth,  there  appeared  to  me  more  of  anger  than 
inditference,  and  more  of  dejection  than  of  either.  After 
some  short  introduction,  1  revived  the  discourse  of  my 
amour,  and  presently  mentioned  Miss  Osborne  as  the 
lady  whose  nnme  1  had  concealed  ;  adding,  that  the  true 
.reason  why  I  did  not  mention  her  before  was,  that  I 
apprehended  there  was  some  little  distance  between 
them,  which  i  hoped  to  have  the  happiness  of  accom- 
modatina'.  <    . 

"  Amelia  answered,  with  much  gravity, '  If  you  knoW) 
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sir,  that  Itiere  is  any  distance  between  ue,  I^uppose  ynu 
know  the  reason  of  tlwt  distance;  aiid  then,  1  Ifiink,  I 
could  mil  hiivt!  fcxpeclt-d  to  be  affroiilei  by  hi-r  name.  1 
would  not  liave  you  think,  Mt.  Bi>oth,  that  I  hate  Miss 
Osborne :  no,  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  deijpise  her  too 
mui^h.  Indeed,  wlien  I  reflect  how  much  1  tuved  tlie 
w<inian  who  has  trraled  nie  go  cnieily,  I  own  it  gives 
me  piiin.  When  I  liiy,  as  [  then  imagined,  and' as  all 
about  me  believed^  on  my  desUhbed,  in  h11  the  agonies 
of  pain  and  misery,  to  become  the  object  of  laug'hter  to 
my  dearest  friend  I  oh,  Mr.  Booth,  it  is  a  cruel  reflec- 
tion ;  and  could  I,  after  this,  have  expected  from  you — 
but  why  not  from  you,  to  whom  I  am  a  person  entirely 
iitdiCfereut,  if  such  a  friend  could  truat  nieso  bdrba- 
rously  V 

'■During  the  greater  part  of  this  speech,  the  tears 
streamed  from  her  bright  eyes.  1  could  endure  it  no 
longer.  1  caught  up  the  word  indiflerent,  and  repealed 
it,  saying,  '  Do  you  think  then,  madam,  that  Miss  Eniilj 
is  indifferent  ti)  me  V 

" '  Yes,  surely  1  do,'  answered  she :  '  i.  know  I  am  ; 
indeed,  why  should  I  not  be  indifferent  to  you  1'  '  Have 
my  eyes,'  said  I,  'then  declared  nothing! 

"  '  Oh,  there  is  no  need  of  your  eyes,'  answered  she 
'  your  totigue  has  declared  that  you  have  singled  out  of  alt 
womnnkind  my  greatest,  I  will  say,  my  bariest  enemy. 
1  own  I  once  thought  that  charat-ler  would  have  been 
no  recoiiiniendatii>ri  to  yo« :  but  why  did  1  think  so!  I 
was  born  to  deceive  myself.' 

"  I  then  fell  on  iTiy  knees  before  her,  and,  forcing  her 
hand,  cried  out,  '  Oh,  my  AmeUa  !  I  can  bear  no  longer. 
You  are  the  only  mistress  of  my  affections ;  you  are  the 
deity  I  adore.'  In  this  style  1  ran  on  for  above  two  or 
tliree- minutes  what  it  is  impossible  to  repeat,  till  a  torrent 
of  contending  passions,  together  with  the  surprise,  over- 
powered her  gentle  spirits,  and  she  fainted  away  in  my 

"  To  describe  my  sensation,  till  she  returned  to  her- 
self, is  not  in  my  power."  "  You  need  not,"  cries  Miss 
Matthews.  "  Oh.  happy  Amelia!  why  had  1  not  been 
blessed  with  such  a  passion!''  "1  am  convinced,  mad 
am,"  continued  he,"  you  cannot  expect  all  the  particulars 
of  the  tender  scene  which  ensued.  I  was  not  enough  in 
my  senses  to  remember  itall.i  Let  it  suffice  to  say,  that 
that  behaviour  with  which  Amt^i^  while  ignorant  of  its 
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motive,  had  been  so  much  displeased,  when  she  becnmt 
sfiisjble  of  thut  motive,  proved  the  strongest  recomiiieD- 
d<<tion  to  her  favour;  and  she  was  pleased  to  'call  il 
generous." 

"  Generous !''  repeated  the  lady ;  "  and  so  it  was,  al- 
most bi'.yond  llie  reai;h  of  humanity.  I  question  whether 
yoii  eve-f  hjid  aa  equal." 

Perhaps  the  critical  reader  may  have  the  same  doubt 
with  Miss  Matthews;  and  lest  he  should,  we  wilt  here 
make  a  gap  in  our  history,  to  give  him  an  opportunity  of 
accurately  considering  whether  this  conduct  of  Mr.  Booth 
was  natural  or  no;  and,  consequently,  whether  we  have, 
in  this  place,  maintained  or  deviated  from  that  strict  ad- 
herence to  universal  truth,  which  we  profess  above  all 
other  historians. 


Chapter  111.— The  namlaYe  continiiBd— more  of  the  touchstone. 

Booth  made  a  proper  acknowledgment  of  Miss  Mat- 
thews' civility,  and  then  renewed  his  story. 

"  We  were  upon  the  footing  of  lovers ;  and  Amelia 
threw  off  her  reserve  more  and  more,  till  at  length  I 
found  all  that  return  of  my  affection  which  the  tenderest 
lover  can  require. 

*'  My  situation  would  now  have  been  a  paradise,  had 
hot  my  happiness  been  interrupted  with  the  same  reflec- 
tions I  have  already  mentioned  ;  had  I  not.  in  short,  cnn- 
ciiided,  thHt  I  must  derive  all  my  joys  from  the  aluiost 
cettiiin  ruin  of  that  dear  creature  to  whom  1  should  owe 
them. 

"This  thought  haunted  me  night  and  day,  till  I  at 
last  grew  u.iable  to  support  it :  I  therefore  resolved,  in 
the  strongest  manner,  to  lay  it  before  Amelia. 

"  One  evening,  then,  after  the  highest  professions  of 
the  most  disinterested  love,  in  which  Heaven  knows 
my  sincerity, !  took  an  occasion  to  speak  to  Amelia  in 
the  following  manner: —  \ 

"'Too  true  is  it,  I  am  afraid,  my  "dearest  creature, 
that  the  highest  human  happiness  is  imperfect.  How 
rich  would  be  my  cup,  was  it  not  for  one  poisonous 
drop  which  imbitters  the  whole !  Oh,  Amelia,  what 
must  be  the  consequence  of  my  ever  having  the  honour 
to  call  you  mine  t    You  know  my  situation  in  life,  and 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HISTORY    OF  AMELIA.  57 

you  know  your  own :  I  have  nothing  more  than  the 
poor  provision  of  a.n  ensign's  coiuinissiuu  to  depend 
on ;  your  sole  dependance  is  oh  your  mother :  should 
any  acts  of  disobedience  defeat  your  expects  lions,  tiuw 
Wretched  must  your  lot  be  wilh  nie !  Oh,  Amelia,  how- 
ghastly  an  object  to  my  mind  is  the  apprehension  of 
your  distress ! .  Can  1  bear  to  reflect  a  moment  on  the 
certainty  of  your  foregoing  all  th*  conveniences  of  life ; 
on  the  possibilitjtoof  your  sufierlng  all  its  most  dreiidful 
inconveniences  1  What  must  be  my  misery  then,  to  see 
you  in  such  a  situation,  and  to  upbraid  myself  with  be- 
ing the  accursed  cause  of  bringing  you  to  it  1  Sup- 
pose too,  in  such  a  season,  I  should  be  summoned  from 
you ;  could  I  submit  to  see  you  encounter  all  the  haz- 
ards, the  fatigues  of  war,  with  me  I  you  could  n.ot 
youraetf,  however  wiUing,  support  them  a  single  cani- 
paigu.  What  then!  must  1  leave  you  to  starve  alone, 
deprived  of  the  tenderness  of  a  husband ;  deprived, 
too,  of  the  tenderness  of  the  best  of  mothers,  through 
my  means !  a  woman  most  dear  to  me,  for  being  the 
parent,  the  nurse,  and  the  friend  of  my  Amelia.  But 
oh,  my  Hweet  creature,  carry  your  thoughts  a  4ittle 
further.  Think  of  the  tenderest  consequences,  the 
dearest  pledges  of  our  love.  Can  I  hear  to  think  of 
entaiUng  beggary  on  the  posterity  of  my  Amelia  ?  on 
our — oh.  Heavens  ! — on  our  children  !  On  the  other 
side,  (is  it  possible  even  to  mention  the  word  1)  1  will 
not,  must  not,  cannot,  cannot  part  with  you.  What 
must  we  do,  Amelia?  It  is  now  1  sincerely  ask  your 
advice.' 

" '  What  advice  can  I  give  you,'  said  she, '  in  such 
an  alternative  ?    Would  to  Heaven  we  had  never  met !' 

"  These  words  were  accompanied  with  a  sigh,  and  a 
look  in^pressibly  tender ;  the  tears,  at  the  same  time, 
overflowing  ali  her  lovely  cheeks.  I  was  endeavouring 
to  reply,  when  I  was  interrupted  by  what  soon  put  an 
end  to  the  scene. 

"  Our  amour  had  already  been  buzzed  all  over  the 
town ;  and  it  came  at  last  to  the  ears  of  Mrs.  Harris. 
I  had  indeed  observed  of  late  a  great  alteration  in  that 
lady's  behaviour  towards  me,  whenever  I  visited  at  the 
house  ;  nor  cOuld  1,  for  a  lon^  time  before  this  evening, 
ever  obtain  a  private  interview  with  Amelia ;  and  now, 
it  seems,  1  owed  it  to  her  mother's  intention  of  over- 
hearing  all  that  passed  between  us. 
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"  At  the  period  then  above  mentioned,  Mrs  H  ims 
burst  from  tbe  cioaet,  wbere  she  had  hid  heraell,  diid 
surprised  her  ddugbter,  reclining  on  my  bobom,  iii  M 
th<it  lender  sorrow  1  have  ju^t  df '.cnbud  I  wiil  not 
attempt  to  prfiiit  the  cige  of  the  mother,  or  the  ddugh 
ter's  roiirubion,  or  my  own  '  Here  are  very  fine  do- 
ings, indted,'  cried  Mr=  Hdrris,  'you  have  made  a 
noble  use,  Amehd,  ofc  my  indulgence,  and  the  'trust  1 
reposed  in  you.  As  fur  you,  Mr.  ^ooth,  1  will  not 
accuse  you ;  you  have  used  oiy  child  as  1  ougljt  to  hiive 
expected ;  I  may  thauk  myself  for  what  has  happened  ;' 
with  much  more  of  the  s^me  kind,  before  she  would 
suffer  me  to  speak  :  hut  -at  last  1  obtained  a  hearing, 
and  offered  to  excuse  my  poor  Amelia,  who  was  ready 
to  sink  into  the  earth  under  the  oppression  of  grief,  by 
taking  as  much  blame  as  1  could  on  myself.  Mrs. 
Harris  answered, '  No,  sir,  I  must  say  you  are  innocent 
in  comparison  of  her ;  aay,  I  can  say,  I  have  heard  you 
use  dissuasive  arguments  ;  and  I  promise  you  they  are 
of  weight.  I  have,  1  thank -Heaven,  one  dutiful  child, 
and  I  shall  henceforth  think  her  my  only  one,'  She 
theif  forced  the  poor,  trembling,  r«iniing  Ameha  out  of 
the  room ;  which,  when  she  had  dune,  she  began  very 
coolly  tu  reason  with  me  on  the  folly,  as  well  as  ini- 
quity, which  J  had  been  guilty  of;  and  repeated  to  me 
almost  every  word  I  had  before  urged  to  her  daughter. 
In  tine,  she  at  last  obtained  of  me  a  promise  that  I 
would  soon  go  to  my  regiment,  and  submit  to  any  misery, 
Tather  than  that  of  being  the  ruin  of  Amelia. 

"  I  now,  for  many  days,  endured  the  greatest  tor- 
ments -which  the  human  mind  is,  I  believe,  capable  of 
feeling;  and  I  can  honestly  say,  I  tried  all  the  means, 
and  applied  every  argument  which  I  could  raise,  to  cure 
me  of. my  love;  and  to  itiahe  these  Ihe  more  elfectual, 
I  spent  every  night  in  walking  backward  anif  forward 
in  the  sight  of  Mrs.  Harris's  house,  where  I  never  failed 
to  find  some  object  or  other  which  laised  some  tender 
idea  of  my  lovely  Amelia,  and  almost  drove  Die  to  dis- 
traction." 

"And  don't  you  think,  sir,"  said  Miss  Matthews, 
"  you  look  a  most  preposterous  method  to  cure  your- 
-selfV 

"  Alas,  madam,"  answered  he,  "you  cannot  see  it  in 
a  more  absurd  lighi  than  I  do;  but  those  know  little  of 
real  love  or  grief,  who  do  not  know  how  miich  we  de. 
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ceive  ourseWea  when  we  pretend  to  aim  at  the  cure  of 
either.  It  is  with  these,  hs  it  is  with  some  distempers 
of  the  body;  nothing  is  in  the  li^iist  agreeable  to  us,  but 
what  serves  to  ht^ighten  the  disease. 

"  At  Ihe  end  of  a  fortnight,  when  I  was  driven  almost 
to  the  highest  degree  of  despair,  and  could  contrive  no 
ipethod  ijf  c'liiveyini!'  a  letter  lo  Amelia,  how  was  1  suf' 
prised,  when  Mrs.  Harris's  servant . brought  me  a  card, 
with  an  invitati ore  from  the  mother  herself,  to  drink  te^ 
thai  evening  at  her  house! 

"  You  will  easily  believe,  madanu  that  I  did  not  fail 
so  agreeable  an  appointment.  On  my  arrival.  I  was 
introduced  into  a  large  company  of  men  and  wonien, 
Mrs.  Harria  and  my  Amelia  being  part  of  the  com- 

"  Amelia  seemed,  in  my  eyes,  to  look  more  beautiful 
than  ever,  and  behaved  with  all  the  gayety  imaginable. 
The  old  lady  treated  me  with  much  civility ;  but  the 
young  lady  took  little  notice  of  me,  and  addressed  must 
of  her  discourse  to  another  gentleman  present.  In- 
deed, she  now  and  then  gave  me  a  look  of  no  discour- 
aging kind;  and  1  observed  her  colour  change  more 
than  Once  when  her  eyes  met  mine;  circumstances 
which,  perhaps,  otight  to  have  afforded  me  sufficient 
comfort :  but  they  could  not  allay  the  thousand  doubts 
and  fears  with  which  I  was  alarmed;  for  my  anxious 
thoughts  suggested  no  less  lo  me  than  that  Amelia  had 
made  her  peace  with  her  mother  at  the  price  of  aban- 
doning me  for  ever,  and  of  giving  her  ear  to  some  other 
lover.  All  my  prudence  now  vanished  at  once^;  and  I 
would  that  instant  have  gladly  run  away  with  Amelia, 
and  have  married  her  without  the  least  consideration 
of  any  consequences. 

"With  such  thoughts  I  had  tormented  myself  for 
near  two  boiirs,  till  most  of  the  company  had  taken 
their  leave.  This  I  vvas  myself  incapable  of  doing; 
nor  do  I  know  when  1  should  have  put  an  end  to  my 
visit,  had  not  Dr.  Harrison  taken  me  away  almost  by 
force,  telling  me,  in  a  whisper,  that  he  had  something 
to  say  to  me  of  great  consequence.  You  know  the 
doctor,  madam  1" 

"Very  well,  sir,"  answered  Miss  Matthews;  "and 
one  of  the  best  men  in  the  world  he  is,  and  an  honour 
to  the  sacred  order  to  which  he  belongs." 
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"  You  will  judge,"  replied  Booth,  "  by  the  aequei, 
whether  1  bavn  reusun  lu  thiiik  him  so."  He  then  pro- 
ceeded as  in  the  nest  chapter. 


Cb«pter  V£.— The  story  of  Mt.  Booth  continued.— In  this  chaptei 
Ilic  reailer  will  perceive  3  glimpse  a<  ths  chaiacler  of  a  veiy  goud 
divine;  with  some  matters  Ufa  very  tender  kind. 

"  The  doctor  conducted  me  into  his  study ;  and  then, 
desiring  me  to  sit  down,  began,  as  near  as  1  can  remem- 
ber, in  ihese  words,  or  at  least  to  this  purpose ;  '  You 
CHnnot  imagine,  young  gentleman,  that  your  love  for 
Miss  Emily  is  any  secret  in  Kiis  place :  1  have  known  it 
some  time,  and  have  been,  I  assure  you,  very  much 
your  enemy  in  this  affair.'  I  answered,  that  I  was  very 
much  obliged  to  him, 

" '  Why,  so  you  are,'  replied  he :  '  and  so,  perhaps,  you 
will  think  yourself,  when  you  know  all.  1  went,  abuut 
a  fortnight  ago,  to  Mrs.  Harris,  to  acquaint  her  with  my 
apprelieiisioiis  on  her  daughter's  account ;  for  though  the 
miitter  was  much  talked  of,  1  thought  it  might  possibly 
not  have  rebelled  her  ears.  I  will  be  very  plam  with 
you.  I  advised  her  to  take  all  possible  care  of  the 
young  lady,  and  even  to  send  her  to  some  place  where 
she  might  be  effectually  kept  out  of  your  reach,  while 
you  remained  in  the  town.' 

'"And  do  you  think,  sir,' said  I,'  that  this  was  actinga 
kind  part  by  nie  1  or  do  you  eJipect  that  1  should  thank 
you  on  this  occasion  T 

" '  Young  man,'  answered  he, '  1  did  not  intend  you  any 
kindness,  nor  do  I  desire  any  of  your  thanks.  My  in- 
tention was  to  preserve  a  worthy  lady  from  a  young  fel- 
low of  whom  I  had  heard  no  ^od  character,  and  wliom 
1  imagined  to  have  a  design  *i  stealing  a  human  crea- 
ture for  the  sake  of  her  fortune.'  '  it  was  very  kind  of 
you,  indeed,'  answered  I,  'to  entertain  such  an  opinion 
of  me.' 

"'Why, sir,' replied  the  doctor, 'it  is  the  opinion  which, 
I  belit^ve,  most  of  you  young  gentlemen  of  tlie  order  of 
the  rag  deserve.  I  have  known  some  instances,  and 
have  heard  of  more,  where  such  young  fellows  have 
committed  robbery  under  the  name  of  marriagBi' 

"  1  was  going  to  interrupt  him  with  some  auger,  when 
he  desired  me  to  have  a  little  patience,  and  then  informed 
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me  that  he  had  visited  Mrs.  Harris,  with  the  above- 
mentioned  design,  the  evening  after  the  discovery  1  liave 
related;  that  Mrs.  Harris,  without  Wriitiiig  for  his  jn- 
foTmaCiiiu,  had  recounted  to  him  all  which  had  happened 
the  evening  befure;  and,  indeed,  she  amut  have  an  ex- 
cellent memory,  for  1  think  she  repeated  every  word  1 
said;  and  added,  Chat  she  had  contiiied  her  daughter  to 
her  chamber,  where  she  kept  her  a .  close  prisoner,  and 
had  not  seen  her  since. 

"  1  cannot  express,  nor  would  modeSty  suffer  me  if  I 
could,  all  that  now  passed.  The  doctor  took  nie  by  the 
hand,  and  burst  forth  into  the  warmest  commendations 
of  the  sense  and  generosity  which  he  was  pleased  to 
say  discovered  themselves  in  my  speech.  You  know, 
iDadam,  his  strong  ^nd  singular  way  of  expressing  him- 
self on  all  occasions,  especially  when  he  is  affected  with 
anything.  'Sir,' said  he, 'if  I  knew  half  a  dozen  snch  in- 
stances in  the  army,  the  painter  should  put  red  liveries 
upon  all  the  saints  in  my  closet.' 

"From  this  instant,  the  doctor  told  me,  he  had  become 
my  rviend  and  zedous  advocate  with  Mrs.  Harris,  on 
whom  he  had  at  last  prevailed,  though  not  without  the 
greatest  difficulty,  to  consent  to  my  marrying .  Amelia, 
upon  condition  that  I  settled  every  penny  which  the 
mother  should  lay  down;  and  that  she  would  retain  a 
certain  sum  in  her  hands,  which  she  would  at  any  time 
depiisite  for  my  advancement  in  the  army. 

"You  will,  I  hope,  madam,  conceive  that  I  made  no 
hesitation  at  these  conditions;  nor  need  I  mention  the 
joy  which  I  felt  on  this  occasion,  or  the  acknowledg- 
ment I  paid  the  doctor,  who  is,  indeed,  as  you  say,  one 
of  the  best  of  men. 

"  The  next  morning  I  had  permission  to  visit  Amelia, 
who  received  me  ia  such  a  manner  that  1  now  concluded 
my  happiness  to  he  complete. 

"  Everything  was  now  agreed  on  all  sides,  and  law- 
yers employed  to  prepare  the  writings,  when  an  unex- 
pected cloud  arose  suddenly  in  our  serene  sky,  and  all 
our  joys  were  obscured  in  a  moment. 

"  When  matters  were,  as  1  apprehended,  drawing  near 
a  conclusion,  i  received  an  express,  that  a  sister,  whom 
I  tenderly  loved,  was  seized  with  a  violent  fever,  and 
earnestly  desired  me  to  come  to  her.  1  immediately 
obeyed  the  summons,  though  it  was  then  about  two  In 
the  morning,  without  stal'ing  even  to  take  leave,  of 
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Amelia,  for  whom  I  left  h  short  billet,  acquainting  her 
with  the  reason  of  rny  absence. 

"The  gentleman's  house  where  my  sister  then  was 
stood  at  Rfty  miles  distance ;  and  though  1  used  the  ut< 
most  oxpedi lion,  the  umtiercirul  distemper  had,  before 
my  arrivHl,  entirely  deprived  the  poof  girl  of  her  senses, 
as  it  soon  after  did  of  ner  life. 

"  Not  ail  the  love  I  bore  Amelia,  nor  the  tunnultuous 
delight  with  which  the  approaching  hour  of  possessing 
her  filled  my  heartj  could,  for  a  while,  allay  my  grief  at 
the  loss  of  my  beloved  Nancy.  Upon  my  soul,  I  cannot 
yet  mention  her  name  without  tears.  Never  brother 
and  sister  had,  I  believe,  a  higher  friendship  for  each 
other.  Poor,  dear  girl !  while  I  sat  by  her  in  her  light- 
headed fits,  she  repeated  scarce  any  other  name  but 
mine ;  and  it  plainly  appeared,  that  when  her  dear  rea- 
son was  ravished  away  front  her,  it  had  left  my  image  oa 
her  fancy,  and  that  the  last  use  she  had  made  of  it  was 
to  think  on  me.  '  Send  for  my  dear  Billy  immediately,' 
she  cried  :  '  I  know  he  will  come  to  me  in  a  moment. 
Will  nobody  fetch  him  to  me !  Pray,  don't  kill  me  be- 
fore I  see  him  once  more  :  you  dnral  not  use  me  so  if 
he  was  here.'  Every  accent  still  rings  in  my  ears.  Oh 
Heavens !  to  hear  this,  and  at  the  same  time  to  see  the 
poor,  delirious  creature  deriving  the  greatest  horrors  from 
my  sight,  and  mistaking  me  for  a  highwayman  who  had 
a  little  before  robbed  her!  But  I  ask  your  pardon:  the 
sensations  I  felt  are  to  be  known  only  from  experience, 
and  to  you  must  appear  dull  and  insipid.  At  last,  she 
seemed  for  a  moment  to  know  me,  and  cried,  'Oh 
Heavens!  my  dearest  brother !'  upon  which  she  fell  into 
immediate  convulsions,  and  died  away  in  my  arms." 

Here  Booth  stopped  a  moment,  and  wiped  his  eyes  ; 
and  Miss  Matthews,  perhaps  oiit  of  complaisance,  wiped 


Chapter  V,— Containing  strange  revolutions  of  Fortune. 

Booth  proceeded  thus : — 

"This  loss,  perhaps,  madam,  you  will  think  had  made 
me  miserable  enough,  but  Fortune  did  not  think  so ;  for 
on  the  day  when  my  Nancy  was  to  be  buried,  a  courier 
arrived  from  Dr.  Harrison  with  a  letter,  in  which  the 
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doctor  acquainted,  me,  thut  he  ^as  just  come  from  Mrs. 
Harris,  wtieii  he  di:^  spate  lied  the  t^spress ;  and  earnbiitly 
desired  my  to  retiiiii  Ihe  very  instmit  I  received  his  leU 
ter,  aa  1  vulu<'d  my  Anielict.  ''I'huuj^h  if  the  daueliter,' 
added  he, '  sliuuld  talie  after  her  mother  (as  most  of  ttaem 
do,)  it  will  be,  perhaps,  wiser  in  yuu  lo  stay  away.' 

*'  i  presently  SKiit  for  the  messenger  into  my  room, 
and  wiih  much  difficulty  extorted  /ram  him,  that  a  gr^at 
aquire  in  his  coacli  and  six  was  come  to  Mrs,  Harris's, 
and  that  the  whole  town  said  he  was  shortly  to  be  mar- 
ried  to  Amelia. 

"I  now  soon  perceived  how  much  superior  my  love 
for  Amelia  was  to  every  other  passion :  poor  Nancy's 
idea  disappeared  In  amomeat:  I  quitted  the  dear  life- 
less corpse,  over  which  I  had  shed  a  thousand  tears; 
left  the  care  of  her  funeral  to  others ;  and  posted,  I  may 
almost  say,  flew  back  to  Amelia,  and  alighted  at  the 
doctor's  house,  as  he  had  desired  me  in  his  letter; 

"  The  good  man  presently  acquainted  me  with  what 
had  happened  in  my  absence.  Mr.  Winckworth  had,  it 
seems,  arrived  the  very  day  of  my  departure,  with  a 
grand  equipage,  and,  without  delay,  httd  made  formal 

Eroposals  to  Mrs.  Harris,  offering  to  settle  any  part  of 
is  vast  estate,  in  whatever  manner  she  pleased,  on 
Ameliai  These  proposals  the  old  lady  had,  without  any 
deliberation,  accepted,  and  had  insisted,  in  the  most 
violent  maiiner,  on  her  daughter's  compliance,  which 
Amelia  had  as  peremptorily  refused  to  give ;  insisting, 
on  her  part,  on  the  consent  which  her,  mother  had  be- 
fore given  to  our  marriage,  in  which  she  was  heartily 
seconded  by  the  doctor,  who  declared  to  her,  as  he  now 
did  to  me,  that  we  ought  as  much  to  be  esteemed  man 
and  wife,  as  if  the  ceremony  had  already  passed  be- 

"These  remonstrances,  the  doctor  told  ine,  had 
worked  no  effect  on  Mrs.  Harris,  who  still  persisted  in 
her  avowed  resolution  of  marrying  her  daughter  to 
Winckworth,  whom  the  doctor  bad  hkewise  attacked, 
telling  him  that  he  was  paying  his  kddresses  to  another 
man's  wife;  but  all  to  no. purpose;  the  young  gentle- 
man was  too  much  in  love  to  hearken  to  any  dissua- 

"  We  now  entered  into'a  consultation  what  means  to 
employ.  The  doctor  earnestly. protested  against  any 
violence  to  be  offe  r^d  lo  the  person  of  Winckworth, 
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which,  I  believe,  I  had  rashly  threatened  ;  declaring, 
that  if  I  made  any  atlempt  of  tliat  kind,  he  would  fur 
ever  abandon  my  cause,  i  made  hmi  asolemn  promise 
of  forbearance.  At  last,  be  detennined  lo  pay  anuthKr 
vixit  10  Mrs.  Harris;  aJid  if  he  found  her  obdurate,  he 
said  he  thought  himself  at  liberty  to  join  us  together 
without  any  further  coiisentof  the  mother;  whii;htvery 
parent,  he  said,  had  arighl  to  refuse,  but  not  to  retract 
when  given,  utiless  the  party  himself,  by  some  conduct 
of  hi^i,  gave  a  reason. 

"  The  doctor  having  made  his  visit  with  no  better 
success  than  before,  the  matter  now  debated  was  how 
to  get  possession  of  AmeUa  by  stratagem  ;  for  she  was 
DOW  a  closer  prisoner  than  ever ;  was  her  mother's  bed- 
fellow by  night,  and  never  out  of  her  sight  by  day. 

"  While  we  were  deliberating  on  this  point, «  wine- 
merchant  of  the  town  came  to  visit  the  doctor,  to  in'form 
him  that  he  had  just  bottled  off  a  hogshead  of  excellent 
old  Port,  of  which  he  ciffered  to  spare  him  a  hamper, 
saying,  that  he  was  that  day  to  send  in  twelve  dozens  to 
Mrs.  Harris. 

"  The  doctor  now  smiled  at  a  conceit  which  came  into 
his  head;  and,  taking  me  aside,  asked  me  if  I  had  love 
enough  for  the  young  lady  to  ventjire  into  the  house  in 
a  hamper.  1  joyfully  leaped  at  the  proposal,  to  which 
the  merchant,  at  the  doctor's  intercession,  consented  ; 
for  I  believe,  madam,  you  know  the  great  authority 
which  that  worthy  man  had  over  the  whole'town.  The 
doctor,  moreover,  promised  to  procure  a  license,  and  to 
perform  the  office  for  us  at  hiahouse,  if  I  could  findany- 
nieans  of  conveying  Amelia  thither. 

"  In  this  hamper  then  I  was  carried  to  the  house,  and 
deposited  in  the  entry,  where  I  had  not  lain  long,  before 
1  was  again  -reniovea  and  packed  up  in  a  cart,  in  order 
to  be  sent  five  miles  into  the  country ;  for  I  heiJl-d  tho 
orders  given  as  I  lay  in  the  entry,  and  there  I  likewise 
heard  that  Amelia  and  her  mother  were  to  follow  me 
the  next  morning. 

"  I  was  unloaded  from  my  cart,  and  set  down,  with 
the  rest  of  the  lumber,  in  a  great  hall.  Here  I  re- 
mained above  three  hours,  impHtieatly  waiting  for  the 
evening,  when  I  determined  to  quit  a  posture  which  was 
become  very  uneasy,  and  break  my  prison;  but  fortune 
contrived  to  release  me  sooner,  by  the  following  means : 
The  house  where  I  now  was  had  been  left  in  the  care 
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of  one  maid-servant.  This  faithful  creature  came  into 
the  huil,  with  the  footman  who  had  driven  the  cart,  A 
scene  of  the  highesi,  fondness  having  passed  Iwlween 
them,  the  fellow  proposed,  and  the  maid  consented,  to 
open  the  hamper,  aud  drink  a  bottle  together,  which 
they  agreed  their  mistress  would  hardly  niias  in  such  a 
quantity.  They  presently  began  to  execute  their  pur- 
'  pose.  They  opened  the  hamper,  and,  to  their  great 
surprise,  discovered  the  coiiteiits. 

"  I  toiik  an  immediate  advantage  of  the  consternation 
which  appeared  in  the  countenances  of  both  the  servants, 
and  had  sufficient  presence  of  mind  to  improve  the 
knowledge  of  Ihuse  secrets  to  which  1  was  privy.  I 
told  them  that  it  entirely  depended  on  their  behaviour 
to  me,  wliether  their  mistress  should  ever  be  acquainted, 
either  with  what  they  had  done,  or  with  what  they  had 
intended  to  do ;  for,  that  if  they  would  ke^p  my  secret, 
1  would  reciprocally  keep  theirs.  1  then  acquainted 
them  with  my  purpose  of  lying  coticealed  Id  the  house, 
in  order  to  watch  an  opportunity  of  obtaining  a  private 
interview  with  Amelia. 

"  in  the  situation  in  which  these  two  delinquents 
stood,  you  may  be  assured  it  was  not  difficult  for  me  to 
seal  up  their  lips  j  in  short,  they  agreed  to  whatever  1 
proposed.  I  lay  that  evening  in  my  dear  Amelia's  bed- 
chamber, aod  was  in  the  morning  conveyed  into  an  old 
lumber-garret,  where  I  was  to  wait  till  Amelia  (whom 
the  maid  promised,  on  her  arrival,  to  inform  of  my 
place  of  concealment)  could  find  some  opportunity  of 
seeing  me." 

"I  ask  pardon  for  interrupting  you,"  cries  Miss  Mat- 
thews; '-'but  you  bring  to  my  remembrance  a  foolish 
Story  which  I  beard  at  that  time,  though  at  a  great  dis- 
tance from  you ;  that  an  officer  had,  in  confederacy  wil3i 
Miss  Harris,  broken  open  her  mother's  cellar,  and  stole 
away  a  great  quantity  of  her  wine.  I  mention  it  only 
to  show  you  what  sort  of  foundations  most  stories 

Booth  told  her  he  had  heard  some  such  thing  himself, 
and  then  continued  his  story,  as  in  the  next  chapter. 
6" 
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Chapter  VI.— Containing  many  surprising  adventures. 

"Here,"  continued  he,  "I  remained  the  whole  day, 
in  hopes  of  a  happiness,  Ihe  expected  approach  of 
which  gave  me  such  a  delight,  that  1  wouM  not  have 
exchanged  niy  poor  lodgings  fur  the  fioest  paiace-in  the 


"A  little  after  it  was  dark,  Mrs.  Harris  arrivedj  to- 
geiher  with  Amelia  and  her  sister.  I  cannot  express 
how  much  my  heart  now  hegan  to  flutter ;  for,  as  my 
hopes  every  moment  increased,  strange  fears,  which  1 
had  not  felt  before,  began  now  to  intermingle  with 
them. 

"  ]When  ],  had  continued  full  two  hours  in  these  cir- 
cumstances, I  heard  a  woman's  step  tripping  up  stairs, 
which  I  fondly  hoped  was  my  Amelia ;  but,  all  on  a  sud- 
den, the  door  flew  opeu,  and  Mrs.  Harris  herself  ap- 
peared at  it,  with  a  countenance  pale  as  death,  her 
whole  body  Irembliiig,  I  suppose,  with  anger.  She  fell 
Upon  me  in  the  most  bitter  language.  It  is  not  iieces- 
8<<ry  to  repeat  what  she  said,  nor  indeed  can  1,  1  was  so 
shocked  and- confounded  on  this  occasion.  In  a  word, 
the  scene  ended  with  my  depailiiig  without  seeing 
Ameiiii." 

"  And  pray,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  *'  how  happened 
this  unfortunate  discovery  V 

Booth  answered,  that  the  lady,  at  supper,  oidered  a 
bottle  of  wine,  "  which  neither  myself,"  said  he,  "  nor 
the  servants,  had  the  presence  of  mind  to  provide.  Be- 
ing told  there  was  noiie  in  the  house,  though  she  had 
been  before  informed  that  the  things  came  all  safe,  she 
had  sent  for  the  maid,  who,  being  unable  to  devise  any 
excuse,  had  fallen  on  her  knees,  and  after  confessing 
her  design  of  opening  a  bottle,  which  she  imputed  to 
the  fellow,  betrayed  poor  me  to  her  mistress. 

"Well,  madam,  after  a  lecture  of  about  a  quarter  of 
an  hour's  duration  from  Mrs.  Harris,  1  suffered  her  to 
conduct  me  to  the  outward  gate  of  her.  courtyard, 
whence  I  set  forward,  in  a  diiiconsolate  conditicm  of 
mind,  towards  my- lodgings,  1  had  five  miles  to  walk  in 
a  dark  and  rainy  njght ;  but  how  cua  I  mention  these 
trifiiiia;  circumstances  its  any  aggravation  of  my  diaap 
twintmeat  t" 
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"  How  was  it  possible,"  cried  Miss  Matthews,  "  that 
you  could  be  got  but  of  the  house  witbuut  st^eing  Miss 
Harris!" 

"  1  assure  you,  niadani,"  answered  Booth,  "  I  have 
often  wondered  at  it  myself,  but  niy  spirits  were  so 
much  sunk  at  the  sight  o/  her  niulher,  thdt  no  nidn  was 
ever  a  greater  coward  than  I  was  at  tliat  u^atant.  In- 
deed, 1  believe  my  tender  concern  for  the  terrors  of 
Amelia  was  the  principal  cause  of  my  submission. 
However  it  was,  I  left  the  house,  and  walked  about  a 
hundred  yards,  when,  at  the  corner  of  the  garden  wall,  a 
female  voice,  in  a  whisper,  cried  out, '  Mr  Booth ''  The 
person  was  extremely  near  me,  but  it  was  so  iJark  I 
could  searcett  see  her;  nor  could  I,  in  the  confusion  I 
was  in,  imniediateiy  recognise  the  voice.  1  answered 
in  a  line  of  Congreve'^,  which  burst  from  my  lip» 
spontaneously ;  fur  I  am  sure  I  had  no  intention  to  quote 
plays  at  that  time  :— 

'  Who  calls  the  wretched  thing  that  was  A  Iphonso  V 

Upon  which  a  woman  leaped  into  my  arms,  crying  out, 
'  Ob,  it  is  indeed  my  Alphonso,  my  only  Alphonso !' 
Oh,  Miss  Matthews!  guess  what  1  felt  when  1  found  I 
had  my  Amelia  in  my  arms.  I  eitibrnced  her  with  an 
Ecstasy  not  to  be  described,  at  the  same  ins  timt  pouring  a 
thousand  tendernesses  into  her  ears,  at  least,  if  1  could 
express  so  many  to  her  in  a  minute;  for  in  that  time  the 
alarm  began  at  the  house.  Mrs.  Harris  had  missed  her 
daughter,  and  the  court  was  presently  full  of  lights  and 
noiiies  of  nil  kinds. 

■'  I  now  lifted  Amelia  over  a  gate,  and,  jumping  after, 
we  crept  along  together  by  the  side  o[  a  hedge,  a  differ- 
ent way  from  what  led  to  the  town,  as  I  imagined  that 
would  be  the  road  through  which  they  would  pursue  us. 
In  this  opinion  I  was  right,  for  we  heard  them  pass 
along  that  road ;  and  the  voice  of  Mrid.  Harris  herself, 
who  ran  with  the  rest,  notwithstanding  the  darkness 
and  (he  rain:  by  these  meiins  we  luckily  made  our  es- 
cape;  an<l,  clanil>fri|ig  over, a' hedge  and  a  diteh,  my 


vast  spreading  oak,  under  which  we  sheltered  ourselves 
fiom  a  violent  storm. 

"  When  this  was  over,  and  the  moon  began  to  appear, 
Amelia  declared  she  knew  well  where  she  was;  and  u 
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little  farther,  striking  into  another  lane  to  the  right,  she 
BHid,  that  would  kad'us  to  a.  house  where  we  slitmld  be 
both  safe  and  unsuspected.  1  followfd  her  direcliuns, 
and  we  at  length  otme  to  a  IJitle  cottage  about  three 
miles  distance  from  Mrs.  Harris's  house. 

"  Aa  it  now  rained  very  violently,  we  entered  this 
cottage,  in  which,  we  espied  a  light,  without  any  cere- 
mony: here  we  found  an  elderly  woman  sitting  by  her- 
eelf  at  a  little  lire,  who  had  no  sooner  viewed  us,  than 
she  instantly  sprang  from  her  seal,  and,  starting  back, 
gave  the  strongest  tolieRS  of  amazement ;  upon  which 
Amelia  said, 'Be  not  surprised,  nurse,  though  you  see 
me  in  a  strange  pickle,  1  own,'  The  old  woman,  after 
having  several  times  blessed  herself,  and  expressed  the 
most  tender  concern  for  the  lady,  who  stood  diipping 
before  her,  began  to  be  stir  herself  in  making  up  the  Are, 
at  the  same  time  entreating  Amelia  that  she  might  be 
permitted  to  furnish  her  with  some  clothes,  which,  she 
said,  though  not  fine,  were  clean  and  wholesome,  and 
much  dryer  than  her  own.  I  seconded  this  motion  so 
vehemently,  that  Amelia,  though  she  declared  herself 
underuo  apprehension  of  catching  cold,  (she  has,  indeed, 
the  best  constitution  inthe  world,)  at  last  consented;  and 
I  retired  without  doors,  under  a  shed,  to  give  my  angel  an 
opportunity  of  dresshig  herself  in  the  only  room  which 
the  cottage  atforded  below  stairs. 

"At  my  return  into  the  room,  Amelia  insisted  on  my 
exchanging  my  coat  fgr  one  which  belonged  to  the 
old  woinan's  son."  "  I  am  very  glad,"  cried  Miss  Mat- 
thews, "  to  find  she  did  not  forget  you.  1  own  1  thought 
it  somewhat'  cruel  to  turii  you  out  in  the  rain."  "Oh, 
Mias  Matthews  1"  continued  he,  taking  no  notice  of  her 
observation, "  I  had  now  an  opportunity  of  comempiatinff 
the  vast  power  of  exquisite  beauty,  which  nothing  al- 
most can  add  to  or  diminish.  Amelia,  in  the  poor  rags 
of  her  old  nurse,  looked  scarce  less  beautiful  than  1  hiive 
seen  her  appear  at  a  ball  or  an  assembly."  "  Well, 
well," cries  Miss  Matthews,  "to-  be  sure  she  did;  but 
pray  go  on  with  your  story." 

"  The  old  woman,"  continued  he,  "  after  having 
equipped  us  as  well  as  she  could,  and  placed  our  wet 
clothes  before  the  fire,  began  to  grow  inquisitive ;  and 
after  some  ejaculations,  she  cried,  '  Oh,  my  Asat  yoimg 
madam '.  my  mind  misgives  me  hugeouMy ;  and  pray 
who  is  this  fine  young  gentleman!    Oh,  Miss  Emmy, 
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Miss  Emmy,  I  am  afraid  madam  knoWB  nothing  of  all 
this  nidtler.'  'Suppose,  he  should  be  my  husband, 
nurse!'  answered  Amelia,  'Oh,  good!  and  if  he  be,' 
replies  the  iiurse,  '  I  hope  he  is  sume  great  geiilleman 
or  other,  with  a  vast  estate,  and  a  coach  and  six  ;  fur  to 
be  aure,  if  an  he  was  the  greatest  lord  in  tlie  land,  you 
would  deserve  it  all.'  But  why  do  I  attempt  to  mimic 
thehoiiestcrealure!  In  short, she-discovered  the  great, 
est  affection  for  my  Amelia;  with  which  I  was  much 
more  delighted  than  I  was  offended  at  the  suspicions 
she  showed  of  me,  or  the  many  bitter  curses  which  she 
denounced  against  me,  if  i  ever  proved  a  bad  husband  to 
so  sweet  a  young  lady. 

"  1  so  well  improved  the  hint  (jiven  me  by  Amelia, 
that  the  old  woman  had  no  doubt  of  our  being  really 
married :  and  comforting  herself,  that  if  it  was  not  as 
well  as  it  might  have  been,  }'et  madam  had  enough  for 
us  both,  and  that  happiness  did  not  always  depend  on 
great  riches,  she  began  to  rail  at  the  old  lady  for  having 
turned  us  out  of  doSrs,  which  J  scarce  told  an  untruth 
in  asserting.  And  when  Amelia  said  she  hoped  her 
nurse  would  not  betray  her,  the  good  woman  answered, 
with  much  warmth,  'Betray  you,  my  dear  young  mad- 
am! no,  that  I  would  not,  if  the  king  would  give  me 
all  that  he  is  worth;  no,  not  if  madam  herself  would 
give  me  the  great  house,  and  the  whole  farm  belonging 
to  it.' 

"  The  good  woman  then  went  out  and  fetched  a 
chicken  from  the  roost,  which  she  killed,  and  began  to 

Kicit,  without  asking  any  questions;  then  summoning 
er  son,  who  was  in  bed,  to  her  assistance.  She  began  to 
prepare  this  chicken  for  our  supper.  This  she  after- 
ward set  before  us  in  so  neat,!  may  almost  say,  elegant 
a  manner,  that  whoever  would  have  disdained  it,  either 
does  not  know  the  sensation  of  hunger,  or  does  not  de- 
serve to  have  it, gratified.  Our  food  was  attended  with 
BOme  ale,  which  our  kind  hostess  said  she  intended  not 
to  have  tapped  till  Christmas ;  '  but,'  added  she,  '  I  little 
thought  ever  to  have  the  honour  of  seeing  my  dear, 
honoured  lady  in  this  poor  place.' 

"  For  my  own  part,  no  human  being  was  then  an  ob- 
ject of  envy  to  me;  and  even  Amelia  seemed  to  be 
in  pretty  good  spirits;  she  softly  whispered  to  me, 
that  she  perceived  there  might  be  happiness  in  a  cot- 
tage." 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


70  JTHE   HISTORY    OF   AMELIA, 

"  A  cottage  !"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  sighing ;  "  a  cot- 
tage, with  tile  man  one  loves,  is  a  palace.'' 

"  When  supper  was  ended,"  continued  Booth,  "  the 
good  woman  began  to  think  of  our  further  wants,  and 
very  earnestly  reconiniended  her  bed  to  us,  saying,  it 
wasta  very  ne^it,  though  homely  one,  and  that  she  could 
furnish  us  with  a  p^r  of  clean  sheets.  She  added  some 
persuasives,  which  painted  my  angel  all  over  with  ver- 
milion. As  for  myself,  1  behaved  so  awitwardly  and 
foolishly,  and  so  readily  agreed  to  Amelia's  resulutiou 
of  sitting  up  all  night,  thai,  if  it  did  not  give  the  nurse 
any  suspicion  of  our  marriage,  it  ought  to  have  inspired 
her  with  the  utmost  contempt  for  me. 

"  We  both  endeavoured  to  prevail  with  nurse  to  retire 
to  her'own  bed,  but  found  it  utterly  impossible  to  suc- 
ceed ;  she  thanked  Heaven  she  understood  breeding  bet- 
ter than  that:  and  so  well-bred  was  the  good  woiiian, 
that  we  could  scarce  get  her  out  of  the  room  the  whole 
night.  Luckily  for  us,  we  both  understood  French ;  by 
means  of  which  we  consulted  together,  even  in  her  pres- 
ence, upon  the  measures  we  were  to  lake  in  our  present 
exigency.  At  length  it  was  resolved  that  1  should  send 
a  letter  by  this  young  lad,  whom  I  have  just  before  men- 
tioned, to  our  worthy  friend  the  doctor,  desiring  bis 
company  at  bur  hut ;  since  we  thought  it  utterly  unsafe 
to  venture  to  the  town,  which  we  knew  would  be  in  an 
uproar  on  our  account  before  the  morning." 

Here  Booth  made  a  full  stop,  smiled,  and  then  said, 
he  was  going  to  mention  so  ridiuulous  a  distress,  that 
he  could  scarce  think  of  it  without  laughing.  What 
this  was,  the  reader  shall  know  in  the  next  chapter. 


Chipter  VII. — The  story  of  Booth  continued. — More  surprising  ad- 

"From  what  trifles,  dear  Miss  Matthews,"  cried  Booth, 
"may  some  of  our  greatest  distresses  arise  1  Do  you 
not  perceive  I  am  going  \o  tell  you  we  had  neither  pen, 
ink,  nor  paper  in  our  present  exigency  1 

"  A  verbal  message  was  now  our  only  resource : 
however,  we  cotitfived  to  deliver  it  in  such  terms,  that 
neither  nurse  nor  her  son  could  possibly  conceive  any 
suspicion  from  it  of  the  present  situation  of  our  affairs. 
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Tndeed,  Amelia  whispered  me,  I  mfght  safely  place  any 
d-gree  of  confidence  in  the  lad  ;  fi>r  he  had  hten  her 
fuscer'bruther,  and  she  h<id  a  grnai  opinion  of  his  integ- 
rity. He  WHS,  in  Irutit,  a  boy  of  very  good  natural  parts  ; 
and  Dr.  H.trrison,who  had  received  him  into  his  fitititly, 
at  Amelia's  recoinmendatiiin,  had  bred  iiiin  up  to  write 
and  read  very  well;  and  had  taken  some  paina  to  infuse 
into  him  the  principles  of  honesty  and  religion ;  he  was 
nut,  indeed,  even  now  dischi^ged  froni  the  doctor's  ser- 
vice ;  but  had  been  at  home  with  his  moiher  for  some 
time,  on  account  of  the  smallpox,  from  which  he  was 
lately  recovered. 

"  I  have  said  so  much,"  continued  Booth,  "  of  the 
boy's  character,  that  you  may  not  be  surprised  at  some 
stories  which  1  shall  tell  you  of  him  hereafter. 

"  I  am  going  now,  madam,  to  relate  to  you  one  of 
those  strange  accidents,  which  are  produced  by  such  a 
train  of  circumsEancea,  that  mere  chance  has  been 
thought  incapable  of  bringing  them  together ;  and  which 
have,  therefore,  given  birth,  in  superstitious  minds,  to 
Fortune,  and  to  several  other  imaginary  beings. 

"  We  were  now  impatiently  expecting  the  arrival  of 
the  doctor ;  our  messenger  had  been  gone  much  more 
than  a  sufficient  time,  which  to  us,  you  may  be  assured, 
appeared  not  at  all  shorter  than  it  was,  when  nurse, 
who  had  gone  out  of  dimrs  on  some  errand,  came  run- 
mnghaslily  to  us,  crying  out,'  Oh,  ray  dear  yimng  madam, 
her  ladyship's  coach  is  just.at  the  door !'  Amelia  turned 
pale  as  death  at  these  words  ;  indeed,  I  feai  ed  she  would 
have  fainted,  if  I  could  be  said  to  fear,  who  had  scarce 
any  of  my  senses  lefi,  and  was  in  a  condition  little  bet- 
ter than  my  angel's. 

"  While  we  were  both  in  this  dreadful  situation,  Ame- 
lia fallen  back  in  her  chair,  with  the  countenance  in 
which  ghosts  are  painted,  myself  at  her  feet,  with  a  com- 
plexion of  no  very  different  colour,  and  nurse  screaming 
out,  and  thfowing  water  in  Amelia's  face,  Mrs.  Harris 
entered  the  room.  At  the  sight  of  this  scene,  she  threw 
herself  likewise  into  a  chair,  and  called  immediately  for 
a  glass  of  water,  which  Miss  Betty,  her  daughter,  sup- 
plied her  with ;  for,  as  to  nurse,  nothing  was  capable  of 
making  any  impression  on  her,  while  she  apprehended 
her  young  mistress  to  be  in  danger. 

"  The  doctor  had  now  entered  the  room ;  and,  coming 
immediately  up  to  Amelia,  alter  some  expressions  of 
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surprise,  he  took  her  by  the  hand,  called  her  his  little 
sugar-plum,  and  assured  her  there  wei  e  none  but  friends 
present;  he  then  led  her  tottering-  across  the  room  lo 
Mrs.  Harris.  Amelia  then  fell  upon  her' knees  before 
her  mother ;  but  the  doctor  caught  her  up,  saying, '  Use 
that  posture,  child,  only  to  the  Almighty.'  But  I  need 
not  mention  this  singularity  of  his  to  you,  who  know 
him  so  well,  and  must  have  heard  him  often  dispute 
against  addressing  ourselves  to  man  in  the  humblest 
posture  which  we  use  towards  the  Supreme  Being. 

"  1  will  tire  you  with  no  more  particulars;  we  were 
soon  satisfied  that  the  doctor  had  reconciled  us  and 
our  affairs  lo  Mrs.  Harris;  anii  we  now  proceeded  di- 
rectly to  church,  the  doctor  having  provided  a  license 
for  us." 

"  But  where  is  the  strange  accident  ?"  cries  Miss  Mat- 
thews: "sure  you  have  raised  more  curiosity  than  you 
have  satisfied." 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  answered  he  "  your  reproof  is  just : 
I  had  like  to  have. forgotten  it ;  but  you  cannot  wonder 
at  me,  when  you  reflect  on  thai  interesting  part  of  my 
story  which  I  am  now  relating.  But  before  I  mention 
this  accident,  I  must  tell  you  what  happened  after  Ame- 
lia's escape  from  her  mother's  house.  Mrs.  Harris  at 
first  ran  out  into  the  lane  among  her  servants,  and  pur- 
sued us  (so  she  imagined)  along  the  road  leading  to  the 
town ;  but  that  being  very  dirty,  and  a  violent  storm  of 
rain  coming  on,  she  took  shelter  in  an  alehouse,  about 
half  a  mile  from  her  own  house,  whither  she  sent  for 
her  coach :  she  then  drove,  together  with  her  daughter, 
to  town,  where,  soon  after  her  arrival,  she  sent  for  the 
doctor,  her  usual  privy  counsellor  in  all  her  affairs. 
They  sat  up  all  night  together,  the  doctor  endeavouring, 
by  arguments  and  persuasions,  to  bring  Mrs.  Harris  to 
reason,  but  all  to  no  purpose;  though,  as  he  hits  in- 
formed me.  Miss  Betty  seconded  him  with  the  warmest 
entreaties." 

Here  Miss  Matthews  laughed  ;  of  which  Booth  begged 
to  know  the  reason  :  she,  at  last,  after  many  apologies, 
said,  it  -was  the  first  good  thing  she  ever  heard  of  Miss 
Betty ;  "  nay,"  said  she,  "  and  asking  your  pardon  for 
my  opinion  of  your  sister,  since  you  will  have  it,  I  al- 
ways conceived  her  to  he  the  deepest  of  hypocrites." 

Booth  fetched  a  sigh,  and  said,  he  was  afraid  she  had 
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not  alwa}^  acted  so  kindly ;  and  then,  after  a  liftle  hesi- 
taliim,  proceeded  : — 

"Yi)U  will  be  pleased,  madam,  to  remember,  the  lad 
was  sent  with  a  verbal  message  to  the  doctiir;  whiuh 
message  was  ito  more  than  to  acquaint  him  wbere  wo 
were,  and  to  desire  the  favour  of  his  company)  or  that 
he  would  send  a  coach  to  bring  U3  to  whatever  place  he 
would  please  to  meet  us  at.  This  message  was  to  be 
delivered  to  the  doctor  himself;  and  the  messenger  was 
ordered,  if  he  found  him  not  at  home,  to  go  to  him 
wherever  he  was.  He  fulfilted  his  orders,  and  told  it  to 
the  doctor  in  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Harris," 

"  Oh,  the  idiot !"  cries  Miss  Matthews.  "  Not  at  alt," 
answered  Booth :  "  he  is  a  very  sensible  fellow,  as  you 
will,  perhaps,  say  hereafter.  He  had  not  the.  least  reasou 
to  suspect  that  any  secrecy  was  necessary  ;  for  we  tiHik 
the  utmost  care  that  he  should  nut  sunpect  it.  Well, 
majlam,  this  accident,  which  appeared  so  unfortunate, 
turned  in  the  highest  degi'ee  to  our  advantaae.  Mrs. 
Harris  had  no  sooner  heard  the  message d>-lLvernd,  than 
she  fell  into  the  most  violent  passion  imaginable,  and 
accused  the  doctor  of  beiriii  in  the  plot,  and  of  having 
confederated  with  me  in  the  design  of  carrying  off  hot 
daughter. 

"  The  doctor,  who  had  hitherto  used  only  soothini 
methods,  now  talked  in  a  diflV.rent  slralii :  he  confessed 
the  accusation,  and  justided  his  conduct.  He  said  he 
was  no  meddler  in  the  family  aflairs  of  others,  nor  should 
he  have  concerned  himself  with  hers  hut  at  lier  own  re- 
qijesti  but  that  since  Mrs.  Harris  herself  had  made  him 
an  agani  in  this  matter,  he  would  take  care  to  acquit 
himself  with  honour,  and  above  all  thiiigs  to  preserve 
a  ydunglndy,  for  whom  he  had  the  highest  esleem ;  '  for 
she  is,'  cries  lie  (and,  by  Heavens,  he  said  true) '  the  most 
worthy,  generous,  and  noble  of  all  human  beings.  You 
have  yourself,  madam,'  said  he, '  consented  to  the  match ; 
I  have  at  your  request  made  the  match;'  and  then  he 
addbd  some  particulars  relating  to  his  opinion  of  me, 
which  my  modesty  forbids  me  to  repeal."  "  Nay, 
but,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "  1  insist  on  your  conquest 
of  that  modesty  for  once.  We  women  do  not  love  to 
hear  one  another's  praises ;  and  I  will  be  made  amends 
by  hearing  the  praises  of  a  man ;  and  of  a  man  wjiom, 
perhaps,"  added  she  with  a  leer,  "  1  shall  not  think 
much  the  better  of  upon  that  account."    "  In  obedience 
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to  your  commands  then,  madam,"  continued  he,  "  the 
dijctur  was  sii  kind  lo  say,  he  had  iriquired  iiito  my 
charat^tt-r.  »nd  haii  fou]jd  th^t  1  had  bttun  a  dutiful  sou  and 
an  !iffectiimal<;  broUier;  rriathiiis,  said  he,  in  whicll 
whoever  diechaj-jft^s  his  duly  well,  gives  us  a  vvtll- 
grouiided  hope  that  he  will  behave  as  properly  in  all  the 
rest.  He  concluded  withsayiug  that  Amelia's  happinesa, 
her  heert,  nay,  Iter  very  reputuiion,  were  all  concerned 
jti  this  matter,  to  which  as  he  had  been  made  mslrii- 
niental,  he  was  resolved  to  carry  her  through  itj  Hnd 
then,  taking  the  license  from  his  pockfl.  declared  to 
Mrs.  Harris,  that  he  would  go  that  instant  and  marry 
her  dani^hter  whenever  he  found  her.  This  speeuh,  the 
doctor's  voice,  his  look,  and  his  behaviour,  all  which 
are  snISciently  calculated  to  inspire  awe,  and  even  ter- 
ror when  he  pleases,  frightened  poor  Mra.  Harris,  and 
wrought  a  more  sensible  effect  than  It  was  in  his  power 
to  produce  hy  all  his  arguments  and  entreaties ;  and  I 
have  already  related  what  followed. 

"  Thus  the  strange  accident  of  our  wanting  pen,  ink, 
and  paper,  and  our  not  trusting  the  boy  with  our  secret, 
occasioned  the  discovery  to  Mrs.  Harris  ;  that  discovery 
put  ihe  doctor  upon  his  metal ;  and  produced  that  blessed 
event  wliich  I  have  recounted  to  you,  and  which,  as  my 
iHothpr  has  since  confessed,  nothing  hut  the  spirit  whicll 
he  had  exerted  after  the  discovery,  could  have  brought 
about. 

"  Well,  madam,  you  now  see  me  married  to  Amelia ; 
in  which  situation  you  will,  perhaps,  think  my  happiness 
inc^ablt)  of  additjiin.  Perhaps  it  was  so;  ana  yet  I 
can  with  truth  say,  that  the  love  which  I  then  bore 
Amelia  waB  not  comparable  to  what  1  bear  her  now." 
'■H^ppy  Amelia!"  cried  Mi-^s  Matthews:  "if  all  men 
were  like  you,  all  women  would  be  blessed;  nay,  the 
whole  world  woulrl  be  so  in  a  «;reat  meaanre  :  far,  upon 
my  soul,  I  brlieve  that  from  theiiicoHaiaiicyi)f  your  sex 
to  nurs  proceed  half  the  miseries  of  mankind." 

That  we  may  give  the  reader  leisure  to  consider  well 
the  foregoing  sentiment,  we  will  here  put  an  end  to  this 
chapter. 
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r.  BoQth'H  cunduci. 

Booth  proceeded  as  follows : — 

**  The  first  monlh  of  our  marriage  produced  nothing 
remarkable  enough  to  mention.  1  am  sure  X  need  liot 
tell  Miss  Matthews  (hat  I  found  in  my  Amelia  every 
perfet'lioii  of  human  n»ture.  Mrs.  Harris  at  first  gave 
us  80m«  little  unetisinesa :  she  had  rather  yielded  to  the 
doctor  than  given  a  wiUiiig  coJisejit  to  the  matoh:  how- 
ever, by  degrees,  she  became  more  and  more  satisfied, 
and  at  last  seemed  perfectly  reconciled.  This  we 
ascribed  a  f^nod  deal  lo  the  kind  offices  of  Miss  Betty, 
who  had  always  appeared  to  be  my  friend.  She  had 
been  greatly  assisting  to  Amelia  in  nitiking  her  escape, 
which  I  hud  no  opportunity  of  mentioning  to  you  before; 
and  in  ail  things  behaved  so  welt,  outwardly  at  least,  to 
myself  as  well  as  to  her  sister,  that  we  regarded  her  as 
our  slncerest  friend. 

"  About  half  a  year  after  our  marriage,  two  additional 
companies  were  added  to  our  regiment,  in  one  of  which 
1  was  preferred  to  the  command  of  a  lieutenant.  Upon 
this  occasion,  Miss  Betty  gave  the  first  intimation  of  a 
disposition  which  we  have  since  too  severely  experi- 
enced " 

'I  Your  servant,  sir,"  says  Miss  Matthews :  "  then 
I  find  1  was  not  mistaken  in  my  opinion  of  the  lady. 
No,  no,  show  me  any  goodness  in  a  censorious  prude. 


e  to  remember, 
madam,  there  was  formerly  an  agreement  between  my- 
self and  Mrs.  Harris,  that  I  should  settle  all  my  Amelia's 
fortune  on  her,  except  a  certain  sum,  which  was  to  be 
laid  out  in  my  advancement  in  the  army;  but  as  our 
marriage  was  carried  on  iii  the  manner  you  have  heard, 
no  such  agreement  was  ever  executed :  and  since  I  was 
become  Amelia's  husband,  not  a  wi>rd  of  this  matter  was 
ever  mentioned  by  the  old  lady;  and  as  for  myself.  T 
declare  I  had  not  yet  awakened  frorn  the  delicious  dream 
of  bliss  in  which  the  possession  of  Amelia  had  lulled 
me."  Here  Miss  Matthews  sighed,  and  cast  the  ten- 
dereat  of  looks  on  Booth,  who  thus  continued  his  story : — 
D3 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


76  THE    HISTORY    OF   AMELIA. 

"  Soon  after  my  promotion,  Mrs,  Harris  one  morning 
took  an  occasion  to  speak  to  me  on  this  affair.  She 
said,  that  as  I  had  lieeii  promoted  gratis  to  a  lieutBOaiicy, 
she  would  assist  me  with  money  to  carry  me  yet  a  step 
hiifher;  and  if  more  was  required  than  was  Tormerly 
meuLioned,  it  should  not  be  wanting,  since  she  was  so 
perfectly  satisfied  with  my  behaviour  to  her  daughter; 
adding,  that  she  hoped  1  had  still  the  same  inclination 
to  settle  on  my  wife  the  remainder  of  her  fortune. 

"  I  answered  with  very  warm  acknowledgments'  of 
my  mother's  goodness,  and  declared,  if  1  had  the  world, 
I  was  ready  to  lay  it  at  my  Amelia's  feet.  And  so, 
Heaven  knows,  I  would  ten  thousHnd  worlds. 

"  Mrs.  Harris  seemed  pleased  with  the  warmth  of  my 
sentiments,  and  said  she  would  immediately  send  to  her. 
lawyer,  and  give  him  the  necessary  orders ;  and  thus 
ended  our  conversation  on  this  subject. 

''From  this  time  there  was  a  very  visible  alteration 
in  Miss  Betty's  behaviour.  She  grew  reserved  to  her 
sister  as  well  as  to  me  :  she  was  fretful  and  captious 
on  the  slightest  occasion;  nay,  she  affected  much  to 
talk  on  the  ill  consequences  of  an  imprudent  marriage, 
especially  before  her  mother;  and,  if  ever  any  little 
tenderness  or  endearments  escaped  me  in  public  towards 
Amelia,  she  never  failed  to  make  some  malicious  re- 
mark on  the  short  duration  of  violent  passions ;  and, 
when  I  have  expressed  a  fond  sentiment  fur  my  wife, 
her  sister  would  kindly  wish  she  ipight  hear  as  much 


by  rejection;  for,  while  they  actually  parsed,  both 
Amelia  and  myself  bad  our  thoughts  too  happily  en- 
gaged to  take  notice  of  what  discovered  itself  in  the 
mind  of  any  other  person. 

'■  Unfortunately  for  us,  Mrs.  Harris's  lawyer  hap- 
pened at  this  time  to  be  in  London,  where  business 
detained  him  upwards  of  a  month;  and  as  Mrs.  Harris 
would  on  no  occasion  employ  any  other,  our  affair  waa 
under  an  entire  suspension  till  his  return. 

"  Ame.lia,  who  was  now  big  with  child,  had  often  ex- 
pressed the  deepest  concern  at  her  apprehensions  of  my 
being  some  time  commanded  abroad  ;  a  circumstanca 
which,  she  declared,  if  it  should  ever  happen  to  her, 
even  though  she  should  not  then  be  in  the  same  situa- 
tion as  at  present,  would  infallibly  break  her  heart. 
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These  remonstrances  were  made  with  such  tendprness, 
and  so  much  nffected  me,  that,  to  avoid  any  probability 
of  such  an  event,  I  endeavoured  to  get  an  exchange, 
into  the  horse-guards,  a  body  of  truops  which  vc^ 
rarely  goes  abroad,  unless  where  the  kiti^  himself  cl)in- 
mands  in  person.  I  soon  found  an  officer  for  my  pur- 
pose ;  the  terms  were  agreed  on  ;  ajid  Mrs.  Harris  had 
ordered  the  money,  which  I  was  to  pay,  to  he  ready, 
notwithstanding  the  opposition  made  by  Miss  Betty,  who 
openly  dissuaded  her  mother  from  it ;  alleging  that  that 
exchange  was  highly  to  my  disadvantage ;  thilt  I  could 
never  hope  to  rise  in  the  army  after  ii ;  not  forgetting, 
at  the  same  time,  some  insinuatjona  very  prejudicial  to 
my  reputation  as  a  soldier. 

"  When  everything  was  agreed  on,  and  the  two  com- 
missions were  actually  made  out,  but  not  signed  by  the 
king,  one  day,  at  my  return  from  hunting,  Amt-lla  flew 
to  me,  and,  eagerly  embracing  me,  cried  out, '  Oh,  Billy ! 
1  have  news  for  you  which  dehghts  my  soul.  Nothing, 
sure,  was  ever  ho  fortunate  as  the  exchange  you  have 
made :  the  regiment  you  was  formerly  in  is  ordered  for 
Gibraltar.' 

"  1  received  this  ni>ws  with  far  less  transport  than  it 
was  delivered.  I  answered,  coldly,  '  Since  the  case 
was  so,  I  heartily  hoped  the  commissions  might  be 
both  signed.'  '  What  do  you  say  V  replied  Amelia, 
engerly  ;  '  sure  you  told  me  everything  was  entirely  set- 
tled. That  looic  of  yours  frightens  me  to  death.'  But 
I  am  running  into  too  minute  particulars:  in  short.  1 
received  a-letter  by  that  very  post,  from  the  officer 
with  whom  I  had  exchanged,  nisisting,  that  though  his 
majesty  had  not  signed  the  coramij^sions.  that  still  the 
bargain  was  valid  partly  urging  it  as  a  right  anl  partly 
desiring  it  as  a  favour  that  he  might  go  to  Gibraltar  in 

"  This  letter  convinced  me  in  every  point  I  was 
now  informed  that  the  commiss  ons  were  not  signed 
and,  consequently  that  the  exchange  was  not  com 
pleted  ;  of  t,ons«quencp  the  other  could  have  n  >  right 
to  insist  on  gomg  and  as  for  granting  1  im  such  a 
favour,  I  too  clearly  saw  I  must  do  it  at  the  expi^nse 
of  my  honour  1  was  now  reduced  to  a  d  lenimrf  the 
most  dreadfil  which  I  think  any  man  can  experience 
in  which,  I  am  not  ashamed  to  own  1  found  love  wis 
not  so  overmatched   by  honour  as  he  ought  to  have 
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been.  The  thoughts  of  leaving  Amelia  in  her  present 
condition,  to  misery,  perhaps  to  death  or  madness,  were 
insupportable ;  nor  could  any  other  consideration  but 
that  which  now  tormented  me  on  the  other  side,  have 
combated  them  a  moment." 

"  No  woman  upon  earth,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "  can 
despise  want  of  spirit  in  a  man  more  than  myself;  and 
yet,  i  cannot  help  thinking  you  was  rather  too  nice  on 
this  occasion." 
.  "You  will  allow,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "that 
whoever  offends  ag-ainst  the  laws  of  honour,  in  the  least 
instance,  is  li'eated  as  the  highest  delinquent.  Here  is 
no  excuse,  no  pardon  ;  and  he  does  nothing:  who  leaves 
anything  undone.  ~  But,  if  the  conflict  was  so  terrible 
with  myself  alone,  what  was  my  siiualion  in  the  pres- 
ence 01"^  Amelia?  How  could  1  support  her  sighs,  her 
tears,  her  agonies,  her  despair  1  Could  I  bear  to  think 
myself  the  cruel  cause  of  her  sufferings  1  for  so  I  was. 


"  Miss  Betty  was  now  again  become  my  friend.  She 
had  scarce  bfeen  civil  to  me  for  a  fortnight  last  past,  yet 
now  she  commended  me  to  the  skies,  and  as  severely 
blamed  her  sister,  whom  she  armigned  of  the  most  con- 
temptible weakness,  in  preferring  my  safety  to  my 
honimr.  She  said  many  ill-natured  things  on  the  oc- 
casion, which  1  shall  not  now  repeat. 

'*  In  the  midst  of  this  hurricane,  the  gnod  doctor  came 
to  dine  with  Mrs.  Harris,  and  at  my  desire  delivered  his 
opinion  on  the  matter," 

Here  Mr.  Booth  was  interrupted  in  bis  narrative,  by 
the  arrival  of  a  person,  whom  we  shall  introduce  in  the 


The  gentleman  who  how  arrived  was  the  keeper,  or, 
if  you  please,  (for  so  he  was  pleased  to  call  himself,) 
the  governor  of  the  prison. 

He  used  so  little  ceremony  at  his  approach,  that  the 
boll,  which  was  very  slight  on  the  inside,  gave  way,  and 
the  door  immediately  flew  open.    He  had  no  sooner 
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entprfid  the  ronm,  than  he  acquainted  Miss  Matthews 
thiit  he  had  hroiig'lit  her  very  good  news,  for  which  he 
demanded  a  bottle  of  wine  as  iiis  due. 

This  demand  biiiig  complied  wiih,  he  acquainted 
Miss  Malttiews  that  the  Wduiided  gr^ntteman- was  not 
dead,  nor  was  his  wound  Ihongbt  to  be  mortal  j  thai 
loss  of  tiloiid,  atid,  perhaps,  Mn  fright,  had  Dccasioned 
his  fainting  away;  "but  I  believe,  niadam,"  t>aid  he, 
*'  if  you  take  tbe  proper  measures,  you  may  he  bailed 
to-morrow.  1  espect  the  lawyer  here  this  evening; 
and  if  you  put  the  business  into  his  hands,  1  warrant 
i-t  will  be  done.  Money,  to  be  sure,  must  be  parled 
with,  that's  to  be  sure.  People,  to  be  sure,  will  expect 
to  touch  a  little  in  sunh  cases.  For  my  own  part,  I 
never  desire  to  keep  a  prisbiier  longer  than  the  law  al- 
lows, not  I:  1  always  niform  Iheni  they  can  be  bailed 
as  soon  as  I  know  it.  1  never  make  any  bargain,  not 
I ;  I  always  love  to  leave  those  things  to  the  genllemen 
and  ladies  tlicmselves.  1  never  suspect  gentlemen  and 
ladies  of  wanting  generosity." 

Miss  Matthews  made  a  very  slight  answer  to  all  these 
friendly  professions,  ^he  said  she  had  done  nothing' 
she  repented  of,  and  was  indifferent  as  tn  the  event. 
"All  I  can  say,"  cries  she  "is,  that  if  the  wretch  is 
alive,  there  is  no  greater  villaiu  in  life  than  hiniKelf :" 
and,  instead  of  mentioning  anything  of  the  hail,  she 
begged  the  keeper  to  leave  her  again  alone  with  Mr. 
Booth.  The  keeper  replied.  "  Nay,  niadam,  perhaps  it 
may  be  belter  to  stay  a  little  lojiger  here,  if  yi>u  have 
not  bail  ready,  thaji  to  buy  them  too  dear.  Besides,  -a 
day  or  two  hence,  when  the  gentleman  is  past  all  danger 
of  recovery,  to  be  sure  somefolks,  that  would  expect  an 
extraordinary  fee  now,  eannol  expect  to  touch  anything ; 
and,  (o  be  sure,  you  shall  want  nothing  here.  'Hie  best 
of  all  things  are  to  be  had  here  for  money,  both  eatable 
and  drinkable  ;  though  I  say  it,  I  sha'ii't  Uim  my  back 
to  ^ny  of  the  taverns  fur  either  eatables  or  wine.  1'he 
captain  there  need  not  have  been  so  shy  of  owning  him- 
self when  he  first  came  in :  we  have  had  captains  and 
Other  great  ftentlemen  here  before  now ;  and  no  shame 
to  them,  though  I  say  it.  Many  a  great  gentleniaii  m 
sometimes  found  in  places  tliat  dou'l  become  Iheni  half 
so  well,  let  me  tell  Ibem  that,  Ciiptain  Booth,  let  me 
tell  them  that." 

"1   see,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  a  little  discomposed 
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"  that  you  are  acquainted  with  my  title  as  welt  as  my 

"  Ay,  sir,"  cries  the  keeper,  "  a«d  I  honour  you  the 
more  tut  it.  1  luve  the  ^eatlttmen  of  the  unny.  i  was 
ill  thtt  ar[ity  myself  fi^riuerly,  iu  the  Lurd  ul'  Oxforu's 
horse.  It  is  ltu«  I  rode  private;  but  I  had  iiiuuey 
eauugh  tu  have  bought  in  quartermaster,  when  1  tuok 
it  intu  my  head  to  marry ;  and  my  wife  she  did  not  like 
that  1  should  cuutinue  a  soldier;  she  was  all  for  a  pri- 
vate life;  aiid  ao  I  came  to  this  business." 

"  Upon  my  word,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  "  you  con- 
sulted your  wife's  incliiialions  very  notably  :  but,  pray, 
will  you  satisfy  my  curiosity  in  tehing  me  how  you 
became  acquainted  that  1  was  in  the  army  ;  for  my 
dress,  1  think,  could  not  betray  me." 

"  Betray  !"  replied  the  keeper ;  "  there  is  no  betraying 
here,  1  hope ;  1  am  not  a  person  to  betray  people.  But 
you  are  so  shy  and  pt:ery,  you  would  almost  make  one 
suspect  there  was  more  in  the  matter;  and,  if  there  be, 
1  proiuise  you,  you  need  not  be  afraid  of  telling  it  me. 
Yuu  will  excuse  nie  giving  you  a  hint ;  but  the  sooner 
the  better,  that's  all:  others  may  be  beforehand  with 
you,  and  first  come  first  served  on  these  occasions, 
that's  alh  luTormers  are  odious,  there's  no  doubt  of 
that,  and  no  one  would  care  to  be  au  informer  if  he 
could  help  it.  Because  of  the  ill  uSage  they  always  re- 
ceive frocn  the  mob ;  yet  it  is  dangerous  lo  trust  too 
much :  and  when  safety  and  a  good  part  of  the  reward 
too  are  on  one  side,  and  tite  gallows  ou  the  other — I 
know  whi(ih  a  wise  man  would  choose." 

■'  What  the  devil  do  you  mean  by  all  this  V  cries 
Booth.  "  No  offence,  I  hope,"  answered  the  keeper :  "  I 
sjieak  for  your  good ;  and  if  you  have  been  upon  the 
snaffling  lay — you  understand  me,  I  arti  sure." — "  Not 
I,"  answered  Booth,  "  upon  my  honour." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  replied  the  keeper,  with  a  contemptuous 
sneer,  "  if  you  are  so  peery  as  that  comes  to,  you  must 
take  the  coasequeuces ;  but  fm  my  pjirt,  I  know  I 
would  not  trust  Robinson  with  twopeiice  untold," — 
"  What  do  you  mean  ?"  cries  Uooth ;  ■'  who  is  llobinsoul" 

"  And  you don'tkiiow Robinson!"  answered  Ciie  keeper 
^ith  great  emotion;  to  which  Booth  replying  in  the 
negative,  the  keeper,  after  some  tokens  of  amazement, 
cried  out,  "  Well,  captain,  1  must  say  you  are  the  best 
at  it,  of  all  the  gentlemen  1  ever  saw.    However,  1  will 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HI3T0TIY    OF   AMELIA.  81 

tell  you  this ;  the  lawyer  and  Mr.  Robinson  have  been 
laying  their  heads  together  ahoiit  yim  above  half  an 
hour  Ih is  afternoon.  I  overheard  them  mentiun  Gaplaia 
Booth  several  times ;  and,  for  my  part,  I  would  not 
answer  tliat  Mr.  Murphy  is  not  now  gone  about  the  busi- 
ness ;  but,  if  you  will  impeach  any  to  me  of  the  ruad, 
or  anything  else,  I  will  step  away  to  bis  woi-ebip 
Thrasher  this  instant,  and  I  am  sure  1  have  interest 
enough  with  him  to  get  you  admitted  an  evidence," 

"  And  so,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  really  take  me  for  a 
highwayman'"  "No  offence,  captain,  J  hope,"  saidihe 
keeper;  "as  times  go, there  are  many  worse  men  in  the 
world  than  those.  Gentlemen  may  be  driven  to  dis- 
tress; and  when  they  ate,  1  know  no  more  genteeler 
way  than  the  road;  it  has  been  many  a  brave  man's 
case,  to  my  knowledge,  and  men  of  as  much  honour  too 
as  any  in  the  world."  "Well,  sir,"  said  Booth,  "  1  do 
assure  you  I  am  not  that  gentleman  of  honour  you 
imagine  me." 

Miss  Matthews,  who  had  long  understood  the  keeper 
no  better  than  Mr.  Booth,  no  sooner  heard  his  meaning 
explained,  than  she  was  fired  with  greater  iniligiiation 
than  the  gentleman  had  expressed.  "  How  dare  you, 
sir,"  said  she  to  the  keeper,  "  insult  a  man  of  fashion, 
and  who  has  had  the  honourto  bear  his  majesty's  com- 
mission in  the  army,  as  you  yourself  own  you  know  1 
If  his  misfortunes  have  sent  him  hither,  sure  we  have 
no  laws  that  will  protect  such  a  fellow  as  you  in  insult- 
ing.him!"  "Fellow!"  muttered  the  keeper :  "I  wnuld 
not  advise  you  madam,  to  use  such  language  to  me." 
"  Do  you  dare  threaten  me  V  replied  Miss  Matthews  in  a 
rage,  "  Venture  in  the  leas"  '  ' 
authority  with  regard  to  me, 
with  the  utmost  vengeance." 

A  scene  of  very  high  altercation  now  ensued,  till 
Booth  interposed,  and  quieted  the  keeper,  who  was, 
perhaps,  enough  inclined  to  an  accommodation ;  for, 
in  truth,  he  waged  unequal  war.  He  was  besides  un- 
willing to  incense  Miss  Matthews,  whom  he  expected 
to  be  bailed  out  the  next  day,  and  who  had  more  money 
left  than  he  intended  she  should  carry  out  of  the  prison 
with  her;  and,  as  for  any  violent  or  unjustifiable  methods, 
the  lady  had  discovered  much  too  great  a  spirit  to  be  in 
danger  of  them.  The  governor,  therefore,  in  a  very 
gentle  tone,  declared,  that  if  he  had  given  any  offence 
n  3 
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to  the  gentleman,  he  heartily  asked  his  pardon ;  that  if 
he  had  k.ui)wn  him  to  be  reully  a  captain,  he  should  not 
bare  eiitertaiued  any  such  susptctoiis ;  but  the  captain 
Wiis  a  very  conimoii  title  in  thai  place,  and  belonged  to 
several  gentlemaD  thiit  had  navei  been  in  the  army,  or, 
at  must,  tiad  rid  private  like  himself.  '  "  To  be  sure,  cap- 
tain," said  he,  ■'  as  you  yourself  own,  your  dress  is  not 
very  military."  (for  he  had  on  a  plainfustiansuitj)  "and, 
besides,  as  the  lawyer  says,  nosciluF  a  soiir  is  a  very 
good  rule  :  and  I  don't  bebeve  tliere  is  a  greater  rascal 
upon  earth  than  that  same  Robinson  tbat  1  was  talking 
of.  Nay,  1  assure  you,  I  wish  there  may  be  no  mzsehief 
halchiiig  against  you :  but  If  there  is,  1  will  do  all  I  can 
with  the  lawyer  to  prevent  it.  To  be  sure,  Mr.  Murphy 
is  one  of  the  cleverest  men  in  the  world  at  the  law ; 
that  even  his  enemies  must  own ;  and  as  I  recommejid 
him  to  all  the  business  1  can,  (and  it  is  not  a  little,  to  be 
sure,  that  arises  in  this  place,)  why  one  good  turn  de- 
serves another;  und  I  may -expect  that  he  will  not  he 
concerned  in  any  plot  to  ruin  any  friend  of  mine,  at 
least,  when  i  desire  him  not.  I  am  sure  he  eould  not 
he  an  honest  man  if  he  would." 

Booth  was  then  satisfied  that  Mr.  Robinson,  whom 
be  did  not  yet  know  by  name,  was  the  gamester  who 
had  won  his  money  at  pl^y.  And  now.  Miss  Matthews, 
who  had  very  impatiently  borne  this  long  interruption, 
prevailed  on  the  keeper  to  withdraw.  As  soon  as  he 
was  gone,  Mr.  Booth  began  to  felidtate  her  upon  the 
news  of  the  wounded  gentleman  being  in  a  fair  likeli- 
hood of  recovery.  To  which,  after  a  short  silence,  she 
answered,  "  There  is  something,  perhaps,  which  you 
will  not  easily  guess,  that  makes  your  congratulation 
more  agreeable  to  me  than  the  first  account  1  heard  of 
the  villain's  having  escaped  the  fate  he  deserves ;  for,  I 
do  assure  you,  at  first,  it  did  not  make  me  amends  for 
the  interruption  of  my  curiosity.  Now  I  hope  we 
shall  be  disturbed  no  more  till  you  have  finished  your 
whole  story.  You  left  off.  I  think,  somewhere  in  the 
struggle  about  leaving  Amelia,  the  happy  Amelia." 
"And  can  you  call  her  happy  at  such  a  periodV  cries 
Booth.  "  Hiippy,  ay,  happy,  in  <iny  siluation,"  answered 
Miss  Matthews,  "  with  such  a  hushsnd.  I,  at  least,  may 
well  think  so,  wlio  have  experienced  the  very  reverse 
of  her  fortune ;  but  i  was  not  born  to  be  happy.  I 
may  say,  with  the  poet — 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


'  The  hiackpat  ink  of  fale  was  sure  my  lot; 

"  Nay,  nay,  dear  Miss  Miiithews,"  nnswered  Booth, 
"  you  must  nnd  shall  banish  such  glonniy  thoughts. 
Fcite  has,  1  hope,  many  happy  days  in  sinre  for  ynu." 
"  Do  you  believe  it,  Mr,  Booth  1"  replied  she :  '■  indeed 
youkiiow  the  contrary.  You  niustkuow — fo'you  can't 
have  forgot.  No  Ami-lia  in  the  world  can  have  quite  ob- 
literated— forgetfuluess  is  not  in  our  own  power.  If  it 
was,  indeed,  1  have  reason  to  think— But  I  knovr  not 
what  I  am  saying.     Pray  do  proceed  in  that  story." 

Booth  BO  iuimediately  complied  with  this  request, 
thai  it  is  possible  %e  was  pleased  with  it.  'I'o  say  the 
truth,  if  all  which  unwittingly  dropped  from  Miss  Mat- 
thews was  put  together,  some  conclusions  might,  it 
seems,  be  drawn  from  the  whole,  which  could  not  convey 
a  very  agreeable  idea  to  a  constant  husband.  Booth, 
therefore,  proceeded  to  relate  what  is  written  ia  the 
third  book  of  this  history. 


Chapter  I.— la  which  Mr.  Booth  reaumss  his  story. 

"  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  madam,"  continued  Booth, "  I 
was  just  going  to  acquaint  you  with  the  doctor's  opinion, 
when  we  were  interrupted  by  the  keeper. 

"  The  doctor,  having  heard  counsel  on  both  sides,  that 
is  to  say,  Mrs.  Harris  for  my  staying,  and  Miss  Betty  for 
my  going,  at  last  delivered  his  own  sentiments.  As  for 
Amelia,  she  sat  silent,  drowned  in  her  tears  ;  nor  was  I 
myself  in  a  much  better  situation. 

"  '  As  the  commissions  are  not  signed,'  said  the  doctor, 
'  I  think  you  may  be  said  to  remain  in  your  former  rei;i- 
ment :  and.  therefore,  I  think  you  ought  to  goon  this 
expedition  j  your  duty  to  your  king  and  country,  whose 
bread  you  have  eaten,  requires  it  ;  and  this  is  a  duly  of 
too  high  a  nature  to  admit  the  least  deficiency :  regard 
to  your  iiharacter  likewise  requires  you  to  go;  for  the 
world,  whieli  might  justly  blame  your  staying  at  home^ 
if  the  case  was  eveij  faifly  (t^teij,  will  not  dea]  so  hoiv 
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cstly  by  you  :  you  must  expect  to  have  every  r.irciim- 
staiice  agjtiiist  you  hi-ighteiied,  and  moat  of  wliat  mctkss 
for  your  defence  uiiiilti-d  ;  and  thus  you  will  he  stignia- 
ttzed  as  a  coward,  without  any  palliaiion.  As  the  nia- 
lirioua  diBpositiim  of  nankind  is  loo  well  known,  and 
the  cruel  pleasui'e  which  they  lake  in  destroying  the 
reputations  uf  others,  tlie  use  we  are  to  miiiie  of  this 
knowledge  is  U)  afford  no  handle  to  reproach  :  for,  bad 
as  the  world  is,  it  s>^Mom  falls  on  any  man  who  has  not 
given  some  alight  cause  fur  censure,  though  tliis,  pcr- 
BHps.  is  often  aggravated  len  thousand  fold ;  and,  when 
We  blame  the  malice  of  the  aggravation,  we  ought  not 
to  forget  our  own  imprudence  in  giving  the  occasion. 
Hemeinber,  my  boy,  your  honour  is  at  stake ;  and  you 
know  how  nice  the  honour  of  a  soldier  is  in  these  cases. 
This  is  a  treasure,  which  he  must  be  your  enemy  indeed 
who  wiJOld  attempt  to  rob  you  of;  therefore,  you  ought 
to  consider  every  one  as  your  enemy,  who,  by  deslrmg 
you  to  stay,  would  rob  you  of  your  honour.' 

" '  Do  you  hear  that,  sister  V  cries  Miss  Belty.  '  YeS, 
1  do  hear  it,'  answered  Amelia,  with  more  spirit  than 
I  ever  saw  her  exert  before;  '  and  would  preserve  his 
honour  at  the  expense  of  my  life.  I  will  preserve  it  if 
it  should  be  at  that  expense;  and  since  it  is  Dr.  Harri- 
son's opinion  that  he  ought  to  go,  1  give  my  consent. 
Go,  my  dear  husband,'  cried  she,  falling  upon  her 
knees:  'may  every  angel  of  heaven  guard  and  pre- 
serve you  V  I  cannot  repeat  her  worils  without  being 
affected,"  said  he,  wiping  his  eyes :  "  the  excellence  of 
that  woman,  no  words  can  paint.  Misa  Matthews,  she 
has  even'  perfection  in  human  nature. 


ensued  between  Mrs.  Harris  and  the  doctor ;  for  the 
old  lady  could  not  submit  to  my  leaving  her  daughter 
in  her  present  condition.  She  fellseverely  on  the 
army,  and  cursed  the  day  in.  which  her  daughter  was 
married  to  a  soldier,  noi  sparing  the  doctor  for  having 
had  some  share  in  the  match.  1  will  omit,  likewise,  the 
tender  scene  which  p.issed  between  Amelia  and  myself 
prevmus  to  my  departure." 

'■  Indeed,  I  beg  you  would  not,"  cries  Miss  Mat- 
thews; "nothing  delights  me  more  than  scenes  of  ten- 
derness. 1  should  be  glad  to  know,  if  possible,  every 
syllable  which  was  lettered  on  both  sides." 
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"  I  will  indulge  you,  then,"  cries  Booth,  "  as  far  as  it 
is  in  my  pitwrr.  Indeed,  1  beii':ve  I  am  able  to  recol- 
lect much  Ihe  greater  pnrt ;  for  the  impression  is  never 
to  be  eifaced  from  my  memory." 

He  then  proceeded  as  Miss  Matthews  desired ;  but, 
lest  our  readers  should  not  be  of  her  opinion,  we  will, 
according  lo  our  usual  custom,  endtjavour  to  accommo- 
date ourselves  to  nyery  laste  ;  and  shall  therefore  place 
this  scene  in  a  chapter  by  itself,  which  we  desire  all  our 
readers,  who  do  not  love,  or  who,  perhaps,  do  not  know 
the  pleasure  of  tenderness,  to  pass  o\'er ;  since  they  may 
do  this  without  any  prejudice  to  the  thread  of  the  nar- 


Chiptbr  II.— Containing  a  scene  of  the  lender  kind. 

"  The  doctor,  madam,"  continued  Booth,  "  spent  his 
evening  at  Mrs.  Harris's  house,  where  I  sat  with  him 
while  he  smoked  his  pillow-pipe,  as  his  phrase  is. 
Amelia  was  retired  ahove  half  an  hour  to  her  chamber, 
before  I  went  lo  see  her.  At  my  entrance  I  found  her 
(Ml  her  knees,  a  posture  in  which  I  never  disturbed  her  : 
in  a  few  minutes  she  arose,  came  to  me,  and,  embracing 
me,  said  she  had  been  praying  for  resolution  to  support 
the  cruellest  moments  she  h^  undergone,  or  could  pos- 
sihiy  undergo.  1  reminded  her  how  much  more  bitter 
a  farewell  would  be  on  a  deathbed,  when  we  never 
could  meet,  in  this  world  at  least,  again.  I  then  en- 
deavoured to  lessen  all  those  objects  which  alarmed  her 
most,  and  particularly  the  danger  I  was  to  encounter ; 
upon  which  head  I  seemedtt  little  to  comfort  her:  but 
the  probable  length  of  my  absence,  and  the  certain 
length  of  my  voyage,  were  circumstances  which  no  or- 
atory of  mine  could  even  palliate.  '  Oh  Heavens !'  said 
she,  bui'sting  into  tears, '  can  I  bear  to  think  thai  hun- 
dreds, thousands,  for  aught  I  know^of  miles  or  leagues  ; 
that  lands  and  seas  are  between  us  }  What  is  the  pros- 
pect from  thai  mount  in  our  garden,  where  I  have  sat 
so  many  happy  hours- with  my  Billy  1  what  is  the  dis- 
tance between  that  and  the  farthest  hill  which  we  see 
from  thence,  compared  to  the  distance  which  wilLbe 
between  us  ?  You  cannot  wonder  at  this  idea :  yoa 
ipust  remember,  my  Billy,  at  this  place,  this  very 
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thought  came  formerly  into  my  foreboding  miDd.  I 
then  begged  you  to  leave  the  army :  why  would  you  not 
comply  1  Did  1  not  tell  you  tlien,  that  the  smallest  cot- 
tage we  could  survey  from  the  mnunt,  would  he  -wiih 
you  a  paradise  to  me :  It  would  be  so  still.  Why  caVt 
my  Billy  think  sol  Am  I  so  much  hie  superior  in  loveT 
Where  is  the  dishonour,  Billy  1  or,  if  there  be  any,  will 
it  reach  our  ears  in  our  little  hut  1  Are  glory  and 
fame,  and  not  his  Amelia,  the  happiness  of  my  husband  ? 
Go,  then,  purchase  them  at  my  expense !  You  will  pay 
a  few  sighs,  perhaps  a  few  tears,  at  parting,  and  then 
new  scenes  will  drive  away  the  thoughts  of  poor  Ame- 
lia fr-oin  your  bosom  :  but  what  assistance  sliall  I  have 
in  niy  affliction  1  not  that  any  change  of  scene  could 
drive  you  one  moment  from  my  remembrance  ;  yet  here 
every  object  I  behold  will  place  your  loved  idea  in  the 
liveliest  manner  before  my  eyes.  This  is  the  bed  in 
H  hich  you  have  reposed ;  mat  is  tlie  chair  in  which  you 
sat  J  upon  these  boards  you  have  stood;  these  bouks 
you  have  read  to  me.  Can  I  walk  among  our  beds  of 
flowers,  without  viewing  yout  favourites — nay,  those 
which  you  have  planted,  with  your  own  hands  '  Cah  I 
Bee  one  beauty  from  our  beloved  mount,  which  you  have 
not  pointed  out  to  ma  V  Thus  she  went  on,  the  woman, 
madam,  you  see,  still  prevailing."  "  Since  you  mention 
it,"  says  Miss  Matthews,  with  a  smile,  "  I  own  the  same 
observation  occun'ed  to  me.  It  is  too  natural  to  us  to 
consider  ourselves  only,  Mr.  Booth."  "You  shall 
hear,"  he  cried  :  "  at  last,  the  ihoughts  of  her  present 
condition  suggested  themselves.  '  But  if,'  said  she, '  my 
situation,  even,  in  health,  will  be  so  intolerable,  how 
shall  1,  in  the  danger  and  agonies  of  childbirth,  support 
your  absence  V  Here  she  stopped,  and,  looking  on  me 
with  all  Jhe  tenderness  imaginable,  cried  out,  '  And 
am  I  then  such  a  wretch  to  wish  for  your  presence 
at  such  a  season  1  ouffht  I  not  to  rejoice  that  you  are 
out  o[  the  hearing  of  my  cries  or  the  knowledge  of 
mv  pains  ^  if  I  die.  will  you  not  have  escaped  the  hor- 
tors  or  a.  parting,  ten  thousand  times  more  dreadful 
than  this  t  Go,  go,  my  Billy  ;  the  very  circumstance 
which  made  me  most  dread  your  departure,  has  per- 
fectly reconciled  me  to  it.  I  perceive  clearly  now  that 
I  was  only  wishing  to  support  my  own  weakness  with 
your  strength,  and  to  relieve  my  own  pains  at  the  price 
of  yours.    Believe  me,  my  love,  I  am  ashamed  of  my- 
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Be]f,'  I  caught  her  in  my  arms  with  mpturfis  not  to 
be  expressed  in  words,  calliitg  her  my  heroine  ;  (sure 
none  ever  belter  deserved  that  name;)  after  which  we 
remained  for  some  time  speechless  and  locked  in  each 
other's  enihracee."  "1  am  coovinced,"  said  Miss  Mat^ 
thews,  wilh  a  sigh,  "  there  are  moments  in  life  worth 
purchasing  with  worlds." 

"  A.t  length  the  fatal  morning  came :  I  endeavoured 
to  hide  every  pang  of  my  heart,  and  to  wear  the  utmost 
gayety  in  my  countenance.  Amelia  acted  the  same 
part.  In  these  assumed  characters  we  met  the  family 
at  breakfast;  at  their  breakfast,  1  mean;  for  we  were 
both  full  already.  The  doctor  had  spent  above  an  hour 
that  morning  in  discourse  with  Mrs.  Harris,  and  had,  in 
some  nreasure,  reconciled  her  to  my  departure.  He 
now  made  use  of  every  art  to  relieve  tlie  poor,  distressed 
Amelia ;  not  by  inveighing  against  the  folly  of  grief,  or 
by  seriously  advising  her  not  to  grieve;  both  which 
were  sufficiently  performed  by  Miss  Betty.  The  doctor, 
on  the  contrary,  had  recourse  to  every  means  which 
might  cast  a  veil  over  the  idea  of  grief,  and  raise  com- 
fortable images  in  my  angel's  mind.  He  endeavoured 
to  lessen  the  supposed  length  of  my  absence,  by  dis- 
coursing on  matters  which  were  more  distant  in  lime. 
He  said,  he  intended  next  year  to  rebuild  a  part  of  his 
parsonage-house  ;  and  you,  captain,  says  he-,  shall  lay 
the  corner-stone,  I  promise  youj  with  many  other  in- 
stances of  the  like  nature,  which  produced,  I  believe, 
some  good  effect  on  us  both. 

"  Amelia  spoke  but  little  ;  indeed,  more  tears  than 
words  dropped  from  her;  however,  she  seemed  re- 
solved to  bear  her  affliction  with  resignation :  but  when 
the  dreadful  news  arrived  that  the  horses  were  ready, 
and  1,  having  taken  my  leave  of  all  the  rest,  at  last  ap- 
proached her,  she  was  unable  to  support  the  conflict 
with  nature  any  longer ;  and,  clinging  round  my  neck, 
she  crjed,' Fare  well — farewell  for  ever!  fori  shall  never, 
never  see  you  more.'  At  whit-h  words  the  blood  entirely 
forsook  her  lovely  cheeks,  and  she  became  a  lifeless 
corpse  in  my  arms. 

"  Amelia  continued  so  long  motionless,  that  the  doc- 
tor, as  well  as  Mrs,  Harris,  began  to  be  under  the  most 
terrible  apprehensions,  so  they  informed  me  afterward ; 
for  at  that  time  1  was  incapable  of  making  any  observa- 
tion.   I  had,  indeed,  very  little  more  use  of  my  senses 
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than  the  dear  creature  whom  I  supported.  At  len^h, 
however,  we  were  all  delivered  from  our  fears;  iind  life 
again  visited  the  loveliest  maiisioti  that  human  uature 
ever  afforded  it. 

"  1  had  been,  and  yet  was,  so  terrified  with  what  had 
happened,  and  Amelia  continued  yet  eo  weak  and  ill, 
that  I  determined,  whatever  might  be  the  cousequence, 
not  to  leave  her  that  day ;  which  resolution  she  was  no 
sooner  acquainted  with,  than  she  fell  on  her  Itnees, cry- 
ing, 'Good  Heaven!  I  thank  thee  for  this  reprieve  at 
least.  Oh  that  every  hour  of  my  future  life  could  be 
crammed  into  this  dear  day  1' 

"Our  good  friend  the  doctor  remaioed  with  us;  he 
said,  he  had  intended  to  visit  a  family  in  some  afdiction ; 
'  but  I  don't  know,'  says  he, '  why  I  should  ride  a  dozen 
miles  after  affliction,  when  we  have  enough  here.'  Of 
all  mankind  the  doctor  is  the  best  oi  comforters.  As 
his  excessive  good-nature  mnkes  him  take  vast  delight 
in  the  office,  so  his  great  penetration  into  the  human 
mind,  joined  to  his  great  experience,  renders  him  the 
most  wonderful  proficient  in  it;  and  he  so  well  knows 
when  to  sooth,  when  to  reason,  and  lyhen  to  ridicule, 
that  he  never  applies  any  of  those  arts  improperly, 
which  is  almost  universally  the  case  with  the  physi 
cians  of  the  mind,  and  which  it  requires  very  great 
judgment  and  dexterity  to  avoid. 

"  The  doctor  principally  applied  himself  to  ridicuhng 
the  dangers  of  the  siege,  in  which  he  succeeded  so  well, 
that  he  sometimes  forced  a  smile  even  into  the  face  of 
Amelia.  But  what  most  comforted  her,  was  the  argu- 
ments he  used  to  convince  her  of  the  probability  of  my 
speedy,  if  not  immediate  return.  He  said,  the  general 
opinion  was,  that  the  place  would  be  taken  before  our 
arrival  there ;  in  which  case,  we  should  have  nothing 
more  to  do  than  to  make  the  best  of  our  way  home 
again, 

"  Amelia  was  so  lulled  by  these  arts,  thai  she  passed 
the  day  much  better  than  I  expected.  Though  the 
doctor  could  not  make  pride  strong  enough  to  conquer 
love,  yet  he  exalted  the  former  to  make  some  stand 
against  the  latter;  insomuch,  that  my  poor  Amelia,  I 
believe,  more  than  once  fluttered  herself,  to  speak  the 
language  of  the  world,  that  her  reason  had  gained  an 
entire  victory  over  her  passion;  till  love  brought  up  a 
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re-enforcement,  if  I  may  use  that  term,  of  tender  ideas, 
and  bore  down  all  before  him, 

"  In  Ihe  evening,  the  doctor  and  1  passed  another 
half  hour  together,  when  he  proposed  to  me  to  endeav- 
our to  leave  Amelia  asleep  in  ttie  moriiiiig',  and  prom- 
ised me  to  be  at  hand  when  she  awaked,  and  to  support 
her  with  all  the  assistance  in  his  power :  he  added,  that 
nothing  was  more  foolish  than  for  friends  to  take  leave 
of  each  other.  '  It  is  true  indeed,'  says  he,  '  in  the  com- 
mon acquaintance  and  friendship  of  the  world,  this  is  a 
very  harmless  ceremony-;  but  between  two  persons 
who  really  love  each  other,  the  church  of  Rome  never 
invented  a  penance  half  so  severe  as  this,  which  we 
absurdly  impose  on  ourselves.' 

"  I  greatly  approved  the  doctor's  proposal,  thanked 
him,  and  promised,  if  possible,  to  put  it  in  execution. 
He  then  shook  me  by  the  hand,  and  heartily  wished  me 
well,  saying,  in  his  blunt  way, '  Well,  boy,  I  hope  to  see 
thee  crowned  with  laurels  at  thy  return  :  one  comfort  I 
have  at  least,  that  stone  walls  and  a  sea  will  prevent 
thee  from  running  away.' 

"  When  I  bad  left  the  doctor,  I  repaired  to  my  Amelia, 
whom  I  found  in  her  chamber,  employed  in  a  very  dif- 
ferent manner  from  what  she  had  been  the  preceding 
night :  sh^  was  busy  in  packing  up  some  trinkets  in  a 
casket,  which,  she  desired  me  to  carry  with  me.  This 
casket  was  her  own  work,  and  she  h^  just  fastened  it 

"  Her  eyes  very  plainly  discovered  what  had  passed 
while  she   was   engaged  in  her  work :    however,   her 

with  some  cheerfulness ;  but,  after  some  time,  '  You 
must  take  care  of  this  casket,  Billy,'  said  she;  'you 
must,  indeed,  Billy — for' — here  passion  almost  choked 
her,  till  a  flood  of  tears  gave  her  relief,  and  then  she 
proceeded — '  for  I  shall  be  the  happiest  woman  that 
ever  was  born  when  I  see  it  again.'  I  told  her,  wilh  the 
blessing  of  God,  that  day  would  soon  come.  '  Soon  V 
answered  she  :  '  no,  itilly,  not  soon  ;  a  week  is  an  age: 
but  yet  the  happy  day  may  come.  It  shall,  it  must,  it 
will!  Yes,  Billy,  we  shall  meet  never  to  part  again; 
even  in  this  world,  I  hope.'  Pardon  my  weakness, 
Miss  Matthews ;  but,  up^my  soul,  I  cannot  help  it," 
cried  he,  wipirtg  his  eyes.  ""  Weil,  I  wonder  at  your 
patience,  and  I  will  try  it  no  longer.    Amelia,  tired  out 
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with  80  long  a  struggle  between  a  variety  of  passions, 
and  having  not  closed  her  eyes  during  tiiree  successive 
Bights,  towards  the  morning  fell  into  a  profound  sleep, 
in  which  sleep  I  left  her;  and  having  dressed  myself 
with  all  the  expedition  imaginable,  singing,  whisthng, 
hurrying,  attempting,  by  every  method,  to  banish  thought, 
I  mounted  my  horse,  which  I  had  over  night  ordered  to 
be  ready,  and  giUloped  away  from  that  house  where  all 
my  treasure  was  deposited. 

"  Thus,  madam,  1  have,  in  obedience  to  your  com- 
mands, run  through  a  scene,  which,  if  it  baa  been  tire- 
some to  you.  you  must  yet  acquit  me  of  having  obtruded 
upon  you :  this  I  am  convinced  of,  that  no  one  is  capable 
of  tasting  such  a  scene  who  has  not  a  heart  full  of  ten- 
derness, and  perhaps  not  even  then,  unless  he  has  been 
in  the  same  situation." 


Chaptbr  III. — In  which  Mr.  Booth  sets  forward  on  his  journey. 

"  Well,  madam,  we  have  now  talcen  our  leave  oi 
Amelia.  I  rode  a  full  mile  before  I  once  snifered  my- 
self to  look  back ;  but  now,  being  come  to  the  top  of  a 
little  hill,  the  last  spot  1  knew  which  could  give  me  a 
prospect  of  Mrs.  Harris's  house,  ray  resolution  failed: 
J  stopped  and  cast  my  eyes  backward.  Shall  I  tell  you 
what  I  felt  at  that  instant  7  I  do  assure  you  I  am  not 
able.  So  many  tender  ideas  crowded  at  o  ce  '  t  my 
mind,  that,  if  I  may  use  the  expression,  they  al  nost  d  s- 
solved  my  heart.  And  now,  madam,  the  most  ui  f  r 
tunate  accident  came  first  into  my  head :  th  s  was  that 
1  had,  in  the  hurry  and  confusion,  left  the  dear  casket 
behind  me.  The  thought  of  going  back  at  A  «1  sug 
gcsted  itself;  but  the  consequences  of  that  were  too 
apparent ;  I  therefore  resolved  to  send  my  a  a  d  m 
the  mejin  time  to  ride  on  softly  on  my  road.  He  im- 
mediately executed  my  orders ;  and  after  some  time 
feeding  my  eyes  with  that  delicious  and  yet  heartfelt 
prospect,  1  at  last  turned  my  horse  to  descend  the  hill, 
and  proceeded  about  a  hundred  yards,  when,  consider- 
ing with  myself  that  I  should  lose  no  time  by  a  second 
indulgence,  1  again  turned  back,  and  once  more  feasted 
my  sight  with,  the  same  painful  pleasure,  till  my  man 
returned,  bringing  me  the  casket,  and  an  account  that 
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Amelia  still  continued  in  the  aweet  sleep  I  left  her.  1 
now  suddenly  turned  my  horse  for  the  last  time,  and 
with  the  utmost  resoluiion  pursued  my  journey. 

"  1  perceived  my  man,  at  his  return— but  before  I 
mention  anything-  of  him,  it  may  be  proper,  madam,  (o 
acquaint  you  who  he  was ;  he  was  the  foster-brother  of 
my  Amelia.  This  young  fellow  had  taken  it  into  his 
head  to  go  into  the  army ;  and  he  was  desirous  to  serve 
under  my  command.  The  doctor  consented  to  discharge, 
him ;  his  mother  at  last  yielded  to  his  importunities ; 
and  1  was  very  easily  prevailed  on  to  list  one  of  the  hand~ 
soinest  young  fellows  in  England. 

"  You  will  easily  believe  I  had  some  little  partiality  to 
one  whose  milli 'Amelia  had  sucked  ;  but,  as  be  had  never 
seen  the  regiment.  I  had  no  opportunity  to  show  him 
any  great  mark  of  favour :  indeed,  he  waited  on  me  as  my 
servant,  and  I  tre'ated  him  with  all  the  tenderness  which 
can  be  used  to  one  in  that  station. 

■'  When  I  was  about  to  change  into  the  horse-guards, 
the  poor  fellow  began  to  droop,  fearing  that  he  should 
no  longer  be  in  the  same  corps  with  me,  though  certainly 
that  would  not  have  been  the  case.  However,  he  had 
never  mentioned  one  word  of  his  dissatisfaction.  He  is 
indeed  a  fellow  of  a  noble  spirit :  but  when  he  heard 
that  I  was  to  remain  where  1  was,  and  that  we  were  to 
go  to  Gibraltar  together,  he  fell  into  transports  of  joy, 
Httle  short  of  madness.  In  short,  the  poor  fellow  had 
imbibed  a  very  strnr^  affection  for  me,  though  this  was 
what  I  knew  notbinif  of  till  long  after. 

"  When  he  returned  to  me  then,  as  I  was  saying,  with 
the  casket,  I  observed  his  eyes  all  over  blubbered  with 
tears.  I  rebuked  him  a  little  too  rashly  on  this  occa- 
sion. 'Heyday!'  says  I, 'what  is  the  meaning  of  this  1  I 
hope  I  have  not  a  milksop  with  me  !  if  I  thought  you 
would  show  such  a  face  to  the  enemy,  1  would  leave  you 
behind.'  '  Your  honour  need  not  fear  that,'  answered  he ; 
'  I  shall  find  nobody  there  that  I  shall  love  well  enough  to 
make  me  cry.'  I  was  highly  plefl.<ipd  with  this  answer, 
in  which  I  thought  1  could' discover  both  sense  and 
spirit.  1  then  asked  him  what  had  occasioned  those  leara' 
since  he  had  left  me,  for  he  had  no  sign  of  any  at  that 
time:  and  whether  he  had  seen  his  mother  at  Mrs, 
Harris's.  He  answered  in  the  negative,  and  begged  that 
1  would  ask  him  no  more  questions ;  adding,  that  he  wus 
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not  very  apt  to  cry,  and  he  hoped  he  shoiildnever  five  me 
such  aiiollier  opportunity  of  hhrning  liim.  I  iiienlion 
this  only  as  an  inst'tnce  of  his  iifftrction  towards  ni<: ;  for 
1  never  could  account  for  those  leurs  any  otherwise  tli'in 
by  plHcing  them  to  the  accouut  of  that  distress  innhlch 
he  lefl  me  at  that  time.  We  travelled  full  forty  miles 
that  d^y  without  baiting,  when,  arriving  at  the  imi  where 
I  inteniled  to  rest  that  night.  I  retired  iitimediately  to 
my  chamber  with  my  dt^ar  Amelia's  caskel,  the  opening 
of  which  was  the  nicest  repast,  and  to  whiph  every  othei 
hunger  gave  way. 

"  It  is  impossible  to  mention  to  you  all  the  little  mat- 
ters with  whiiih  Amelia  had  furnished  this  casket:  it 
contained  medicines  of  all  kinds,  which  her  mother,  who 
was  the  Lady. Bountiful  of  that  country,  had  supplied  her 
with.  The  most  valuable  of  all  to  me  was  a  lock  of  her 
dear  hair,  which  I  have,  from  that  tinte  to  this,  worn  in 
my  bosom.  What  would  I  have  then  given  for  a  little 
picture  of  my  dear  angel,  which  she  had  lost  from  her 
chamber  about  a  month  hefore,  and  which  we  had  the 
highest  reason  in  the  world  to  imagine  her  sister  had 
taken  away  !  for  the  suspicion  lay  only  between  her  and. 
Ameha's  maid,  who  was,  of  all  creatures,  the  honestest, 
and  whom  her  mistress  had  often  trusted  with  things  of 
much  greater  value ;  for  the  picture,  which  was  set  in 
gold,  and  had  two  or  thi'ee  little  diamonds  round  it,  was 
worth  about  twelve  guineas  only  ;  whereas  Amelia  left 
jewels  in  her  care  of  much  greater  value." 

"  Sure,"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  "  she  could  not  be  such 
a  paltry  pilferer !" 

"  Not  on  account  of  the  gold  or  the  jewels,"  cries 
Booth  ;  "  we  imputed  it  to  mere  spite,  with  which  I 
assure  you  she  abounds;  and  she  knew,  that  next  to 
Amelia  herself,  there  was  nothing  which  I  valued  so 
much  as  this  little  picture  ;  for  such  a  resemblance  did 
it  bear  of  the  original,  that  Hogarth  himself  did  never,  I 
believe,  draw  a  stronger  hkeness.  Spite,  therefore, 
was  the  only  motive  to  this  cruel  depredation ;  and,  in- 
deed, her  beha>viour  on  the  occasion  sufficiently  con- 
vinced us  both  of  the  justice  of  our  suspicion,  though 
we  neither  of  us  dursl  accuse  her ;  and  she  herself  had 
the  assurance  to  insist  very  strongly  (though  she  could 
no*  prevail)  with  Amelia,  to  turn  away 'her  innocent 
maiil,  saying,  she  would  not  live  in  the  house  with  a 
thief." 
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Miss  Matthews  now  discharged  some  curses  On  Miss 
Betty,  not  much  worth  repealing,  and  then  Mr.  Booth 
proceeded  in  his  relaliun. 


Chapteh  IV.— a  sea-pieae. 

"The  next  day  we  joined  the  regiment,  which  was 
soon  after  to  embarli.  Notliing  hut  niirtli  and  jolhty 
were  in  the  countenance  of  every  otBcer  and  soldier; 
and,  as  I  now  met  several  friends  whom  I  had  not  seen 
for  above  a  yeaf  before,  I  passed  several  Happy  hours, 
in  which  poor  Amelia's  image  seMtom  obtruded  itself  to 
interrupt  my  pleasure.  To  cOiife^s  the  truth,  dear  Miss 
Matthews,  the  tenderest  of  passions  13  capable  of  subsi- 
ding ;  nor  is  abseuce  from  our  dearest  friends  go  iiisup- 
portable  as  it  mH.y  nt  hrst  appear.  Distance  of  time  and 
place  does  really  cure  what  il  seems  tO  aggravate  ;  and 
taking  leave  of  our  friends  resembles  taking  leave  of 
the  world ;  concerning  which  it  hath  been  often  said, 
that  it  is  not  death,  but  dying,  which  is  terrible."  Here 
Miss  Matthews  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter,  and  cried, 
"  I  sincerely  ask  your  pardon  ;  but  I  cannot  help  laugh- 
ing at  the  gravity  of  your  philosophy."  Booth  answered, 
that  the  doctrine  of  the  passions  had  been  always  his 
fiivourite  study  ; .  that  he  was  convinced  every  man 
acted  entirely  from  that  passion  which  was  uppermost, 
"  Can  1  then  think,"  said  he,  "  without  entertaining  the 
llthioEt  contempt  for  myself,  that  any  pleasure  upon  earth 
GOnid  drive  the  thoughts  of  Amelia  on'e  instant  from  my 

"  At  length  we  embarked  on  board  a  transport,  and 
sailed  Ibr  Gibraltar ;  but  the  wind,  which  was  at  first 
fair,  soon  chopped  about;  so  that  we  were  obliged,  for 
several  days,  to  beat  to  windward,  as  the  sea-phrase  is. 
During  this  time,  the  taste  which  I  had  of  a  seafaring 
life  did  not  appear  extremely  agreeable  :  we  rolled  up 
and  down  in  a  little  narrow  cabin,  in  which  were  three 
officers,  all  of  us  extremely  seasick  ;  our  Sickness  being 
much  aggravated  by  the  motion  of  the  ship,  by  the  view 
of  each  other,  and  by  the  stench  of  the  men.  But  this 
was  but  a  little  ta8te,indeed,  of  the  misery  which  was  to 
follow  ;  for  we  were  got  about  six  leagues  to  the  west- 
ward of  Scilly,  when  a  violent  storm  arose  at  northeast, 
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which  soon  raised  the  waves  tothe.  height  of  mountains. 
The  horror  of  this  is  not  to  be  adequately  described  to 
those  who  have  never  seen  the  like.  The  storm  began  in 
the  evening;  and,  as  the  clouds  brought  on  the  night 
apace.it  was  soon  entirely  dark;  norh^d  we,  during  muny 
hours,  any  otiier  li^ht  thun  what  vcas  caused  by  the  jar- 
ring elements,  which  frequently  sent  forth  flashes,  or 
rather  streams  of  fire  ;  and,  while  these  presented  the 
most  dreadful  objects  to  our  eyes,  the  roaring  of  the 
winds,  the  dashing  of  the  waves  against  the  ship  and 
eaciL  other,  formed  a  sound  altogether  as  horrible  for 
our  ears ;  vrhile  our  ship,  sometimes  lifted  up  as  it  were 
to  the  skies,  and  sometimes  swept  away  at  once  as  into 
the  lowest  abyss,  seemed  to  be  the  sport  of  the  winds 
and  seas.  The  captain  himself  almost  gave  all  for  lost, 
and  expressed  his  apprehension  of  being  inevitably  cast 
on  the  rocks  of  Scilly,  and  beat  to  pieces.  And  now, 
while  some  on  board  nere  addressing  themselves  to 
the  Supreme  Being,  and  others  applying  for  comfort  to 
strong  liquors,  my  whole  thoughts  were  entirely  en- 
gaged by  my  Amelia.  A  thousand  tender  ideas  crowded 
mto  my  mind.  1  can  truly  say,  that  1  had  not  a  single 
consideration  about  myself,  in  which  she  was  not  con- 
cerned; dying  to  me  was  leaving  her;  and  the  fear  of 
never  seeing  her  more  was  a  dagger  stuck  in  my  heart. 
Again,  all  the  terrors  with  which  this  storm,  if  it  reached 
her  ears,  must  fill  her  gentle  mind  on  my  account,  and 
the  agonies  which  she  must  undergo,  when  she  heard  of 
my  fate,  gave  me  such  intolerable  pangs,  Ihal  I  now  re- 
pented my  resolution,  and  wished  (I  own  I  wished)  that 
I  had  taken  her  advice,  and  preferred  love  and  a  cottage 
to  all  the  dazzling  charms  of  honour. 

"While  1  was  tormenting  myself  with  those  medita- 
tions, and  had  concluded  myself  as  certainly  lost,  the 
master  came  into  the  cabin,  and,  with  a  cheerful  voice, 
assured  us  that  we  had  escaped  the  danger,  and  that  We 
had  certainly  passed  to  the  westward  of  the  rock.  This 
was  comfortable  news  to  all  present;  and  my  captain, 
who  had  been  some  time  on  his  knees,  leaped  suddenly 
np,  and  testified  his  joy  with  a  great  oath. 

"A  person  unused  to  the  sea  would  have  been  aston- 
ished at  the  satisfaction  which  now  discovered  itself 
in  the  master  or  in  any  on  hoard;  for  the  storm  stiil 
raged  with  great  violence,  and  the  daylight,  which  now 
appeared,  presented  us  with  sights  of  horror  sufficient 
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to  terrify  minds  which  were  not  absohite  slsvea  to  the 
pnssLim  of  ferir ;  bm  sii  jfreal  is  ths  force  of  habit,  that 
wtiH.t  tiispirifs  a  lajidnmn  with  the  highest  apprehension 
of  danger,  gives  not  the  li'Mst  concern  to  a  sailor,  to 
nhoni  toi^ki  and  quidcsands  are  alniOHt  the  only  ubjecta 
of  terror. 

"  The  master,  however,  waa  a  little  niistaken  in  the 
present  instance ;  for  he  had  not  left  the  cabin  above 
an  hour,  befure  my  man  came  running  to  me,  and  ac- 

Suaiiited  me  that  the  ship  was  half  fall  of  wat,er;  that 
le  sailnrs  were  going  to  hoist  out  the  boat  and  save 
themselves ;  and.  bego;ed  me  to  come  that  moment  along; 
with  him,  as  I  tendernd  my  preservation.  With  this  ae- 
coiinl,  whifih  -was  conveyed  to  me  in  a  whisper,  I  ac- 
quainted both  the  captain  and  ensign ;  and  we  altogi^ther 
immediately  mounted  the  6eek,  where  we  found  the 
master  making  u^e  of  all  his  oratory  to  persuade  the 
Bailors  that  the  ship  was  in  no  danger,  and  at  the  same 
time  employing  all  his  authority  tii  set  the  pumps  a-going, 
which  he  assured  them  would  keep  the  water  under, 
and  save  his  dear  Lovely  Peggy,  (for  that  was  the  name 
of  the  ship,)  which  he  swore  he  loved  as  dearly  as  his 

"  Indeed,  this  sufficiently  appeared ;  for  the  leak  was 
so  great,  and  the  water  flowed  in  so  plentifully,  that  his 
lA>vely  Peggy  was  half  filled,  before  he  could  be  brought 
to  think  of  quitting  her  :  but  now  the  boat  was  brought 
alongside  the  ship:  and  the  mastrr  himself,  notwith- 
standing all  his  love  for  her,  quitted  his  ship,  and  leaped 
into  the  boat :  every  man  present  attempted  to  follow 
his  example,  when  I  heard  the  voice  of  my  servant  roar- 
ing forth  my  name  in  a  kind  at  agony.  .  1  made  directly  to 
the  ship-side,  hut  was  too  late ;  for  the  boat,  being  al- 
ready "overladen,  put  directly  off.  And  now,  madam,  I 
am  going  to  relate  to  you  an  instance  of  heroic  affection 
in  a  poor  fellow  towards  hts  master,  to  which  love  it- 
self, even  among  pi-rsons  of  superior  education,  can 
produce  but  few  similar  instances.  My  poor  man,  be-, 
ing  unable  to  get  me  with  him  into  the  boat,  leaped 
suddenly  into  the  sea,  and  swam  back  to  the  ship ;  and 
when  I  gently  rebuked  him  for  his  rashness,  he  an- 
swered, he  chose  rather  to  die  with  me,  than  to  hve 
to  carry  the  account  of  my  death  to  my  Amelia:  at  the 
same  time  bursting  into  a  flood  of  tears,  he  cried, '  Good 
heavens  1  wtiat  will  that  poor  lady  feel  when  she  hears 
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of  this !'  This  tender  concern  for  my  dear  love  en- 
deared the  poor  fellow  more  to  me  \hM  the  gallMiit  in- 
stance which  he  had  just  before  given  of  his  affectiua 
towards  myself 

"And  now,  madam,  my  eyes  were  shocked  with  a 
sight,  the  horror  of  which  can  scarce  be  imagined  ;  for 
the  boat  had  scarce  got  four  hundred  yards  from  the 
ship,  when  it  was  swallowed  up  by  the  merciless  waves, 
which  now  ran  so  high,  that  out  of  the  number  of  per- 
sons which  were  in  (he  boat  none  recovered  the  ship } 
though  many  of  them  we  saw  miserably  perish  before 
oUr  eyes,  some  of  them  very  near  us,  without  any  pos- 
sibility of  giving  them  the  least  assistance. 

"  But,  whatever  we  felt  for  them,  we  felt,  I  believe, 
more  for  ourselves,  expecting  every  minute  when  we 
should  share  the  same  fate.  Among  the  rest,  one  of  our 
officers  appeared  quite  stupified  with  fear :  T  never, 
indeed,  saw  a  more  miserable  example  of  the  great 
power  of  that  passion.  1  must  not,  however,  omit 
doing  him  justice,  by  saying,  that  !  afterwards  saw 
the  same  man  behave  well  iu  an  engagement,, in  which 
he  was  wounded ;  though  there,  likewise,  he  was  said 
to  have  betrayed  the  same  passion  of  fear  iu  his  counte- 

"  The  other  of  our  officers  was  no  less  stupified  (if  I 
may  so  express  myselO  with  fool -hardiness,  and  seemed 
almost  insensible  of  his  danger.  To  say  the  truth,  I 
have  from  this  and  some  other  instances  which  1  have 
seen,  been  almost  inclined  to  think  that  the  courage  as 
well  as  the  cowardice  of  fools  proceeds  from  not  know- 
ing what  is  or  what  is  not  t^e  proper  object  of  fear ;  in- 
deed, we  may  account  for  the  extreme  hardiness  of  some 
men  in  the  same  mannur  as  for  the  terrors  of  children  at 
a  bugbear:  the  child  knows  not  but  that  the  bugbear  is 
the  proper  object  of  fear;  the  blockhead  knows  not  that 
a  cannon  ball  is  so. 

"  As  to  the  remaining  part  of  the  ship's  crew,  and  Ihe 
soldiery,  most  of  them  were  dead  drunk;  and  the  rest 
were  endeavouring,  as  fast  as  they  could,  to  prepare  for 
death  in  the  same  manner. 

"  In  this  dreadful  situation  we  were  taught  ihat  no 
human  condition  should  inspire  men  with  absolute  de- 
spairj  for  as  the^storm  had  ceased  for  some  time,  the 
swelling  of  the  sea  began  considerably  to  abate;  «nd 
we  now  perceived  the  man-of-war  which  coiivbyed  us 
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at  no  great  distance  astem.  Those  aboard  her  easily 
DBrceivcd  our  distress,  and  rande  towards  us.  When 
they  came  pretty  iie^ir,  they  hoisted  out  two  hoa's  tu 
our  assistance:  these'  no  sooiw^r  approached  the  ship, 
than  thiiy  were  instantnuKously  ^iJed,  and  I  myself 
got  a  place  in  one  of  theiri,  <:hielly  by  the  aid  of  my 
honest  servant,  of  whose  fidelity  to  me  on  ail  occasions 
I  cannot  speak  or  think  too  highly.  Indeed,  1  got 
into  the  boat  so  much  the  more  easily,  as  a  great  num- 
ber on  board  the  ship  were  rendered,  by  drink,  incapable 
of  taliing  any  care  for  themselves.  There  was  time, 
however,  for  the  boat  to  pass  and  repass  ;  so  that,  wlien 
we  came  to  call  over  names,  three  only,  of  all  that  re- 
maiued  in  the  ship,  after  the  loss  of  our  own  boat,  were 
missing. 

"  The  captain,  ensign,  and  myself  were  received  with 
many  oonaralulations  by  onr  officers  on  board  the  man- 
of-war.  The  sea-oScers  too,  all  except  the  captain, 
paid  us  their  compliments,  though  these  were  of  the 
roughei"  kind,  and  not  without  several  jokes  on  our 
escape.  As  for  the  captain  himself,  we  scarce  saw  him 
durintr  many  hours ;  and  when  he  appeared,  he  pre- 
sented a  view  of  raaJHiity  beyond  any  that  I  had  ever 
seen.  The  dignity  which  he  preserved  did  indeed  give 
me  rather  the  idea  of  a  Mogul,  or  a  Turkish  empuror, 
than  any  of  the  monarcha  of  Christendom.  To  say  the 
truth,  I  could  resemble  his  walk  on  the  deck  to  nothing 
but  to  the  image  of  Captain  Gulliver  strutting  among  the 
Lilliputians ;  he  seemed  to  think  himself  a  beinir  of  an 
order  superior  to  all  around  him,  and  more  especially  to 
lis  of  the  landtservice.  Nay,  such  was  the  behaviour  of 
all  the  sea-officers  and  sailors  to  us  and  our  soldiers, 
that,  instead  of  appearing  to  be  subjects  of  the  same 
prince,  engaged  ui  one  quarrel,  and  joined  to  support 
one  cause,  *e  landnien'ratlier  seemed  to  be  captives  on 
board  an  enemy's  vessel.  This  is  a  grievous  mi^sfortuae, 
and  often  proves  so  fatal  to  the  service,  that  it  is  a  great 
pily  some  means  could  not  be  found  of  curing  it." 

Kere  Mr.  Booth  stopped  a  while  to  take  hieath :  wa 
will  therefore  give  the  same  refreshmea!  to  the  reader. 
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h  at  Gibcaltac,  witb  whst  ther* 


"The  adventures,"  continued  Booth,  "which  hap- 
p<!ited  to  me,  frum  this  dn^till  my  arrival  at  Gibraltar, 
are  not  worth  recounting  lo  you.  After  a  voyage,  the 
remkinder  of  which  was  tolerably  prosperous,  we  arrived 
in  that  garrison,  the  natural  strength  of  wliich  is  so  well 
known  to  the  whole  tvorld. 

"  About  a  week  after  my  arrival  it  was  my  fortnne  to 
be  oriJered  on  »  sally-party,  in  whith  my  I  ft  li-g  was 
broken  with  a  musket  ball;  and  I  ahoiild  most  certainly 
have  eithei*  perishtsd  miserably,  or  must  have  owed  my 
preservation  lo  some  of  the  enemy,  had  not  my  faiibful 
Sf  rvaiil  carried  me  off  <)n  his  shoulders,  and  afterward, 
with  the  assisUince  of  one  of  his  comrades,  brought  me 
back  into  the  garrison. 

"  The  agony  of  my  wound  was  so  great,  that  it  threw 
me  into  a  fever,  from  whence  my  surgeon  apprehended 
much  diinger.  I  now  began  again  to  fee]  for  my  Amelia, 
and  for  myself  on  her  account ;  and  the  disorder  of  my 
mind,  occasioned  by  such  melancholy  contemplations, 
very  highly  aggravated  the  distemper  of  my  body ;  inso- 
much, that  it  would  probably  have  proved  fatal,  had  it 
qot  been  for  the  frit- nilship  of  one  Captain  James,  an  of- 
ficer of  our  regiment,  and  an  old  acquaintance,  who  is 
undoubtedly  Oiie  of  the  pleasantest  companions,  and  one 
of  the  best  natured  men  in  the  world.  This  worthy 
man,  who  had  a  head  and  a  heart  perfectly  adequate  to 
every  office  of  friendship,  stayed  with  me  almost  day 
and  night  during  my  illness;  and.  by  stren^ftheniiig  my 
hopes,  raising  my  spirits,  and  cheering  my  thoughts, 
pres«rved  me  from  destruction. 

"The  behaviour  of  this  man  alone  is  a  sufficient  proof 
of  the  truth  of  my  doctrine,  that  all  men  act  entirely 
from  their  passions;  for  Bob  James  can  never  be  sup- 
posed to  act  from  any  motive  of  virtue  or  religion,  since 
he  constantly  laughs  at  both  ;  and  yrt,  his  conduct  to- 
wards me  ahirie  demr)nstrate3  a  degree  of  goodness, 
which,  perhaps,  few  of  the  votaries  of  either  virtue  or 
religion  can  equal." 

"You  need  not  take  much  pains,"  answered  Miss 
Matthews,  w:ith  a  smile,  "  to  convince  me  of  your  doc- 
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trine  ;  I  have  been  always  an  advocate  for  the  same.  1 
lo'ik  upon  Ihi  two  words  you  mention  to  serve  only  as 
cloaks,  under  which  hypocrisy  maybe  the  belter  enabled 
to  cheat  the  world.  1  have  been  of  that  opinion  ever 
siiicH  1  read  that  charming  Mlow  Maiidevil." 

"  Pardon  me,  tiiadani,"  answered  Bi)Oth,  "  I  hope  yoa 
do  not  agree  with  Mandevil  neither,  who  has  repiesented 
hniiiaii  nature  in  a^ jcture  of  the  highest  derorniity.  He 
has  left  out  of  his  system  the  best  passion  which  the 
niind  can  possess,  and  attempts  to  derive  the  effects  or 
energies  of  tliat  passion  from  the  base  impulses  of  pride 
or  fear :  whereas,  it  is  as  certain  that  love  exists  in  the 
mind  of  man,  as  that  its  opposite,-  hatred,  does ;  and  the 
same  reasons  will  equally  prove  the  existence  of  the  one 
as  the  existenite  of  the  other." 

"  I  don't  know,  indeed,"  replied  thn  lady ;  "  I  never 
thoug-hi  much  about  the  matter.  This  1  know,  that 
when  I  read  Mandcvil,  I  thought  all  he  said  whs  true : 
and  I  have  been  often  told  that  he  proves  rehgion  and 
virtue  to  be  only  mere  names.  However,  if  he  denies 
there  is  any  such  thing  as  love,  that  is  most  certainly 
wrong.  I  am  afraid  1  can  give  him  the  lie  myself."  "  I 
will  join  with  you,  madam,  in  that,". answered  Booth, 
"at  any  lime."  "Will  you  join  with  mel"  answered 
she,  lookhig  eagerly  at  him.  "  Oh,  Mr.  Booth  1  1  kni>w 
not  what  1  was'  gonig  to  say.  What — where  did  you 
leave  off  1  I  would  not  interrupt  you — hut  I  am  impa- 
tient to  know  soniethifig."  "What,  madam?"  cries 
Booth.     "  If  I  can  give  you  any  satisfaction — " 

"  No,  no;"  said  she,  "  I  must  hear  all :  I  would  not  for 
the  world  break  the  thread  of  your  story — Besides,  I  am 
afraid  to  ask.     Pray,  pray,  sir,  go  on." 

"Well,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  think  I  was  men- 
tioning  the  extraordinary  acts  of  friendship  done  me  by 
Captain  Janiea;  nor  can  1  help  taking  notice  of  the 
almost  unparalleled  fidelity  of  poor  Atkinson,  (for  thai 
was  my  man's  name,)  who  was  not  only  constant  in  the 
assiduity  of  his  attendance,  but,  during  the  time  of  my 
danger,  dtmonstiated  a  concern  for  me  which  1  can 
hardly  account  for ;  as  my  prevailing  on  his  captain  to 
miihe  him  a  sergeant  was  the  first  favour  he  ever  re- 
ceived at  my  hands,  and  this  did  not  happen  till  I  was 
almost  perfectly  recovered  of  my  broken  leg.  Poor 
fellow!  I  shall  never  forget  the  extravagant  joy  his 
halberd  gave  him :  i  remember  it  the  more,  because  it 
E3 
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Was  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  my  whole  hfe ;  for  it 
was  upon  this  day  thai  I  received  a  letter  from  my  dear 
Anieha,  after  a  long  silence,  acquainting  me  that  she 
was  imi  of  all  danger  from  her  lying-in. 

"  1  was  HOW  once  more  able  to  perform  my  duty  ; 
when  (ao  unkind  was  the  fortune  of  war)  the  second 
time  1  mounted  the  guard,  1  received  a  violent  contusion 
from  the  bursting  of  a  bomb.  I  was  felled  to  the  ground, 
where  I  lay  breathless  by  the  blow,  till,  honest  Atkinson 
came  to  my  aasistauce,  and  conveyed  me  to  my  room, 
where  a  surgeon  immediately  attended  me. 

"  The  injury  I  had  now  received  was  mu(-h  more  dan- 
gerous, in  my  surgeon's  opinion,  than  the  former:  it 
caused  irie  to  spit  blood,  and  was  attended  with  a  fever, 
and  other  had  symptoms;  so  that  very  fatal  conse- 
quences were  apprehended. 

"  In  this  situation,  the  image  of  my  Amelia  haunted 
me  day  and  night ;  and  the  apprehensions  of  never  see- 
ing her  more  were  so  intolerable,  that  I  had  thoughts 
of  resigning  my  commission,  and  returning  home,  we<ik 
as  I  was,  thai  I  might  have,  at  least,  the  satisfaction  of 
dying  in  Ihearmsof  my  love.     Captain  James,  however, 

B^rsisted  in  dissuading  me  from  any  such  resolution. 
e  told  me  my  honour  was  too  much  conceraed ;  at- 
tempted to  raise  my  hopes  of  recovery  to  the  utmost  of 
his  power;  but  chiefly  he  prevailed 'on  me  by  suggest- 
ing, that  if  the  worst  which  I  apprehended  shi>u Id  happen, 
it  was  much  belter  for  Amelia  that  slie  should  be  abseiit 
than  presetit  in  so  melancholy  an  hour.  '  I  know,'  cried 
he,  *  the  extreme  joy  which  must  arise  in  you  from  meet- 
ing again  with  Amelia,  and  the  comfort  of  expiring  in 
her  arms ;  but  consider  what  she  herself  must  endure 
upon  the  dreadful  occasioiii  and  you  would  not  wish  to 
purchase  any  happiness  at  the  price  of  so  much  pain  to 
her.'  This  argument,  at  length,  prevailed  on  me  ;  and  it 
was  after  many  long  debates  resolved,  that  she  should 
not  even  know  my  present  condition,  till  my  doom  either 
for  life  or  death  was  absolutely  fixed." 

"  Oh  heavens !  how  great!  how  generous !"  cried  Mfes 
Matthews.  "Booth,  thou  art  a  noble  fellow;  and  I 
scarce  think  there  is  a  woman  upon  earth  worthy  so 
exalted  a  passion." 

Booth  made  amodestanswer  to  the  compliment  which 
Miss  Matthews  had  paid  him :  this  drew  more  civUitiea 
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from  the  lady;  and  these  again  more  actnowledg'- 
nieiits ;  all  whiuh  we  shall  pass  by,  iiad  proceed  with  our 
history. 


Chspteb  VI. — Coiitairiine  matters  which  will  please  some  readers. 

"  Two  months  and  more  had  I  continued  in  a  state  of 
uncertainty,  sometirnes  with  more  flattering,  and  some- 
times with  more  alarming  symptoms  ;  when,  one  after- 
noon, poor  AtkiDson  came  running'  into  .my  rpom,  all 
pale  and  out  of  breath,  and  begged  me  not  to  be  surprised 
at  his  news.  I  asked  him  eagerly  what  was  the  matter, 
and  if  it  was  anything  concerning  Amelia,  Ihad  scarce 
uttered  the  dear  name,  when  she  herself  rushed  into  the 
room,  and  ran  hastily  to  me,  crying',  '  ¥es,  it  is,  it  is  your 
Amelia  herself!' 

"  There  is  nothing  so  difficult  to  describe,  and  gener- 
ally so  dull,  when  described,  a  :.  ■      . 


"Can  you  think  sol"  says  Miss  Matthews;  "surely 
there  is  nothing  so  charming!  Oh,  Mr.  Booth,  our  sex 
is  d — ned  by  the  want  of  tenderness  in  yours.  Oh, 
were  they  all  like  you;  certainly  no  man  was  ever  your 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  honour  me  too 
much.  But — well — when  the  first  transports  of  our  meet- 
ing were  oyer,  Amelia  began  gently  to  chide  me  for 
having  concealed  my  illness  from  her ;  for,  in  three  let- 
ters which  I  had  written  her  since  the  accident  had 
happened,  there  was  not  the'least  raeution  of  it,  or  any 
hint  given,  by.  which  she  could  possibly  conclude  I  was 

^otherwise  than  in  perfect  health  ;  and  when  I  had  ex- 
cused myself,  by  assigning  the  triie  reason,  she  cried, 
'  Oh,  Mr.  Booth!  and  do  you  know  so  little  of  your  Ame- 
lia.as  to  think  I  could  'or  would  survive  you  ?  would  it 

mot  be  better  for  one-dreadful  sight  to  break  my  heart 
all  atonce,  than  to  break  it  by  degrees  ?    Oh,  Billy  !  can 

.  anything  pay  me  for  the  loss  of  this  embrace  V    But  I  ask 

•your  pardon — how  ridiculous  does  my  ftmdness  appear 
in  your  eyes  !"  ■ 

"  How   often,"    answered  she,  "  shall   I  assert  the 
contrary  ?     What  would  you  have  me  say,  Mr.  Booth  1 
Shall  1  tell  you  I  envy  Mrs.  Booth  of  all  the  women 
9' 
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in  the  world  1    Would  you  believe  me  if  I'dii  1    I  hope 
you — what  am  I  saying  i    Pray,  make  no  farther  apology, 

"  After  a  scene,"  conlinued  he,  "  too  tender  to  be  con- 
ceived by  iDHny,  Amelia  JiifDrnied  me,  thitt  she  had  re- 
ceived  a  letter  fru[ii  an  unknown  hand,  acquainting  lier 
with  my  misfortune,  and  advising  her,  if  she  ever  de- 
sired to  see  me  more,  to  come  direcliy  to  Gibraltar. 
She  said,  she  should  not  have  delayed  a  moment,  after 
receiving  this  letter,  had  not  the  same  ship  brought  her 
one  from  me,  written  with  rather  more  than  usual  gay- 
etvi  and  in  which  there  was  not  the  least  mention  of  my 
indisposition.  This,  she  said,  greatly  puzzled  her  and 
her  mother ;  and  the  worthy  divine  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade her  to  give  credit  to  my  letter,  and  to  impute  the 
other  to  a  species  of  wit  with  which  the  world  greatly 
abounds.  This  consists  entirely  in  doing  various  kinds 
of  mischief  to  our-  fellow-creatures,  by  belying  one,  de- 
ceiving another,  exposing  a  third,  and  drawing  in  a  fourth 
to  expose  himself:  in  short,  by  making  some  the  objects 
of  laughter,  others  of  contempt ;  and  indeed  not  seldom 
by  subjecting  them  to  very  great  inconveniences,  perhaps 
to  ruin,  for  the  sake  of  a  jest. 

'■  Mrs.  Harris  and  the  doctor  derived  the  letter  from 
this  species  of  wit :  Miss  Betty,  however,  was  of  a  dif- 
ferent opinion,  and  advised  poor  Amelia  to  apply  to  an 
officer,  whom  the  governor  had  sent  over  in  the  same 
ship ;  by  whom  the  report  of  my  illness  was  so  strongly 
confirmed,  that  Amelia  immediately  resolved  on  her 
voyage. 

"  I  had  a  great  curiosity  to  know  the  author  of  this 
letter;  but  not  the  least  trace  of  it  could  be  discovered. 
The  only  person  with  whom  I  lived  in  any  great  in- 
timacy was  Captain  James;  and  he,  madam,  from  what 
1  have  already  told  you,  you  will  think  to  be  the  last 
person  1  could  suspect ;  besides,  he  declared,  upon  his 
lionour,  that  he  knew  nothing  ofthe  matter;  and  no  man's 
honour  is,  !  believe,  more  sacred.  There  was.  indeed, 
an  ensign  of  another  regiment  who  knew  my  wife,  and 
who  had  sometinies  visited  me  in  my  illness ;  but  he  wtis 
a  very  unlikely  man  to  interest  himself  much  in  any 
alTairs  which  did  not  concern  him  ;  and  he  too  declared 
he  knew  nothing  of  it." 

"And  did  you  never  discover  this  secret  1"  cried  Mias 
Matthews.     "  Never  to  this  day,"  aaswered  Booth. 
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"J  fancy,"  said  she,  "I  could  ^ve  a  shrewd  Buess, 
What  80  likely,  as  that  Mrs.  Booth,  when  you  left  her, 
should  huve  given  her  foster-brother  orders  to  send  her 
wurd  of  whiilBver  befell  you ;  yet  stay,  thnt  could  not  be, 
neither:  for  then  she  woiild  not  have  doiibted  whether 
she  should  leave  dear  England  on  the  receipt  of  the  let- 
ter. No,  it  must  have  been  by  some  other  means ;  yet 
th*al,  I  own,  appeared  eictremely  natural  to  me  ;  for  if  I 
had  been  left  by  such  a  husband,  I  think  I  should  have 
pursued  the  same  method." 

"  No,  madam,"  cried  Booth,  "  it  must  have  been  con- 
veyed ijy  some  other  channel ;  for  my  Amelia,  I  am  cer- 
tain, was  entirely  ignorant  of  the  manner;  and  as  for 
poor  Atkinson,  I  am  convinced  he  would  nut  have  ven- 
tured to  take  such  a  step  without  acquainting  me.  Be- 
sides, the  poor  fellow  had,  I  bulieve,  such  a  regard  fur 
my  wife,  out  of  gratitude  for  the  favours  she  has  done 
his  mother,  that  I  make  no  doubt  he  was  highly  rejuiced 
at  her  absence  from  my  melancholy  scene.  Well,  who- 
ever wrote  it  is  a  matter  very  immaterial;  yet,  as  It 
seemed  so  odd  and  unaccountable  an  incident,  1  could 
not  help  mentioning  it. 

"  From  the  time  of  Amelia's  arrival,  nothing  remark- 
able happened  till  my  perfect  recovery,  unless  I  should 
observe  her  remarkable  beh>iviour,  so  full  of  care  and 
tenderness,  that  it  was  perhaps  with<iut  a  parallel." 

"Oh,  no,  Mr.  Booth,"  cries  the  lady;  "it  is  fully 
equalled,  I  am  sure,  by  your  gratitude.  There  is  noth- 
ing. I  believe,  so  rare  as  gratitude  in  your  sex,  «spe- 
cially  in  husbands.  So  kind  a  remembraitce  is.  indeed, 
more  than  a  return  to  such  an  obligation;  for  where  is 
the  mighty  obligation  which  a  woman  confers,  who, 
being  possessed  of  an  inestimable  jewel,  is  so  kind  to 
herself  as  to  be  careful  and  tender  of  it  1  I  do  not  say 
this  to  lessen  your  opinion  of  Mrs.  Booth.  I  have  i  o 
ioubt  but  that  she  loves  you  as  well  as  she  s  capable 
But  1  would  not  have  you  think  so  mt^aitly  of  our  sex 
as  to  imagine  there  are  not  a  thousand  won  e  i  s  scept 
tbie  of  true  tenderness  towards  a  nierit  ous  n  an 
Believe  me,  Mr.  Booth,  if  1  had  received  si  h  an  >ic 
count  of  an  accident  having  happeiied  to  snt h  a  hosba  d 
a  motlier  and  a  parson  would  not  have  held  ne  a  o- 
ment ;  I  should  have  kaped  into  the  first  Ush  ns  bo>)t  I 
could  have  found,  and  bid  defiance  to  the  w  ds  and 
waves.    Oh,  there  is  no  true  tenderness  bu       a  womaa 
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of  spirit.  I  wouU  not  be  understood  all  this  while  to 
refl<?c;l  on  Mrs.  Booth.  1  am  wily  defending  the  cause 
of  my  sax ;  for,  upon  my  soul,  aach  cunipllnients  to  a 
wife  iire  a  satire  on  all  the  ■'est  of  womiinkmd." 

"Sure  you  jeat,  Miss  Matthews,"  answered  Booth, 
with  'd  smile  ;  "however,  if  you  please,  1  will  proceed 
in  my  story." 


"  I  Wis  no  sooner  recovered  (rom  my  indisposition 
than  Amelia  herself  fell  ill.  This,  I  am  ufraid,  was  oc- 
eauioned  by  the  fatigons  which  I  couJd  not  .prevent  her 
from  undi-rgbin^  on  my  account  j  for,  as  my  disease 
went  off  with  violent  sweats,  during  which  the  surgeon 
strictly  ordered  that  1  should  lie  by  myself,  my  Amelia 
«ould  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  spend  many  hours  in  her 
ow    b  d      D  my  6      h    w  ometimea 

T    d  t  was  not 


m  d  ry  g  adies,  and 

o     ph  h  g      d  ts  n   ne :  sope 

C  p  m  n  rvoua  fever, 

O  no  MMhw;"I  pity 

yupy  my  A  ad  better  be 

p         d  w  Eg  p     han  with  a  va- 

P  mm  wredBohptsy  rather 

th      d  w  m  are  of -my 

unworthy  self,  contracted  a  distemper,  the  horrors  of 
which  are  scarce  to  be  imagined.  'It  ia,  indeed,  a  sort 
of  complication  of  all  diseases  together,  with. 'almost 
madness  added  to  them.  In  thia  situation,  the  sifge 
being  at  an  end,  tlie  govrnor  gave  nie  leave  to  attend 
my  wife  to  Moiitpelier,  the  air  of  which  was  Judged  to 
'be  most  likely  to  restore  her  to  health.     Upon  this  oc- 
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casion  she  wrote  to  her  mother  to  desire  a  remittance, 
and  set  forth  the  raelaiicholy  condition  of  her  health, 
and  her  necessity  for  money,  in  such  terms  as  would 
have  touched  any  bosom  not  void  of  humanity,  Ihongh 
a  stranger  to  the  unhappy  sufferer.  Her  aister  answered 
it,  and  I  believe  I  have  a  copy  of  the  answei  ji  my 
pocket.  I  keep  it  by  me  as  a  curiosity ;  and  you  would 
think  it  more  so,  could  1  show  you  my  Amelia's  letter." 
He  then  searched  his  pocket-book ;  and,  linding  the 
letter  amoiig'  many  others,  he  read  it  in  the  following 
words : — 

"  '  Dear  Sisteh, 


meinbet,  [hat  when  you  a  second  lime  Tenlured  to  oppose  her  aa-. 
thority,  and  nothing  would  serve  you  but  taking  a  ramble  (an  inde- 
cent one.  I  can't  help  saying)  after  your  fellow,  she  thought  fit  to 
Bhow  the  eicess  of  a  mother's  tenderness,  and  furnished  yuu  with 
no  less  than  filly  pounds  for  your  foolish  voyage.  How  car  she 
then  be  otherwise  than  surprised  nt  your  present  demand  ?  which, 

month  repealed,  in  order  to  supply  the  estravagante  of  a  young 
rakish  officer.  You  say,  she  will  compassionate  yout  sufferings; 
yes,  suiely  she  does  greatly  compasaionaie  them,  and  so  do  I  loo, 
though  yon  was  neither  so  hind  nor  so  civil  as  to  suppose  1 .  should. 
But  I  forgive  alt  your  slighte  to  me,  as  well  now  as  formerly :  nay, 
I  not  oiily  foi^Ive,  hot  I  pray  daily  for  you.  But,  dear  sister,  what 
could  you  expect  lass  than  what  has  happened  T  Yoo  should  have 
believed  your  ftienda,  who  were  wiser  and  older  than  you.  1  do  not 
here  mean  myself,  though  1  own  1  am  eleven  months  and  some  odd 
weeks  your  superior ;  though,  had  I  been  younger,  1  mighi,  perhaps, 
have  been  able  to  advise  you  ;  for  wisdom,  and  what  some  may  call 
beauty,  do  not  always  go  together.  You  will  not  be  offended  at 
this;  for  1  know  in  your  heart  you  have  always  held  your  head 
nhnvn  Knme  people,  whom  perhaps  other  people  have  thought  better 
why  do  i  mention  what  1  scorn  so  much!    No.tny  dear 


r.  Hi 

:aven  fo 

rbid  it  should  ever  be  said  of  . 

.  1  value  m' 

J  pun 

my  face  ;  not  but  if  1  could  believe  i 

nen,  pe; 

rhaps— but' 

'i 

and 

men ;  you  know  1  do,  my  dear 

,andl' 

wish  you  ha 

d 

isedi 

much;  but  jaciBesl  nfco,  as  th 

e  docto]       . 

■aavs.    Yo 

3mal 

iothebt 

ist  of  your  fortune  ;  what  foitun 
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ber,  itiy  dear,  what  you  have  uone;  remeniDer  v/ant  m;  muinma 
haa  done  ;  rfineiiiber  we  have  Bomelhing  of  jours .  M  keep  ;  and  do 
uot  consider  yonr&^lf  as  an  onlr  child— no,  nor  as  a  favoiiriie  child; 
bui,  be  |)leased  to  remember,  dear  sisier,  yoar  moat  affeciiouate  eis- 

E.  Hakhis.'" 

"  Oh,  brave  Miss  Betty !"  cried  Miss  Matthews ;  "  I 
always  held  her  in  high  esteem  ;  but  I  protest  she  eX' 
ceeds  even  what  1  cnuld  have  expected  from  her," 

"This  letter,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "you  will  be- 
lieve was  an  excellent  cordial  for  my  poor  wife's  spirits. 
So  dreadful  indeed  was  the  effect  it  had  upon  her,  that, 
as  she  had  read  it  in  my  absence,  I  found  her,  at  my  re- 
turn ^ome,  in  the  most  violent  fits  ;  and  so  long  was  it 
before  she  recovered  her  senses,  that  1  despaireo  of  that 
blessed  event  ever  happening,  and  ray  own  senses  vt-ry 
narrowly  escaped  from  beiug-  sacrificed  to  ray  despair. 
However,  she  came  at  last  to  herself,  and  I  begiin  to 
consider  of  every  means  of  carrying  her  immediately 
to  Montpelier,  which  was  now  become  much  more  ne- 
cessary than  before, ' 

"Though  I  was  greatly  shocked  at. the  barbarity  of 
the  letter,  yet  I  apprehended  no  very  ill  consequence 
from  it ;  for  as  it  was  believed  all  over  the  army  that  I 
ha.d  married  a  great  fortune,  I  had  received  offers  of 
money,  if  1  wanted  it,  froni  more  than  one.  Indeed, 
llnighthave  easily  carried  my  wife  to  Montpelier  at 
any  time  ;  but  she  was  extremely  averse  to  the  voyage, 
being  desirous  of  our  returning  to  England,  as  i  had 
leave  to  do ;  and  she.  grew  daily  so  much  better,  that, 
had  it  not  been  for  the  receipt  of  that  cursed — which 
I  have  just  read  to  you,  I  am  persuaded  she  might  have 
been  able  to  return  to  England  in  the  next  ship. 

"  Among  others,  there  was  a  colonel  in  the  garrison, 
who  had  not  only  offered,  but  importuned  me  to  receive 
money  of  him :  1  now,  tlierefore,  repaired  to  him  ;  and 
as  a  reason  for  altering  my  resolution,  I  produced  the 
letter,  and  at  the  same  time  acquainted  him  with  the 
true' state" of  my  affairs.  The  colonel  read  the  letter, 
shook  his  head,  and,  after  some  silence,  said  he  was 
sorry  1  had  refused  to  accept  his  offer  before  ;  but  th^t 
ne  had  now  so  ordered  matters,  and  disposed  of  his 
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money,  that  he  had  not  a  siiiliing  left  to  spare  from  his 


"  Answers  of  the  same  kind  1  had  from  several  others, 
but  not  one  penny  cuuld  I  borrow  of  any;  for  I  have 
bet!(i  since  firmly  persuaded,  that  the  honest  colonel 
was  DOl  content  with  denying  me  hiaisclf,  but  toiik  ef- 
fectual means,  by  spreading  the  secret  I  had  so  foolishly 
trusted  him  with,  to  prevent  me  from  succeeding  else- 
where; for,  such  is  the  nature  of  men,  that  whoever 
denies  himself  to  do  you  a  favour,  is  unwilling  that  it 
should  be  done  to  you  by  any  other. 

"This  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  felt  that  distress 
which  arises  from  the  want  of  money ;  a  distress  very 
dreadful  indeed  in  the  marned  state  j  for  what  can  be 
more  miserable  than  to  see  anything  necessary  for  the 
preservation  of  a  beloved  creature,  and  not  be  able  -to 
supply  it? 

"  Perhaps  yoii  may  wonder,  madam,  that  !  have  not 
mentioned  Captain  James  on  this  occasion ;  but  he  was 
at  that  time  laid  up  at  Algiers,  (whither  he  had  been 
sent  by  the  governor,)  in  a  fever.  However,  he  returned 
time  enough  to  supply  me,  which  he  did  with  the  utmost 
readiness,  on  the  very  first  mention  of  my  distress ;  and 
fhe  good  colonel,  notwithstanding  his  having  disposed  of 
his  money,  discounted  the  captain's  draught.  You  see, 
madam,  an  instance,  in  the  generous  behaviour  of  my 
friend  James,  how  false  are  ^i  universal  satires  against 
human  kind.  He  is  indeed  oiie  of  the  worthiest  men  the 
world  ever  produced. 

'■  But,  perhaps,  you  will  be  more  pleased  still  with  the 
extravagant  generosity  of  my  sergeant.  The  day  before 
the  return  of  Mr.  James,  the  poor  fellow  came  to  me, 
with  tears  in  his  eyes,  and  begged  I  would  not  be  of- 
fended at  what  he  was  going  to  mention.  He  then 
pulled  a  purse  from  his  pocket,  which  contained,  he  said, 
the  suni  of  twelve  pounds,  and  which  he  begged  me  lo 
accept,  crying  he  was  sorry  it  was  not  in  his  power  to 
lend  me  whatever  I  wauled.  I  was  so  struck  with  this 
instance  of  generosity  and  friendship  in  such  a  person, 
that  I  gave  him  an  opportunity  of  pressing  me  a'second 
time  before  I  made  him  au  answer.  Indeed,  I  was 
greatly  surprised  how  he  came  to  be  worth  that  little 
sum,  and  no  less  at  his  being  acquainted  with  my  own 
wants ;  in  buth  which  points  he  presently  satisfied  me. 
As  to  the  first,  it  seems,  he  had  plundered  a  Spanish  offi-  - 
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car  (sf  fifteen  pistoles;  and  as  to  the  second,  he  confessed 
he  hud  il  from  lyy  wife's  maid,  who  had  overheard  some 
discourse  between  her  mistress  and  me.  Indeed,  peo- 
ple, I  believe,  Hlwavs  deceive  themselves,  who  inicigiiie 
they  can  conceal  distressed  circumstances  from  their 
servants;  for  ihese  are  always  extremely  quick- siglj ted 
on  Bihc^h  occasions." 

"  Good  Heaven !"  cries  Miss  Matthews :  "  how  aston- 
ishing is  such  behaviour  in  so  low  a  fallow  !" 

"I  thought  so  myself,"  answered  Booth;  "and  yet  I 
|inow  not,  on  a  more  strict  examination  into  the  matter, 
why  we  should  be  more  surprised  to  see  greatness  of 
mind  discover  itself  in  one  degree  or  rank  oHife,  than 
■  in  another.  Love,  benevolence,  or  what  you,  will  please 
to  chII  it,  may  be  the  reigning  passion  in  a  beggiir  as 
well  as  in  a  prince  ;  and  wherever  il  is,  its  energies  will 

"  To  confess  the  truth,  I  am  afraid  we  often  compli- 
ment what  we  call  upper  life,  with  too  much  injustice, 
at  the  expense  of  the  lower.  As  it  is  no  rare  thing  to 
see  instances  which  degrade  human  nature  in  persons  of 
the  highest  birth  and  educatiuu,  so  I  apprehend,  that  ex- 
■imples  of 'Whatever  isrealiy  great  and  good  hi<ve  been 
sometimes  found  among  those  who  have  wanted  all  suKh 
'advantages.  In  reality,  palaces,  1  make  no  doubt,  do 
sonietinies  contain  nothing  but  dreariness  and  darkness, 
and  the  sun  of  righteousness  has  shone  forth  with  ail  its 
■glory  in  a  cottage." 


Chaptbb  VII[.— The  sloty  of  Boolh  continued. 

Mr.  Booth  thus  went  on ; — 

"We  now  took  leave  of  the  garrison,  and  having 
landed  at  Marseilles,  arrived  at  Montpelier,  without  any 
thing  happening  to  us  worth  remembrance,  except  the 
extreme  sea-sickness  of  poor  Amelia:  but  I  was  after- 
ward well  repaid  for  the  terrors  which  it  occasioned 
me,  by  the  good  consequences  which  attended  it;  for 
I  believe  it  contributed,  even  more  than  the  air  of  Mont- 
pelier, to  the  perfect  re-establishment  of  her  health." 

"  I  ask  your  pardon  for  interrupting  you,"  cries  Miss 
Matthews,  "but  you  never  satisfied  me  whether  you 
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totHc  the  sergeant's  money :  you  have  made  me  half  in 
love  with  thai  charming  fellow." 

"How  can  you  imagine,  madam,"  answered  Booth, 
"  I  should  have  taki^n  from  a  poor  feilow  what  was  of 
so  little  consequence  10  me,  and  at  the  same  time  of  so 
much  to  him  1  Perhaps,  now,  you  will  derive  this  from 
the  passion  of  pride." 

"  Indeed,"  says  she, "  I  neither  derive  it  from  the  pas- 
sion  of  pride,  nor  from  the  passion  of  folty :  but  methinks 
you  should  have  accepted  the  offer ;  and  I  am  convinced 
you'hurt  him  very  much  when  you  refused  it:  but  prav 
proceed  in  your  story."    Then  Booth  went  on  as  foj- 

"  As  Amelia  recovered  lier  health  and  spirits  daily, 
we  began  to  pass  our  time  very  pleasantly  at  Montpe- 
lier;  for  the  greatest  enemy  to  the  French  will  ac- 
knowledge, that  they  are  the  best  people  in  the  world 
to  live  among  for  a'  little  while.  In  some  countries  it 
is  almost  as  easy  to  get  a  good  estate  as  a  good  ac- 
quaintance. In  England,  particularly,  acquaintance  is 
of  almost  as  slowgrowth  as  an  oak;  so  that  the  age  ot 
man  scarce  suffices  to  bring  it  to  any  perfection,  and 
families  seldom  contract  any  great  intimacy  till  the 
third,  or  at  least  the  second  generation.  So  shy  indeed 
ate  we  English  of  letting  a  stranger  into  onr  houses, 
that  one  would  imagine  we  regarded  all  such  as  thieves. 
Now  the  French  are  the  very  reverse ;  being  a  stranger 
among  them  entitles  you  to  the  better  place,  and  to 
the  greater  degree  of  civility ;  and  if  you  wear  but  the 
appearance  of  a  gentleman,  they  never  suspect  you  are 
not  one.  Their  friendship  indeed  seldom  extends  so 
far  as  their  purse ;  nor  is  such  friendship  usual  in  other 
countries.  To  say  the  truth,  politeness  carries  friend- 
ship far  enough  in  the  ordinary  occasions  of  life,  and 
those  who  want  this  accomplishment  rarely  make 
amends  for  it  by  their  sincerity ;  for  bluntnQss,  or  rather 
rudeness,  as  it  commonly  deserves  to  be  called,  is  not 
always  so  much  a  mark  of  honesty  as  it  is  taken  to 
be. 

"The  day  after  our  arrival  we  became  atqusinted 
with  Mons.  BagiEard :  he  was  a  Frenchman  of  great 
wit  and  vivacity,  with  a  greater  share  of  learning  thgn 
gentlemen  are  usually  possessed  of.  As  he  lodged  in 
the  same  house  with  us,  we  were  immediately  acquaint- 
ed, and  1  liked  his  conversation  so  well,  that  I  never 
10 
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thought  [  had  too  mach  of  his  company.  Indeed,  I 
spBnt  so  much  of  my  time  with  iiim,  that  Amelia  (I 
know  not  whether  1  ouaht  to  mention  it)  grew  ijneasy 
at  our  familiarity,  aad  complaint^d  of  my  being  too  litite 
with  h«r,  from  my  violent  fondness  of  my  new  acquaint 
ance ;  for  oor  conversation  [uniiiig  chiefly  upon  books, 
and  principally  Latin  ones,  (for  we  read  several  of  the 
classics  together.)  she  could  have  but  little  entertain- 
ment by  being  with  us.  When  my  wife  had  once  taken 
it  into  her  head  that  she  was  deprived  of  my  company 
J)y  Mons,  Bagiilard,  it  was  impossible  to  change  har 
opinion ;  and  though  I  now  spent  more  of  my  time  with 
her  than  I  had  ever  done  before,  she  stiU  grew  more 
and  more  dissatisfied,  till,  at  last,  she  very  earnestly  de- 
sired me  to  quit  my  lodgings,  and  insisted  upon  it  with 
more  vehemence  than  1  had  ever  known  her  express 
before..  To  say  the  truth,  if  that  excellent  woman 
could  ever  be  thought  unreasonable,  I  thought  she  was 
so  on  this  occasion. 

"  But,  in  what  light  soever  her  desires  appeared  to 
me,  as  they  manifestly  arose  from  an  affection  of  which 
I  had  daily  the  most  endearing  proofs,  I  resolved  to 
comply  with  her,  and  accordingly  removed  to  a  distant 
part  of  the  town  ;  for  it  is  my  opinion,  that  we  can  have 
but  little  love  for  the  person  whom  we  will  never  in- 
dnlge  in  an  unreasonable  demand.  Indeed,  I  was  under 
a  difficulty  with  regard  to  Mons.  Bagiilard;  for,  as  1 
could  not  possibly  communicate  to  him  the  true  rea- 
son for  quitting  my  lodgings,  so  1  found  it  as  difGcnlt 
to  deceive  him  by  a  counterfeit  one ;  besides,  I  was  ap- 
prehensive I  should  have  little  less  of  his  company  than 
before.  I  could,  indeed,  have  avoided  this  dilemma  by 
quitting  Montpelier,  for  Amelia  had  perfectly  recovered 
her  health ;  but  I  had  faithfully  promised  Captain  James 
to  wait  his  return  from  Italy,  whither  he  was  gone  some 
time  before  from  Gibraltar:  nor  wasitproper  for  Ameha 
to  take  any  long  journey,  she  being  now  near  six  months 
gone  with  child. 

"  This  difficulty,  however,  proved  to  be  less  than  I 
had  imagined  it;  for  my  French  friend,  whether  he  sus- 
pected any  thing  from  my  wife's  behaviour,  though  she 
never,  as  I  observed,  showed  him  the  least  incivility, 
became  suddenly  as  cold  on  his  side.  After  our  leaving 
the  lodgings,  he  never  made  above  two  or  three  formal 
visits ;  indeed,  his  time  was  soon  after  entirely  taken 
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Up  by  an  intri^fi'  with  a  certain  countess,  which  blazed 
nil  over  Moiitptflier. 

"  We  had  not  been  Iqng  in  our  new  apartments,  before 
ail  English  ofliuer  arrived  at  MoiitpKlier.  and  came  to 
lodge  in  the  same  house  with  us.  This  gentleman, 
whose  name  was  Bath,  whs  iif  the  rank  of  a  m»jcir,  and 
had  so  much  siiiKulHrity  in  his  character,  thnt,  perhaps, 
you  never  heiird  of  any  like  him.  He  was  far  from 
having- any  of  those  bookish  qu  all  lie  alio  nn  which  had 
before  caused  my  Amelia's  disquiet.  It  is  true,  his  dis- 
course generally  turned  on  matters  of  no  feminine  kind ; 
war  and  martial  exploits  being  the  ordinary  topics  of 
his  conversation:  however,  as  he  had  a  sister,  with 
whom  Amelia  was  greatly  pleased,  an  intimacy  presently 
grew  between  us,  and  we  four  lived  in  one  faniily. 

"  The  niajor  was  a  great  denier  in  the  marvellous, 
and  was  constantly  the  little  hero  of  his  own  lale.  This 
made  him  very  entertaining  to  Amelia,'who,  of  all  per- 
sons in  the  world,  has  the  truest  taste  and  enjuymerit 
of  the  ridiculous ;  for  while  no  one  sooner  discovers  it 
in  the  character  of  another,  no  one  so  well  conceals  her 
knowledge  of  it  from  the  ridiculous  person.  1  cannot 
'help  mentioning  a  sentiment  of  hers  on  this  head,  as  I 
UBk  it  does  her  great  honour.  '  If  I  had  the  same  cna- 
^Kpt,'  said  she. '  for  ridiculous  people  with  the  generality 
JPtfie  world.  I  should  rather  think  them  the  objects  of 
le^  than  laughter  ;  but,in  reality,  [  have  known  several, 
'^vno  in  gome  parts  of  their  characterstiaj|fc  been  ex- 
tremely ridici|ihj|gSiin  others  have  he «lalmf; ether  as 
amiable.^Tonns^ieei'  said  she, '  he^a  is  me  major,  who 
tells  usyif  many  thinp  which  he  ^as  lAiver  seen,  and  of 
others  which  he  has  never  done,  alid  both  in  the  most 
extravagant  excess;  and  yet  how  amiable  is  his  beha- 
viour to  his  poor  sister,  whom  he  has  not  only  brought 
over  hither  for  her  health,  at  his  own  expense,  but  is 
come  to  bearher  company  !'  I  believe,  madam,  1  repeat 
her  very  words  :  for.I  am  very  apt  to  remember  what 
she  says. 
"  "■  u  w^l  easily  believe,  from  a  circumstance  I  have 


just  mentioned  in  the  major's  favour,  especially  when  I 
have  told  you  that  his  sister  was  one  of  the  best  of  eirls, 
that  it  was  entirely  necessary  to  hide  from  her  all  Kind 
of  laughter  at  any  part  of  her  brother's  behaviour.  To 
say  the  troth,  this  was  easy  enough  to  do ;  for  the  poor 
girl  was  so  blinded  with  love  and  gratitude,  and  so  highly 
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honoured  and  reverenced  her  brother,  that  she  had  not 
the  le<ist  euspicion  that  there  was  a.persua  in  the  world 
capable  of  iaitghing  at  him. 

"  Indeed,  1  am  .certain  she  never  made  the  least  disco- 
very of  our  Hdicule,  for  I  am  well  convinced  she-  would 
"■ave  resented  it;  fur,  besides  the  love  she  bore  her  bro- 
■her,  she  had-  a  IJItle  family  pride,  which  would  some- 
times appear.  To  say  the  truth,  if  she  had  any  fault,  it 
was  that  of  vanity  :  but  She  was  a  very  good  girl  upon 
the  whole;  and  none  of  us  are  entirely  free  from  faults."" 

"  You  are  a  good-natured  fellow.  Will,"  answered 
Miss  Matthews ;  "  but  vanity  is  a  fault  of  the  first  mag- 
nitude in  a  woman,  and  often  the  occasion  of  many 
others."    To  this  Booth  made  no  answer,  but  continued 

"In  this  company  we  passed  two  or  three  months 
very  agreeably,  till  the  major  and  I  both  betook  our- 
selves to  our  several  nurseries ;  my  wife  being  brought 
.  to  bed  of  a  girl,  and  Miss  Bath  confined  to  her  chamber 
by  a  surfeit,  which  had  like  to  have  occasioned  het 
death." 

Here  Miss  Matthews  burst  into  a  loud  laugh,  of  which, 
■when  Booth  asked  the  reason,  she  said,  she  coulii  not 
forbear  at  the  thoughts  of  two  such  nurses.  '*  And  did 
you  really,"  says  she,  "  make  your  wife's  caudle  your- 
self T' 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  said  he,  "I  did  :  and  do  you  think 
that  so  extraordinary  1". 

"Indeed  I  do,"  answered  she:  "I  thought  the  best 
husbands  had  looked  on  their  wives'  lying-in  as  a  time 
of  festival  and  jolhty.  What !  did  you  not  even  get 
drunk  in  the  time  of  your  wife's  ■  delivery  1  Tell  ine 
honestly  how  you  employed  yourself  at  this  time." 

"  Why,  then,  honestly,"  replied  he,  "  and  in  defiance 
of  your  laughter,  I  lay  behind  the  bolster,  and  supported 
her  in  my  arms ;  and,  upon  my  soul,  I  believe  \  felt  more 
pain  in  my  mind  than  she  underwent  in  her  boi^y.  And 
now  answer  me  as  honestly ;  do  you  really  think  it  a. 
proper  time  of  mirth,  when  the  creature  one  loves  to 
distraction  is  undergoing  the  most  racking  torments,  as 
well  as  in  the  most  imminent  dangerl  and— but  I  need 
not  express  any  more  tender  circumstances." 

"lam  to  answer  honestly  1"  cried  she.  "Yes,  and 
sincerely,"   cries  Booth.     "  Why,  then,  honestly  and 
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sincerely,"  says  she,  "may  I  never  see  heacen,  if  I 
don't  think,  you  an  angel  of  a  man." 

"  Nay,  niadain,"  answered  Boolii,  "  but,  indeed,  you 
dome  too  much  honitur;  there  are  many  such  tausbauds: 
n»y,  have  we  not  an  example  of  the  like  tenderness  in 
the  major  1  though,  as  to  him,  I  believe,  I  shall  make 
yoa  latHzh.  Whilemy  wife  lay  in.  Miss  Bath  being  ex- 
tremely ill,  1  went  one  day  to  the  door  of  her  apaTtiiient 
to  inquire  after  her  healrh,  as  well  as  for  the  major, 
whom  I  had  not  seen  during  a  whole  week.  1  knocked 
softly  at  the  door,  and  being  bid  to -open  it,  I  found  the 
major  in  his  sister's  antechamber,  warming  her  posset. 
His  dress  was  certainly  whimaieal  enough,  having  on  a 
woman's  bedgown,  and  a  very  dirty  flannel  nightcap, 
which,  being  added  to  a  very  odd  person,  (for  he  was 
a  very  awkward,  thin  man,  near  seven  feet  high,)  might 
have  formed,  in  the  opinion  of  most  men,  a  very  proper 
object  of  laughter.  'I'he  major  started  from  his  seat  at 
my  entering  into  the  room,  and  with  much  emotion,  and 
a  great  oath,  cried  out,  '  Is  it  you,  sir  V  I  then  inquired 
after  his  and  his  sister's  health.  He  answered,  that  his 
sister  was  better,  and  he  was  very  well ;  '  though  1  did 
not  expect,  sir,'  cried  he, with  not  a  little  confusion,  'to 
be  seen  by  you  in  this  situation.'  I  told  him,  I  thought 
it  impossible  he  could  appear  in  a  sitnatiim  mure  becom- 
ing his  character.  '  You  do  not  V  answered  he.  '  By  G — 
I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  that  opinion ;  but,  I 
believe,  sir,  however  my  weakness  may  prevail  ou  me 
to  descend  from  it,  no  man  can  be  more  conscious  of  his 
own  dignity  than  myself.'  'His  sister  then  called  to  hint 
from  the  inner  room ;  ufron  which  he  rang  the  bell  for 
tier  servant;  and  then,  after  a  stride  or  two  across  the 
loom,  he  said,  with  an  'elated  aspect, '  I  would  not  have 
you  think,  Mr.  Booth, -because  you  have  caught  me  in 
this  dishabille, 'by  coming  upon  -me  a  little  too  abruptly, 
— I  cannot  help  saying  a  little  too  abruptly, — ^Ihal  I  am 
my  sister's  nurse.  I  'know  better  what  is  due  to  the 
dignity  of  a  man,  and  I  have  shown  it  in  a  line  of  battle. 
I  thinK  I  huve  made  a  fig'ire  there,  Mr,  Booth,  and  be- 
coming my  character :  by  G —  I  ousrhtnot  to  be  despised 
too  much,  if  my  nature  is  not  totally  without  its  weak- 
nesses.' He  uttered  this,  and  some  more  of  the  same 
kind,  with  great  mvijesty,  or,  as  he  called  it,  dignity. 
Indeed,  he  used  some  hard  words  that  I  did  liot  under- 
stand ;  for  all  his  words  are  not  to  be  found  in  a  dic- 
10» 
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tiotiary  Upon  the  whole,  I  could  not  easily  refrain 
from  laughter;  however,  I  conquered  myself,  and  soon 
after  retired  from  him,  ar'-   '  '    ^  ■'  -■  -  —       - 

time,  ashamed  of  it. 

"  But,  if  1  was  surprised  at  what  had  passed  at  this 
visit,  how  much  more  was  I  surprised  the  next  morning, 
when  he  came  very  early  to  my  chamher,  and  told  n)e 
he  had  not  been  able  to  sleep  one  wijik  at  what  had 
passed  between  us  1  '  There  were  some  words  of  yours,' 
says  he,  'which  must  be  farther  explained  before  we 
part.  You  told  nie,  sir,  when  you  found  me  in  that 
situation,  which  I  cannot  bear  to  recollect,  that  yoa 
thought  I  could  not  appear  in  one  more  becoming  my 
character:  these  were  the  words;  I  shall  never  forget 
them.  Do  you  imagine  that  there  is  any  of  the  dignity 
of  a  man  wanting  in  my  character  ?  do  you  think  that 
I  have,  during  my  sister's  illness,  behaved  with  a  weak- 
ness that  savours  too  much  of  effeminacy  i  1  know 
how  much  it  is  beneath  a  man  to  whine  and  whimper 
about  a.  trifling  girl  as  well  as  you  oitany  man  ;  and  if 
my  sister  had  died,  I  should  have  behaved  like  a  man  on 
the  occasion:  I  would  not  have  you  think  I  confined 
myself  from  company  merely  upon  her  account:  I  was 
vtry  much  disordered  myself;  and,  when  you  surprised 
me  in  that  situalion — 1  repeat  again,  in  that  situation — 
her  nurse  had  not  left  the  room  three  minutes,  and  1 
was  blowing  the  fire  for  fear  it  should  have  gone  out.' 
In  this  manner  he  ran  on  almost  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
before  he  wonid  suffer  me  to  speak.  At  last,  looking 
steadfastly  in  his  face,  I  asked  him,  if  1  musnionclude 
that  he  was  in  earnest.  '  In  earnest,'  says  he,  repeating 
my  words  :  ■  do  you  then  take  my  character  for  a  jest  V 
*  Lookee,  sir,'  said  I,  very  gravely, '  I  think  we  know  one 
another  very  well  j  and  I  have  no  reason  to  suspect  you 
should  impute  it  to  fear,  when  I  tell  you,  I  was  so  far 
from  intending  to  affront  you,  that  I  meant  you  one  of 
the  highest  compliments.  Tenderness  for  women  is  so 
far  fri)m  lessening,  that  it  proves  a  true  manly  character 
The  manly  Brutus  sliowed  the  utmost  tenderness  to  his 
Poriiii;  and  the  great  kini;  of  Sweden,  the- bravei^t,  and 
even  fiercest  of  men,  shut  himself  up  three  whole  days 
in  the  midst  of  a  campaign,  and  would  see  no  company, 
on  the  dPBth  of  a  favourite  sister.'  At  these  words.  1 
saw  tais  features  soften  i  and  he  cried  out, '  S — a  me,  I 
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B(!mire  Ihe  King  of  Sweden  of  all  the  men  in  the  world  ; 
and  he  is  a  rascal  that  is  ashamed  of  doing'  anything 
which  Ihe  King  of  Sweden  did.  And  yet,  if  any  king 
of  Sweden  in  Fiance  was  to  tel)  me  thai  his  sister  had 
more  merit  than  mine,  hy  G —  I'd  knock  his  brains 
iibout  his  ears.  Poor  little  Betsey  !  she  is  the  honesteet, 
worthiest  girl  that  ever  was  born.  Heaven  be  praised, 
she  is  recovered  ;  for  if  I  had  lost  her,  I  never  should 
have  enjoyed  another  happy  moment.'  In  this  manner 
he  ran  on  some  time,  till  the  tears  began  to  overflow ; 
which,  when  he  perceived,  he  stopped  ;  perhaps  he  was 
nnable  to  go  on  ;  for  he  seemed  almost  choked  :  after  a 
short  silence,  however,  having;  wiped  his  eyes  wiih  his 
handkerchief,  he  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  cried, '  1  am 
ashamed  you  should  see  this,  Mr.  Booth;  but,  d — n  me, 
nature  will  get  the  better  of  dignity.'  1  now  comforted 
him  with  the  exaniple  of  Xerxes,  as  1  had  before  done 
with  that  of  the  King  of  Sweden  ;  and  soon  after  we  sat 
down  to  breakfast  together  with  much  cordial  friendship  ; 
for  1  assure-you,  with  all  his  oddity,  there  is  not  a  bet- 
ter-naCured  man  in  the  world  than  the  major." 

"  Go"bd-natured,  indeed  !"  cries  Miss  Matthews,  with 
great  scorn  :  "  a  fool !  how  can  you  mention  such  a  fel- 
low with  commendation  1" 

Booth  spohe  as  much  as  he  could  in  defence  of  his 
friend :  indeed,  he  had  represented  him  in  as  favourable 
a  light  as  possible,  and  had  particularly  left  out  those 
hard  words,  with  which,  as  he  has  observed  a  Uttle  before, 
the  major  interlarded  bis  discourse.  Booth  then  pro 
ceeded,  as  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHiFTKB  -IS. — Containing  very  eittaordinary  matters. 

"Miss  BiTH,"  continued  Booth,  "  now  recovered  so 
fast,  that  she  was  abroad  as  soon  as  my  wife :  our  little 
partie  quarree  began  to  grow  agreeable  again  ;  and  we 
mixed  with  the  company  of  the  place  more  ihan  we  had 
done  before.  Moiis.  Bagillard  now  again  renewed  his 
intimacy,  for  the  countess,  his  mistress,  was  gone  to 
Paris  ;  at  wliich  my  wife,  at  first,  showed  no  dissatis- 
faction ;  and  1  imagined,  that,  as  she  had  a  friend  and 
coinpanion  of  her  own  sex,  (for  Miss  Baih  and  she  had 
.contracted  the  highest  fondness  for  each  other,)  that  she 
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would  the  less  miss  my  company.  However,  I  was 
disappointed  in  this  expectation  ;  for  she  soon  began  to 
express  her  former  uneasiness,  and  her  impatience  for 
the  arrival  of  Captain  James,  that  we  might  entirely  quit 
Montpelier. 

"  I  could  not  avoid  conceiving  some  little  displeasure 
at  this  humour  of  niy  wife,  which  I  was  forced  to  ihialt 
a  little  unreasonable."  "  A  little,  do  you  chU  it  V  saya 
Miss  Matthews :  "  good  Heavens  !  what  a  husband  are 
you!"  "How  little  worthy,"  answered  lie,  "s^  you 
will  say  hereafter,  of  such  a  wife  as  my  Amelia.  One 
day,  as  we  were  sitting  together,  I  heard  a  violent 
scream  ;  upon  which  my  wife,  starting  up,  cried  out, 
'  Sure  that's  Miss  Bath's  voice !'  and  immediately  ran  to- 
wards the  chamber  whence  if  proceeded.  I  followed 
her;  and  when  we  arrived,  we  there  beheld  the  most 
shocking  sight  im^guiable ;  Miss  Bath  lying  dead  on  the 
floor,  and  the  major  all  bloody,  kneeling  by  her  and 
roaring  out  for  assistance.  Amelia,  though  she  was 
herself  in  little  better  condition  than  her  friend,  ran  hast- 
ily to  her,  bared  her  neck,  and  attempted  to  loosen  her 
Btaya,  while  I  ran  up  ^id  down,  scarce  knowing  what  I 
did,  calling  for  water  and  cordials,  and  despatching 
several  servants,  one  after  another,  for  doctors  and  sur- 
geons. 

"Water,  cordials,  and  all  necessary  implements  being 
brought.  Miss  Bath  was  at  length  recovered,  and  placed 
in  her  chair,  when  the  major  seated  himself  by  her. 
And  now,  the  young  lady  being  restored  to  life,  the 
major,  who,  till  then,  had  engaged  as  little  of  his  own 
as  of  any  other  person's  attention,  became  the  object  of 
all.qur  considerations,  especially  his  poor  sister's,  who 
had  no  sooner  recovered' sufficient  strength,  than  she 


from  her  swoon  to  behold  so  dreadful  a  spectacle. 
While  Amelia  applied  herself  to  sooth  the  agonies  of 
her  friend,  I  began  to  inquire  into  the  condition  of  the 
major,  in  which  1  was  assisted  by  a  surgeon,  who  now 
arrived.  The  major  declared,  with  great  cheerfulness, 
that  he  did  not  apprehend  his  wound  to  be  in  the  least 
dangerous,  and  therefore  begged  his  sister  to  be  com- 
forted, saying,  he  was  convinced  the  surgeon  would  soon 
give  her  the  same  assurance :  but  th-it  good  man  was 
not  BO  liberal  of  assurances  as  the  major  had  expected ; 
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for,  as  soon  aa  he  had  probed  the  wound,  he  afforded  no 
iiii)re  than  liopes,  declnridg  that  it  was  a  very  ugly 
wound  i  but  added,  by  way  of  coasolalion,  that  he  had 
cured  niaoy  much  worse. 

"  When  the  major  was  dressed,  his  sister  seemed  to 
possess  his  whole  thoughts,  and  all  his  care  was  to  re- 
lieve lier  grief.  He  solemnly  protested  that  it,  was  no 
more  than  a  flesh-wound,  and  not  very  deep,  nor  could, 
as  he  apprehended,  be  in  the  least  dangerous ;  and  as  for 
the  cold  expressions  of  the  surgeon,  he  very  well  ac- 
counted for  Iheui  from  a  motive  too  obvious  to  be  men- 
tioned. From  these  declarations  of  her  brother,  and  the 
interposition  of  her  friends,  and,  above  all,  1  believe, 
from  that  vast  vent  which  she  had  given  to  her  fright, 
Miss  Bath  seemed  a  little  pacified:  Amelia,  therefore, 
at  last  prevailed  ;  and  as  terror  abated,  curiosity  became 
the  superior  passion.  I  therefore  now  began  to  inquire 
what  had  occasioned  that  accident  whence  all  the  uproar 

"  The  major  took  ine  by  the  hand,  and,  looking  very 
kindly  at  me,  said,  '  My  dear  Mr.  Booth,  1  must  begin  by 
asking  your  pardon  j  for  I  have  done  you  an  injury,  for 
which  Dothing  but  the  height  of  friendship  in  me  can  be 
an  excuse,  and,  therefore,  nothing  bnt  the  height  of 
friendship  in  you  can  forgive.'  This  preamble,  madam, 
you  will  easily  believe,  greatly  alarmed  all  the  company, 
but  especially  me.  I  answered, '  Dear  major,  1  forgive 
you,  let  it  be  what  it  will ;  but  what  is  it  possible  yon 
can  have  done  to  injure  me  V  '  That,'  replied  he,  *  which  1 
am  convinced  a  man  of  your  honour  and  dignity  of  na- 
ture, by  G — ,  must  conclude  to  be  one  of  the  highest 
injuries.     1  have  taken  out  of  your  own  hands  the  doing 

Yourself  justice.  1  am  afraid  I  have  killed  the  man  who 
as  injured  your  honour — I. mean  Chat  villain.  Baglllard: 
but  I  cannot  proceed  ;  for  you,  madam,'  said  he  to  my 
wife,  '  are  concerned  ;  and  I  know  what  is  due  to  the 
dignity  of  your  sex,'  A  melia,  1  observed,  turned  pale  at 
these  words,  but  eagerly  begged  him  to  proceed.  '  Nay, 
madam.'  answered  he,  '  if  I  am  commanded  by  a  lady,  it 
is  a  part  of  my  dignity  to  obey.'  fte  then  proceeded  to 
tell  ns,  that  Bagillard  had  rallied  him  upon  a  supposition 
that  he  was  pursuing  my  wife  with  a  view  of  gallantry, 
telling  him  that  he  could  never  succeed  ;  giving  hints, 
that,  if  it  had  been  possible,  he  should  have  succeeded 
■himself;  and  ended  with  calling  my  poor  Amelia  an 
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accomplished  prude  j  upon  which  the  major  gave  Bwgil- 
lard  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  both  immediately  drew  tbeir 

"  The  major  had  scarce  ended  his  speech,  when  a 
servant  came  into  the  room,  and  told  me  there  was  a 
friar  below,  who  desired  to  speak  with  me  in  great  haste. 
1  shoolt  the  m^or  by  the  hand,  and  told  him  I  not  ouly 
forgave  him,  but  was  extremely  obliged  to  his  friend- 
ship; aad  then,  going  to  the  friar,  1  found  that  he  was 
Bagillard's  confessor,  from  whom  he  came  to  me,  with 
an  earnest  desire  of  seeing  me,  that  be  might  ask  tay 
pardon,  and  receive  my  forgiveness  before  he  died,  for 
theinjiiry  hehadintended  me.  My  wife  at  first  opposed 
my  going,  from  some  sudden  fears  on  my  account;  but, 
when  she  was  convinced  they  were  groundless,  she  con- 
sented. 

''  1  found  Bagillard  in'  his  bed  ;  for  the  major's  sword 
had  passed  up  to  the  very  hilt  through  his  body.  Afier 
having  very  earnestly  asked  my  pardon,  he  made  me 
many  compliments  on  the  possession  of  a  woman,  who, 
joined  to  the  most  exquisite  beauty,  was  mistress  of  the 
most  impregnable  virtue,  as  a  proof  of  which,  he  ae- 
knowledged  the  vehemence  as  well  as  ill  success  of  his 
attempts;  and,  to  make  Amelia's  virtue  appear  the 
brighter,  his  vanity  was  so  predominant,  he  could  not 
forbear  running  over  the  names  of  several  women  ol 
fashion  who  had  yielded  to  his  passion,  which,  he  said, 
had  never  raged  so  violently  for  any  other  as  for  my 
poor  Amelia;  and  that  this  violence,  which  he  had  found 
wholly  unconquerable,  he  hoped  would  prcicure  his  par- 
don at  my  hands.  It  is  unnecessary  to  mention  what  1 
said  on  this  occasion.  1  assured  him  of  my  entire  for- 
giveness ;  and  so  we  parted.  To  say  the  truth,  J  after- 
ward thought  myself  almost  obliged  to  him  for  a  meet- 
ing with  Amelia,  the  most  luxuriously  delicate  that  can 
be  imagined. 

"  I  now  ran  to  my  wife,  whom  I  embraced  with  rap- 
tures of  love  and  tenderness.  When  the  first  torrent 
of  these  was  a  little  abated, '  Confess  to  me,  my  dear,' 
said  she ;  '  could  your  goodness  prevent  you  from  think-^ 
ing  me  a  little  unreasonable  in  expressmg  so  much  u- 


s  of  your  company,  wliile  1  ought  to 
have  rejoiced  in  the  thoughts  of  your  being  so  well  en- 
tertained 1  I  know  you  must ;  and  then  consider  what 
1  must  have  felt,  while  1  knew  I  was  daily  lessening 
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myself  in  your  esteem,  and  forced  into  a  conduce,  which 
I  Wrts  sensible  must  appear  to  you,  who  was  ignorant 
of  my  motive,  to  be  iiieiin,  vulgar,  and  selfish.  And  yet, 
whaC  other  course  had  1  to  take  with  a  mao,  whom  no 
denial,  no  scorn  could  abash  1  But  if  this  was  a  cruel 
task,  how  much  more  wretched  siill  was  the  coneiraiut 
]  WHS  obli^^ed  to  wear  in  his  presence  before  you ;  to 
show  outward  civility  to  the  man  whom  my  soul  de- 
tested, for  fear  of  any  fatal  consequence  from  your  sus- 
picion ;  and  this  too,  while  1  was  afraid  lie  would  con- 
strue it  to  be  an  encouragement  I  Do  you  not  pity  ^our 
poor  Amelia,  when  yoii  reflect  on  her  situation  1'  '  Pity  V 
cririd  I:  'my  love,  is  pity  an  adequate  expression  for 
esteem,  for  adoration  1  But  how,  my  love,  could  he 
ciirry  Ihisonso  secretly  1  by  lettersl'  'Oh  no,  he  ofiered 
me  many;  but  1  never  would  receive  but  one,  and  that 
I  returned  him.  Good  God  !  1  would  not  have  such  a 
letter  in  my  possession  for  the  universe :  1  thought  my 
eyes  contaminated  with  reading  it.'  " 
"  Oh  brave  !"  eried  Miss  Matthews  :  "  heroic,  I  pro- 

'"  Had  r  B  wisb  that  did  not  bear 
The  Blamp  and  image  of  my  dear, 
I'd  pierce  my  heart  through  every  vein. 


n  you  really,"  cried  he,  "  laugh  at  so  much 
t"  "  I  laugh  at  tenderness  !  oh,  Mr,  Booth," 
answered  she,  "thou  knowest  but  little  of  Calista." 
"I  thought  formerly,"  cried  he,  "1  knew  a  great  deal; 
and  thought  you,  of  all  women  in  the  world,  to  have 
the  greatest— "  "Of  all  womenl  Take  care,  Mr,  Booth," 
said  she;  "by  Heaven!  if  you  thought  so,  you  thought 
truly.  But  what  is  the  object  of  my  tenderness  ?  such 
an  object  as — "  "  Well,  madam,",  says  he,  "  I  hope  you 
will  find  one."  "  1  thank  you  for  that  hope,  however," 
says  she,  "cold  as  it  is.  But  pray  go  on  with  your 
story;"  which  command  he  immediately  obeyed. 


Chbpteb  X,— ContainiHg  a  letter  of  a  very  curious  kind. 

"  The  major's  wound,"  continued  Booth.  "  was  really 
s  slight  as  he  believed  it,  so  that  in  a  very  few  days 
e  wiB  perfectly  well ;  nor  was  Bagillard,  though  run 
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throogh  the  body,  long  apprehended  to  be  in  any  danger 
of  bis  life.  The  maji>r  then  took  me  aside,  and  wish- 
ing nie  heartily  joy  of  Bugillard's  recovery,  lold  me,  i 
should  now,  by  the  gift  (as  it  were)  of  Heaven,  have  an 
opportunity  of  doing  myself  justice.  1  answered,  I 
could  not  think  of  any  such  thing ;  for  that,  when  I 
imagined  he  was  on  his  deathbed,  I  had  heartily  and 
sincerely  forgiven  him.  '  Very  right,'  replied  the  m^or* 
'  and  consistent  with  your  honour,  when  he  was  on.hia 
deathbed;,  hut  that  forgiveness  was  only , conditional, 
and  is  revoked  by  bis  recovery.'  I  told  him,  I  could  not 
possibly  revoke  it :  for  that  my  anger  was  really  gone. 
'  What  has  anger,'  cried  he,  '  to  do  wit|i  the  matter ' 
The  dignity  of  my  nature  has  been  always  my  reason 
for  drawing  my  sword  ;  and  when  that  is  concerned,  I 
can  as  readily  fight  with  the  man  1  love  as  with  the  man 
I  hate.'  I  will  not  tire'you  with  the  repetition  of  the 
whole  argument,  in  which  the  major  did  not  prevail ; 
and  I  really  believe  I  sunk  a  little  in  his  esteem  upon 
that  account,  till  Captain  James,  who  arrived  soon  afteri 
again  perfectly  reinstated  me  in  his  favour. 

"  When  the  captain  was  come,  there  remained  no 
cause  of  our  longer  stay  at  Moutpelier ;  for  as  to  my 
wife,  she  was  in  a  better  state  of  health  than  I  bad 
ever  known  her ;  and  Miss  Bath  had  not  only  recov- 
ered her  health,  but  her  bloom ;.  and  from  a  paie  skele> 
ton,  was  become  a  plump,  handsome  young  woman. 
James  was  agnin  my  cashier;  for,  far  from  receiving 
any  remittance,  it  was  now  a  long  time  since  1  bad  re- 
ceived any  letter  from  England,  though  both  myself  and 
my  dear  Amelia  had  written  several  both  to  my  mother 
and  sister :  and  now,  at  dur  departure  from  Montpeher, 
I  bethought  myself  of  writing  to  my  good  friend  the  doc- 
tor, acquainting  him  with  our  journey  to  Paris,  whither 
1  desired  he  would  direct  his  answer. 

"  At  Paris  we  all  arrived,  without  encountering  any 
adventure  on  the  road  worth  relating  ;  nor  did  anything 
of  consequence  happen  here  during  the  first  fortnight ; 
for  as  you  know  neither  Captain  James  nor  Miss  Bath, 
it  is  scarce  worth  telling  you  that  an  affection,  which 
afterward  ended  in  a  marriage,  began  now  to  appear 
between  them,  in  which  it  may  appear  odd  to  you  that 
I  made  the  first  discovery  of  the  lady's  flanie,  and  my 
wife  of  the  captain's. 

"  The  seventeenth  day  after  our  mrrivaL  at  Paris,  I 
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received  a  letter  from  the  doctor,  wh-fch  I  have  in  my 
pucketbooki  and  if  yi>u  please  1  will  read  it  lo  joii ; 
fur  I  would  not  willingly  <lu  any  injury  to  his  words." 

The  lady,  you  may  easily  beheiiiif  desired  to  hear  the 
letter,  and  iSooth  read  it  its  follows : — 

"MvDsiR  Chilhreh, 
"  For  1  will  now  coll  you  so,  as  yoq  have  neither  of  you  now  an  j  olher 
parenl  in  this  woild  Of  this  riielaiicboly  news  I  should  have  sent 
you  earlier  notice,  if  I  had  thought  you  ignorant  of  it,  or,  indeed,  if 
t  had  known  whilhet  to  have  written.  If  your  sister  has  leceiied 
any  letters  from  you,  she  has  kepi  them  a  secret ;  and,  petlmpe,  out 
of  aSection  to  y  wi,  has  tepcjsiled  them  in  the  same  plate  wl*te  ehe 
keeps  hxr  goodiieee,  and.  wtiat  I  am  afraid  is  riiuth  dearer  to  lier — 
her  munejr.  The  reports  concerning  )0u  l»ve  been  various:  so  is 
always  the  case  in  matteis  where  men  are  ignorant ;  for  when  no 
marl  knows  what  the  truth  is,  every  man  thinks  hinjsplf  at  liberty 


ly  simply  that  you  sre  dead  ;  others,  that  you  n 
ege,  anci  was       ■  ■      ■      ■    -  '      ■ 


— ^  — „ jll  agree  that  she  Is 

it  above  ;  and  there  are  not  wanting  those  who  hint  that  her 
uusiHuid  Bent  her  th^lher.  'From  this  beginning,  yoo  will  expect,  [ 
supiwee,  better  news  than  [  am  going  lo  tell  you  ;  but  pray,  my  dear 
children,  why  may  not  1,  who  ha«e  always  laughed  at  my  own  af- 
flictions, laugU  at  yours,  without  the  censure  ol  much  malevolence  T 
1  wieh  yon  could  learn  this  teii^per  Itom  me  ;  for,  take  my  word  <br 


'  Leve  fit,  quod  bene  fertur,  (mus.'» 

And  though  1  must  confess  I  never  thought  Aristotle  (whom  I  do 
not  t»ke  lor  so  great  a  blockhead  as  some  who  h^ve  never  read  him) 
does  very  well  resolve  the  doubt  which  be  baa  raised  In  his  Kthics, 

called  happy  <  yet,  1  have  long  ihoiigtit  that  there  is  no  calamity  so 
gieat  that  a  Christian  phi!i)«oi>her  may  itoC  reasonably  Isugh^tit. 
If  the  beaUien  Cicero,  doubting  of  ijUmorlality,  (for  so  wise  a  man 
must  have  doubted  of  that  which  nad  such  slender  arguments  to 
support  it,)  could  assert  it  as  the  office  of  vtisdom.  /mmaaas  res  dei- 
piteif,  al<{ae  infra  si  poail'ia  arbilrariA  (which  passage,  wiih  much 
more  to  tUe  sai^e  purpose,  you  w(ll  find  in  the  third  book  of  bis  Tus- 
culan  Questions,)  with  how  much  greater  confidence  may  a  good 
Ciiristian  despise,  and  even  deride,  all  tempotaty  and  short  transi. 
lory  eviisi  lithe  poor  wretch,  who  Is  trudging  on  to  bis  miserable 
cottage,  can  laugh  at  the  storms  and  tempests,  the  rain  and  whirl- 
winds, which  surround  him,  while  bis  richest  hope  is  only  that  of 
rest ;  bow  much  more  cheerfully  moat  a  man  pass  through  Bucb 
U-ansient  evils,  whose  si>irits  ue  buoyed  up  with  the  certain  expect- 
ation of  finding  a  noble  paiace,  and  the  moat  sumptuous  eiilertain- 

caniiot  think  of  a  better.     And  yet,  inadeiiuatB  as  the  smiile  is,  we 
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majt  I  think,  from  the  actions  «f  innnhirul  conclude,  that  ttiey  will 
cooHidiT  It  as  much  bio  slrong;  for,  in  the  case  [  have  put  of  ihe 

despise,  hikI  nften  loderidei  the  fiercest  of  those  incleiriencies  which 
I  hBTB  Mienlioned  T  But  in  our  journey  to  the  glorious  nmaaioiis  of 
eveilnwing  bliaa,  how  aevateij  is  every  little  FuG,  every  iriding  aoci- 
denl  laiiiBiitedl  and,  if  Fori"  -    ■    -        '  '  ■ 


i  iipjn  us,  how  wretched  da  we  presenlly 


The  reason  of  lhisc_ 

not  in  earneat  in  our  faith ;  at  the  best,  we  tliink  with  too  tittle  at 
tenlion  on  this  our  great  cmicern.  White  the  most  paltry  maiters 
of  this  world,  even  those  pitiful  trifles,  thirse  childiBh   gewgaws^ 

most  aerioua  a[iplicaticni,  the  grand  ami  weighly  affnir  of  iminorlal- 
ity  is  postponeil  siid  distegaided,  mir  <!ver  broughi  into  the  teaat 
competition  with  our  al&ira  here      If  one  of  my  cloth  ahinild  hegin 

court  of  requBsia,  at  Garraway'B  or  at  White's,  would  he  gain  a 
bearing,  unless,  peiliaps,  of  some  aorry  jesler,  who  would  desire  to 
lidicuie  him?  Would  he  not  presently  acquire  the  name  uf  the  mait 

Carson,  and  be  thought,  by  all  men,  worthy  of  Bedlam  ?  Or.  would 
e  not  be  treated  as  the  Romans  treated  their  Aretalogi,*  hihI  con- 
sidered in  the  light  of  a  hulTounT  But  why  should  I  mention  those 
places  of  hurry  and  worldly  pursuit?  What  attention  do  we  engago 
even  in  the  pulpit?  Here,  if  a  sermon  be  pFotonged  a  little  beyond 
the  uanal  hour,  does  it  not  set  half  the  audience  asl^p  ?  as  I  question 
not  I  have  by  this  time  boih  my  children.  Well,  ihen,  hhe  a  good- 
natured  surgeon,  who  prepares  his  patient  for.a  painful  operation, 
by  endeavouring,  as  much  as  he  can.  to  deaden  his  sensation.  I  will 
now  communicate  to  yuii,  in  your  slninhering  condition,  the  news 
with  which  I  threatened  you.  VoorMod  mother,  you  are  to  know, 
is  dead  at  laal,  and  has  left  her  wholeTurtune  to  her  elder  daughtBr ; 
this  Is  all  the  ill  news  [  have  to  tell  you.  Confess  now,  if  you  are 
awake,  did  yoa  not  eipect  it  was  much  worse?  Did  you  not  tljipre- 
hend  that  your  charming  child  was  dead  ?— far  from  it,  be  is  in  per- 
!ect  hnalth,  snd  Ihe  admiration  of  everybody :  what  is  more,  he  will 
be  taken  care  of,  with  the  tenderness  of  a  parent,  till  your  return. 
What  pleasure  must  this  give  you  !  if,  indeed,  anything  can  add  to 
Ihe  happiness  of  a  inanieil  couple,  who  are  estremely  and  deser- 
vedly (ond  of  each  other,  and.  as  ya  write  me,  in  perfect  health. 
A  siipeistitions  heathen  would  have  dreadel  Ihe  malice  of  Nemesis 

another  circumstance  to  your  felicity,  by  aaau  ring  you  that  yon  have, 
besides  your  vinfe,  a  faitiiful  and  zealous  friend.  Do  not,  therefore, 
my  dear  children,  fall  into  that  foult,  which,  the  esceileiit  Thiicyd- 
idas  oiraerves,  is  too  common  in  human  jiatura;  to  bear  heavily  the 
being  deprived  of  the  smaller  good,  without  conceiving,  al  the  same 
time,  any  gratitude  for  the  much  greater  hiessinge  which  we  are 
suffered  to  enjoy.  1  have  only  turlher  In  tell  you,  my  son,  that 
when  you  call  al  Mr.  Morand's,  Kue  Omiphine,  you  will  find  your- 
self worth  a  hundred  pounds.    Gonl  Heaven  !   how  much  richer  are 

and  know  me  for  your  aiucete  and  affeciionate  friend.'' 
«  A  sBt  of  beggarly  philoBoplierai  who  diveriod  great  mon  al  Uieir  table  viiib 
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"  There,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  "  how  do  you  like  the 
letter!" 

"  Oh,  extremely,"  answered  she  ;  "  the  doctnr  is  a 
charming  man;  I  always  loved  dearly  to  hear  him 
preach.  I  remembT  to  have  heard  of  Mrs.  Harris's 
death  above  a  year  before  I  left  the  country,  but  uever 
knew  the  particulars  of  her  will  before.  1  am  extremely 
sorry-  fur  it,  upon  my  hocniur." 

"Oh.-fy,  madan\!"  cries  Booth;  "have  yoii  so  soon 
forgot  the  chief  purport  of  the  doctor's  letter  V 

"  Ay,  ay,"  cried  siie :  "  these  ^re  very  pretty  things  to 
read,  I  acknowledge ;  but  the  loss  of  furtuue  is  a  serious 
matter;  aud  I  am  sure  a  matiof  Mr.  Booth's  uuderatand- 
.  ing  must  think  so." 

"  One  consideration,  1  most  own,  madani,"  answered 
he,  "a  good  dealbaffledall  the  doctor's  arguments.  Tliis 
was  my  concern  for  my  little  growing  family,  who  must 
oue  day  feel  the  loss ;  nor  was  I  so  easy  upon  Amelia's 
accomit  as  upon  my  own,  though  she  herself  put  on  the 
utmost  cheerfulness,  and  stretched  her  invention  to  the 
utmost  to  comfort  me.  But  sure,  madam,  there  is  some- 
thing in  the  doctor's  letter  to  admire  beyond  the  philoso- 
phy of  it ;  what  think  youof  that  easy,  generous,  friendly 
manner  in  which  he  sent  me  the  hundred  pounds!" 

"  Very  noble  aud  great,  indeed  !"  replied  she.  "  But 
pray  go  on  with  your  stoij ;  for  I  long  to  hear  the 
whole." 


Chapter  XI.— In  which  Mr.  Booth  relates  hia  return  lo  England. 

"  Nothing  remarkable,  as  I  remember,  happened  during 
our  stay  at  Paris,  which  we  left  soon  after,  and  came  to 
London.  Here  we  rested  only  two  days;  and  then, 
taking  leave  of  our  fellow-travellers,  we  set  out  for  Wilt- 
shire ;  ray  wife  being  so  impatient  lo  see  the  child  which 
she  had  Jeft  behind  her,  that  the  child  she  carried  with 
her  was  almost  killed  with  the  fatii^ue  of  the  journey. 

"  We  arrived  at  our  inn  late  in  the  evening.  Amelia, 
thnngh  she  had  no  great  reason  to  be  pleased  with  any 
part  of  her  sister's  behaviour,  resolved  to  behave  to  her 
as  if  nothing  wrong  had  ever  happened.  She  therefore 
sent  a  kind  note  to  her  the  moinentof  our  arrival,  giving 
her  her  aption  whether  she  would  come  to  us  at  the  inn, 
F2 
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or  whether  we  shDuld  that  evening  wait  on  her.  The 
servant,  al^er  waiting;  an  hour,  briiusht  us  an  answer  ex- 
cusing lier  from  coming-  to  iis  so  late,  as  slie  was  dis- 
ordered with  a  cold,  and  desiring  my  wife  l.y  no  means 
to  think  of  venturing  out  after  the  fdtigue  of  her  journey  ; 
saying,  she  would,  on  that  account,  defer  the  great  [ileas- 
ureof  seeing  her  till  the  morning,  without  takingaiiy  more 
notice  of  your  humble  servant  thxn  if  no  such  person 
had  been  in  the  world,  though  1  had  very  civilly  sent  my 
complimitnts  to  her.  1  should  not  mention  this  trif!e,ir 
it  was  not  to  show  you  the  nature  of  the  woman,  and  Ihat 
it  will  be  a  kind  of  kii^y  to  her  future  conduct. 

"  When  the  servant  returned,  the  good  doctor  who 
had  been  with  us  almost  all  the  time  of  his  absence,  hur- 
ried us  aw'ay  to  his  house,  wbere  we  presently  found  a 
aupper  and  a  bed  prepared  for  us. .  My  wife  was  eagerly 
desirous  to  see  her  child  that  night;  but  the  doctor 
wonid  not  suffer  it :  and  as  he  was  at  nurse  at  a  distant 
part  of  the  town,  and  the  doctor  assured  her  be  had  seen 
him  in  perfect  heallb  that  evening,  she  suffered  herself 
at  last  to  be  dissuaded. 

"  Wespenithaleveningin  themost  agreeable  manner; 
for  the  doctor's  wit  and  humour,  joined  to  the  highest 
cheerfulness  and  good-nature,  made  hint  the  most  agree- 
able companion  in  the  world  ;  and  he  was  jiow  in  the 
highest  spirits,  which  he  was  pleased  to  place  to  our  ac- 
count. We  sat  together  to  a  very  late  hour ;  for  so  ex- 
cellent is  my  wife's  constittjtion,  that  she  declared  she 
was  scarce  sensible  of  any  fatigue  from  her  late  journeys. 

"  Amelia  slept  not  a  wink  all  night :  and  in  the  morn- 
ing early  the  doctor  accompanied  us  to  tjte  little  infant. 
The' transports  we  fell  on  this  occasion  were  really  en- 
chanting, nor  can  any  but  a  fond  parent  conceive,'!  am 
certain,  the  least  idea  of  them.  Our  imaginations  sug- 
gested a  hundred  agreeablecircumstances,  none  of  which 
had,  perhaps,  any  foundation.  We  made  words  and 
meaning  out  of  every  sound ;  and  in  every  feature  I  found 
out  some  resemblance  to  my  Amelia,  as  she  did  to  me. 

"Butl  askyourpardonfordwellingonsuch  incidents; 
and  will  proceed  to  scenes  which,  to  most  persons,  will 
be  more  entertaining. 

"  We  went  hence  to  pay  a  visit  to  Miss  Harris,  whose 
reception  of  us  was,  1  think,  truly  ridiculous ;  and,  as 
j^ou  know  the  lady,  I' will  endeavour  lo  describe  it  par- 
ticularly.   At  our  first  arrival  we  were  ushered  into  a 
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parlour,  where  we  were  suffered  to  wail  almost  an  hour : 
at  luiiglh  tlie  lady  of  tlie  house  appeared  in  deep  [iiouni- 
itig,  with  a  face,  IT  poKsibk,  moie  dismal  than  )ier  dress, 
ill  which,  however,  there  was  every  appearance  of  art. 
Her  features  were  indeed  screwed  up  to  the  very  height 
ofgrleT.  With  ihis  face,  and  in  the  most  solemn  ffait, 
she  approached  Amelia,  and  coldly  saluled  her;  aftei 
which,  she  made  me  a  very  distant,  formal  courtesy,  und 
we  all  sat  down.  -A  short  silence  now  ensued,  which 
Miss  Harris  at  length  broke  with  a  deep  sigh,  and  said, 
*  Siiter,  here  is  a  great  alteration  in  ihis  place  since  you 
saw  it  last;  Heaven  has  been  pleased  to  take  my  poor 
mother  lo  itself.'  (Here  she  wiped  her  eyes,  and  then 
continued.)  '  1  hope  1  know  my  duty,  and  have  learned  a 
proper  resignation  (o  the  Divine  will ;  but  something  is 
to  be  allowed  to  grief  for  the  best  of  mothers;  for  so  she 
was  to  us  both  ;  and  if,  at  last,  she  made  any  distinction, 
she  must  have  had  her  reasons  for  so  doiiig.  I  am  Bure 
I  can  truly  say  that  I  never  wished,  much  less  desired  it.' 
The  tears  now  stood  in  poor  Amelia's  eyes;  indeed,  she 
had  paid  too  many  already  for  the  memory  of  so  un- 
nalorai  a  parejilj  She  answered  with  the  sweetness  of 
an  angel,  that  she  was  far  from  blaming  her  sister's  emo- 
tions oil  HO  tender  an  occasion';  that  she  heartily  joined 
with  her  in  hergrief ;  for  that  nothing  which  her  mother 
had  done  in  the  latter  part  of  her  life  conld  efface  the  re- 
membrance of  that  tenderness  whieh  she  had  fiirmt-rly 
shown  her.  Her  sister  caught  hold  of  the  word  efface, 
and  rmiijthechangesnpon  it.  'Efface!'  criedshe;  'oh. 
Miss  Emily !  {for  you  must  not  expect  me  to  repeat 
names  that  will  be  for  ever  odious,)  1  wish,  indeed, 
everything  could  be  effaced.  Effaced  '.  oh  that  that  was 
possible !  we  might  then  have  still  enjoyed  ray  poor 
mother;  for  1  am  convinced  she  never  recovered  her 
grief  on  a  certain  occasion.'  Thus  she  ran  on ;  and  after 
many,  bitter  strokes  upon  hersister,nt  last  directly  charg- 
ed her  mother's  death  on  my  marriage  with  Amelia.  I 
could  be  silent  then  no  longer.  1  reminded  her  of  the 
perfect 'reconciliation  between  us  before  my  departure, 
and  the  great  fondness  which  she  expressed  for  me;  nor 
could  1  help  saying,  in  very  plain  terms,  that  if  she  had 
ever  changed  her  opinion  of  me,  as  I  whs  not  conscious 
of  having  deserved  such  a  change  by  my  own  behaviour, 
I  was  well  convinced  to  whose  good  offices  I  owed  it. 
Guilt  baa  very  quick  ears  to  au  accusation.    Miss  Harris 
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immediately  answered  to  the  charge.  She  said,  Buch 
siispjciuiis  were  no  more  than  she  expected ;  that  they 
w«re  uf  a  piece  with  every  other  part  of  my  conduct, 
and  gave  her  one  consolation;  that  they  servfd  to  ac- 
count for  her  sister  Emily's  uiikiiidtieas,  aa  well  to, her- 
self as  to  her  poor  decensed  niDLher,  and  in  some  meas- 
ure  lessened  tlie  guilt  of  it  with  regard  to  her;  since  it 
W»s  not  easy  to  know  how  far  a  woman:  is  in  the  power 
of  her  husband.  My  denrAmeliareddenedat  this  reilfc- 
tiua  on  nie  ;  and  begged  her  sister  to  name  any  single 
instance  of  unkindtiess  or  disrespect,  in  which  she  had 
ever  offended.  To  this  the  other  answered,  |I  am  sure  I 
repeat  her  words,  though  1  cannot  mimic  either  the  voice 
or  the  air  with  which  they  were  spoken,)  '  Pray,  Miss 
Emily,  which  is  to  be  the  judge,  yourself,  or  that  genlle- 
manl  1  remember  the  lime  when  1  could  have  trusted 
to  your  judgment  in  any  affair;  but  you  are  now  no  lon- 
ger mistress  of  yiiurarif,  and  are  not  answerHble  for  your 
actions.  Indeed,  it  is  my  constant  prayer  that  your  ac- 
tions may  not  be  imputed  to  you.  It  was  the  constant 
prayer  of  that  blessed  woman,  my  dear  mother,  who  is 
now  a  saint  above ;  .a  saint,  whose  name  I  can  never 
mention  -without  a  tear,  though  I  Und  you  can  hear  it 
without  one.  I  cannot  help  observing  some  concern 
on  so  melancholy  an  occasion ;  it  seems  due  to  decency ; 
but  perhaps  (for  I  always  wish  to  excuse  you)  you  are 
forbid  to  cry.'  Tlie  idea  of  being  bid  or  forbid  to  cry 
Struck  so  strongly  on  my  fancy,  that  indignation  only 
could  have  prevented  me  from  laughing.  But.  my  narra- 
tive, I  am  afraid,  begins  to  grovr  tedious.  In  short,  after 
hearing,  for  near  an  hour,  every  malicious  insinuation 
which  a  fertile  genius  could  invent,  we  took  our  leave, 
and  separated  as  persons  who  would  never  willingly 
meet  again. 

"  The  next  morning  after  this  interview,  Amelia  re- 
ceived a  long  letter  from  Miss  Harris;  in  which,  after 
many  bitter  invectives  against  me,  she  excused  her- 
mother,  alleging  that  she  had  been  driven  to  do  as  she 
did,  in  order  to  prevent  Amelia's  ruin,  if  her  fortune  had 
fallen  Into  my  hands.  She  likewise  very  remotely  hinted 
that  she  would  be  only  a  trustee  for  her  sister's  children, 
and  told  her. that  on  one  condition  only  she  would  con- 
Bent  to  live  with  her  as  a  sister.  This  was,  if  she  could 
by  any  memis  be  separated  from  that  man,  as  she  was 
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pleased  to  call  me,  who  had  caused  bo  much  miscliief  in 
th(!  family. 

"1  was  so  enrnged  at.  this  usagp,  that,  had  nol  Amelia 
intervened,  1  believe.  1  sliould  have  applied  to  a  niariis- 
trate  fitr  a  search-warrant  Tur  that  picture,  which  tht-re 
was  so  much  reason  to  suspect  she  had  sicilcn  ;  Hiid 
which,  I  am  convinced,  upon  a  search,  we  should  have 
found  in  her  possessicui." 

"  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough,"  cries  Miss  Matthews ; 
"  for  1  believe  there  is  no  wickedness  of  which  the  lady 
is  not  capable." 

"  This  agreeable  letter  was  succeeded  by  another  of 
the  like  comfortable  kind,  which  iiiformed  me  that  the 
company  in  which  I  was,  being  an  additional  one  raieed 
in  the  beginning  of  the  war,  was  reduced  ;  so  that  1  was 
now  a  lieutenant  cm  half-pay. 

"  While  we  were  mediiaiing  on  our  present  situation, 
the  good  doctor  came  tims.  When  we  related  to  him 
the  manner  in  which  my  sister  had  treated  us,  he  cried 
out,  'Poor  soul!  I  pity  her  heartily;'  for  this  is  the 
severest  resentment  he  ever  expresses ;  indeed,  I  have 
often  heard  hltn  say,  that  a  wicked  isoul  is  the  greatest 
object  of  compassion  in  the  woiid ;"  a.  sentiment  which 
weBhall  leave  the  reader  a  little  time  to  digest. 


Chjttek  XII,— In  which  Mr.  Booth  tonclurfes  his  eloiy. 

"  The  nest  day  the  doctor  set  out  for  his  parsonage, 
which  was  about  thirty  miles  distant,  whither  AnieliA 
and  myself  accompanied  him.  and  where  we  stayed  with 
him  alt  the  time  of  his  residence  there,  being  almost  three 
months. 

"  The  situation  of  the  parish  under  my  good  friend's 
care  is  very  pleasant ;  it  is  placed  among  meadows, 
washed  by  a  clear  trout  stream,  and  flanked  on  both 
sides  with  downs.  His  house,  indeed,  would  not  much 
attract  the  adniiration  of  the  virtuoso:  he' built  it  him- 
self, and  it  is  remarkable  only  fur  its  plainness;  wiih 
which  the  furniture  so  well  agrees,  that  there  is  no  one 
thing  in  it  that  may  not  bf  absolutely  necessary,  except 
books,  and  the  prints  of  Mr.  Hogarth,  whom  he  calls  a 
moral  satirist. 

"  Nothing,  however,  can  be  imagined  more  agreeaWa 
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than  llie  life  that  the  doctor  leads  in  this  liomely  house, 
which  lie  cAis  his  earlMy  piiradise.  All  his  parishuiners, 
whiini  ht  treats  aa  his  children,  regard  him  as  their  com- 
mon fulher.  Once  in  a  week  he  constantly  visits  every 
house  III  the  parish,  examines,  commends,  and  rebukes, ' 
as  he  Aiids  ocRasiuo.  This  is  praetiaed  likewise  by  his 
curate  in  his  absence ;  and  ao  gooa  an  effectia  produced 
by  this  their  care,  that  no  quarrels  ever  proceed  either  to 
blows  or  law-suits  ;  nobeggar  is  tobefoond  in  the  whole 
parish';  nor  did  1  ever  hear  a  very  profane  oath  all  the 
time  1  lived  in  it. 

"  But  to  return  from  so  agreeable  a  digression  to  my 
own  affairs,  that  are  much  less  worth  ynur-al  tent  ion.  In 
the  midst  of  all  the  pleasures  I  tasted  in  this  sweet  place, 
and  in  the  most  delig-hcful  company,  the  woman  and  man 
whom  I  loved  above  all  things,  melancholy  reflections 
cuitceinins  niy  unhappy  circumstances  would  on,en  steal 
into  my  thoughts.  My  fortune  was  now  reduced  to 
less  .than  forty  pounds  a  year!  1  had  already  two  chil- 
dren, and  niy  dear  Amelia  was  a^ain  with  child. 

"  Oneday  the  doctor  found  me  sitting  by  myself,  arrf 
employed  in  melancholy  contemplations  on  this  subject. 
He  toid  me  he  had  observed  me  growing  of  late  very 
serious  ;  that  he  hnew  the  occasion,  and  neither  won- 
dered at  nor  blamed  me. .  He  then  asked  me  if  I  had 
any  prospect  of  going  into  the  army  ;-if  not,  what  scheme 
of  life  1  proposed  to  myself. 

"  I  t<)ld  him,  that  as  I  had  no  powerful  frienda,  I  could 
have  but  little  expectations  in  a  military,  way  ;  that  I  was 
incapable  of  thinking  of  any  other  scheme,  as  all  business 
required  some  knowledge  or  experience,  and  likewise 
money  to  set  up  with  ;  ofalt  which  I  was  destitute. 

" '  YOu  must  know  then,  child,'  said  the  doctor, '  that 
I  have  been  thioking  on  this  subject  as  well  as  you ;  for 
1  6aa  think,  I  promise  you,  with  a  pleasant  countenance.' 
('ITiese  were  his  words.)  'As  to  the  army,  perhaps 
means  might  be  found  of  getting  you  another  eoipmis- 
sion:  but  my  daughter  seems  to  have  a  violent  ubtecti on 
to  it ;  and,  to  he  plaiii,  1  fancy  you  yourself  wilt  find  no 
glory  make  you  amends  foryour  ab-<encefrom  hi^r:  and 
fiir  my  part,'  said  he,'  I  never  think  those  men  wise,  who, 
for  any  worldly  interest,  forego  the  greatest  happiness 
of  their  lives.  If  I  mi^tnke  not,'  says  he, '  a  country  life, 
where  you  could  be  always  together,  would  make  you 
both  much  happier  people.' 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HISTORY    OF   AMELIA,  129 


I,  that  of  -ill  things  I  preferred  it  moat ;  and 
I  believed  Amelia  was  of  the  snme  opinion. 

"The  doctor,  after  a  little  hesitation,  proposed  to 
me  to  turn  farmer,  and  offered  to  let  me  his  parsonage, 
which  was  then  become  vacant ;  he  said  it  was  a  farm 
which  required  but  little  stock,  and  that  little  should  not 
be  wanting. 

"1  embraced  this  offer  venr  eagerly,  and  with  great 
thankfulness;  and  immediately  repaired  to  Amelia,  to 
communicate  it  to  her,  and  to  know  her  sentiments. 

"  Amelia  received  the  news  with  the  highest  transports 
of  joy  ;  she  said  that  her  greatest  fear  had  always  been 
of  my  entering  again  into  the  army.  She  was  so  kind  as 
to  say,  that  all  stations  of  life  were  equal  to  her,  unless 
as  one  afforded  her  more  of  my  company  than  another. 
'  And  as  to  our  children,'  said  she, '  let  us  bring  them  np  to 
an  bumble  fortune,  and  they  will  be  contented  with  it ;  for 
none,'  added  my  angel,  'deserves  happiness,  or.indeed, 
are  capable  of  it,  who  make  any  particular  station  a  ne- 
cessary ingredient.' 

"  Thus,  madam,  you  see  me  degraded  from  my  former 
rank  in  Ufe;  no  longer  Captain  Booth,  but  Farmer  Booth, 

"  During  my  first  year's  continuance  in  this,  new  scene 
of  life,  nothing,  1  think,  remarkable  happened :  the  his- 
tory of  one  day  would,  indeed,  be  Ihehistory  of  the  whole 
year." 

"  Well,  pray,  then,"  said  Miss  Matthews, "do  ]et  us 
hear  the  history  of  that  day.  I  have  a  strange  curiosity 
to  know  how  you  could  kill  your  time  :  and  do,  if  pos* 
sible,  find  out  the  very  best  day  you  can.'' 

"If  you  command  me,  madam,"  answered  Booth, 
"  you  must  yourself  be  accountable  for  the  dulness  of 
the  narrative :  nay,  I  believe  you  have  imposed  a  very 
dlBicult  task  on  me  ;  for  the  greatest  happiness  is  inca- 
pable of  description. 

"  t  rose,  then,  madam — !' 

"  Oh,  the  moment  you  waked,  undoubtedly,"  s&id  Miss 
Matthews. 

"  Usually,"  said  he,  "  between  five  and  six." 

"  I  will  have  no  usually,"  cried  Miss  Matthews  :  "you 
are  confined  to  a  day,  and  it  is  to  be  the  best  and  happi- 
est in  the  year." 

«  Nay,  madam,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  then  I  must  tell  you 

the  day  in  which  Amelia  was  brought  to  bed,  after  a 

F3 
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Eainfiil  and  dang-erous  labour ;  for  thai,  I  think,  was  the 
appiest  day  uf  my  life." 

'■  1  prolesl,"  sai  J  she,  "  yon  are.  become  FarQier  Booth 
indeed.  What  a  happiness  you  have  painted  to  my  ini- 
Bginiition  1  You  put  nieiii  niitiduf  a  newspaper,  where 
tiiy  Indy  Such-a-one  is  delivered  of  a  son,  to  the  great 
joy  of  some  illustrious  family." 

"  Why,  then,  I  do  assure  you.  Miss  Matthews,"  criea 
Booth,  "  I  scHrce  know  a  circunistance  thatdistingiiLahed 
one  day  from'  another.  The  whole  was  one  continued 
series  of  love,  health,  and  tranquillity.  Our  lives  re- 
sembled a  calm  sea." 

"  Tlie  dullest  of  all  ideas,"  cries  the  lady. 

"  1  know,"  said  be, "  it  must  appear  dull  in  description ; 
for  who  can  describe  the  pleasures  which  the  morning 
air  gives  to  one  in  perfect  health ;  the  ^ow  of  spiriis 
which  springs  up  from  exercise;  the  delights  which  pa- 
rentis feel  from  Che  piattle  and  innocent  follies  of  their 
children;  the  joy  wiib  which  the  tender  smile  of  a  wife 
inspires  a  husband  ;  or,  lastly,  ihe  cheerful,  solid  com- 
fort which  a  fond  couple  enjoy  in  each  other's  conwer- 
sation  1  All  these  pleasures,  and  every  other  of  which 
our  situation  was  cupHble,  we  tasted  in  the  highest  de- 
gree. Our  happiness  was,  perhaps,  too^reat;  for  For- 
tune seemed  to  grow  envious  of  it,  and  interposed  one 
of  the  must  cruel  accidents  that  could  have  befallen  tia, 
by  robbing  us  of  our  dear  friend  the  doctor." 

"  1  am  sorry  for  it,"  said  Miss  Matthews  :  "  he  was 
indeed  a  valuable  man,  and  I  never  heard  of  his  death 
before." 

"  Long  may  it  be  before  any  one  hears  of  it !"  cries 
Booth  :  "  he  is,  indeed,  dead  tons;  but  will, I  hope,  en- 
joy many  happy  years  of  life.  You  know,  madam,  the 
obligations  he  h^  to  his  pR Iron,  the  earl;  indeed,  it 
was  impossible  to  be  once  in  his  company  without  hear- 
ing of  them  :  1  am  sure  you  will  neither  wonder.that  he 
was  chosen  to  attend  the  young  lord  in  his  travels  as 
his  tutor,  nor  thai  the  good  man,  however  disagreeable 
it  miglit  be,  as  in  fact  it  was,  to  his  inclihaiioii,  should 
comply  with  the  earnest  request  of  his  friend  and  pa- 

"  By  this  means  I  was  bereft  not  only  of  the  best 
companion  in  the  world,  but  of  the  best  counsellor;  a 
loss,  of  which  I  have  since  felt  the  bitter  consequence  j 
for  no  greater  advantage,  [  am  convinced,  can  arrive  to 
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a  young  man  who  has  any  degree  of  understanding,  than 
^n  iiiUiiiale  converse  with  one  of  riper  years,  who  is 
not  only  able  to  advise,  but  Ivho  knows  the  manner  of 
advising.  By  this  meiins  alono,  youth  can  enjoy  the 
benefit  of  the  experience  of  sge,  and  ;kt  a,  time  of  life 
when  snch  experience  will  be  of  more  service  to  a  mail, 
than  when  he  has  lived  long  enough  to  acquire  it  of  him- . 
self. 

"  From  want  of  my  sage  counsellor,  I  now  fell  into 
many  errors.  The  first  of  these  was  in  enlarging  my 
business,  by  adding  a  farm  of  one  hundred  a  year  lo  the 
parsonage  ;  in  renting  which  1  had  also  as  bad  a  bargain 
as  the  doctor  bad  before  given  me  a  good  ooe.  The 
coDsequence  of  which  was,  that  whereas,  at  the  end  of 
the  first  year,  I  was  worth  upwards  of  fourscore  pouiidS) 
at  the  end  of  the  second  1  was  near  half  that  sum 
worse,  aa  the  phrase  is,  than  nothing. 

"  A  second  folly  1  was  guilty  of  in  uniting  families 
with  the  curate  uf  the  parish,  who  had  just  married,  as 
my  wife  and  [  thought,  a  very  good  sort  of  a  woman. 
We  had  not,  however,  lived  one  month  together,  before 
I  plainly  perceived  this  good  siirt  of  a  woman  had  taken 
a  great  prejudice  against  my  Amelia;  for  which,  if  [ 
had  not  known  something  of  the.  human  passions,  and 
that  high  place  which  envy  holds  among  them,  I  should 
not  have  been  able  to  account :  for  so  far  was  my  angel 
from  having  given  her  any  cause  of  dislike,  that  she  had 
treated  her  not  only  with  civility,  but  kindness. 

"  Besides  superiority  in  beauty,  which,  I  believe,  all 
the  world  would  have  allowed  to  Amelia,  there  was  an- 
other cause  of  this  envy,  which  I  am  almost  ashamed  to 
mention,  as  it  may  well  be  called  my  greatest  foUy. 

"  You  are  to  know  then,  madam,  that  from  a  boy  I 
had  been  always  fond  of  driving  a  coach,  in  which  I  val- 
ued myself  on  having  some  skill.  This,  perhaps,  was 
an  innocent,  but  1  allow  it  lo  have  been  a  childish  vanily. 
As  I  had  an  opportunity,  therefore,  of  buying  an  old 
coach  and  harness  very  cheap,  (indeed,  they  cost  me  bnt 
twelve  pounds,)  and  as  I  considered  that  the  same  horses 
which  drew  my  w^goa  would  likewise  draw  my  coach, 
I  resolved  on  indulging  myself  in  the  purchase. 

"  The  consequence  of  Sf  tting  up  this  poor  old  coach 
is  inconceivable.  Before  this,  as  my  wife  and  myself 
had  very  little  distinguished  ourselves  from  the  other 
farmers  and  their  wives,  either  in  our  dress  or  our  way 
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of  living,  they  treated  us  as  their  equals ;  but  now  they 
he^aii  ti)  coiisider  us  as  elevatjug  ourselves  iuto  a  state 
of  superiority,  and  iui mediately  begau  lo  euvy,  hate,  and 
declMrti  war  against  us.  The  neighbouring  little  squires, 
too,  were  uiieusy  to  see  a  pa  t      b  th  ir 

equal  iii  a  mailer  ill  which  Ih  y  pi       d  hd         y; 

and  not  douUling  but  it  art  se  f  h  s- 

teiitalioii,  they  hejpiu  to  ha  t  k      is         d   t  a 

my   equipiige  into  ridicuin  g    h      my  h         s, 

which   were  as  well  match  d  y       th    k    gd  m, 

were  of  different  colours  ad  w  th  I    q    re 

of  that  kind  of  wit,  tiie  only  b  f  wl     h      ly    g 

"  But  what  wiU  appear  more  s-urprising  to  you,  ni^d- 
am,  was,  thut  the  curate's  wife,  wno,  being  lame,  had 
more  use  of  the  coach  than  my  Amelia,  (indeed,  she 
seldom  went  to  church  in  any  other  manner,)  was  one 
of  my  bitterest  enemies  on  the  occasion.  If  she  had 
ever  any  dispute  with  Amelia,  which  h11  the  sweetness 
of  my  iiotir  girl  could  not  sometimes  avoid,  she  was  sure 
to  introduce,  with  a  malicious  sneer,  *  Thi'Ugh  my 
husband  does  not  keep  a  coach,  madam.'  Nay,  she 
took  this  opportunity  to  upbraid  my  wife  with  the  loss 
of  her  fortune  ;  alleging,  that  '  some  folks  might  have  ' 
had  as  good  pretensions  to  a  coach  as  Other  folks,  and  a 
better  too,  as  they  brought  a  better  fortune  to  their  hus- 
bands j  but. that  all  people  had  not  the  art  of  making 
brick  without  straw.' 

"  You  will  wonder,  perhaps,  madam,  how  I  can  re- 
member such  stuff,  which,  indeed,  was  a  long  time  only 
matter  of  amusement-to  both  Amelia  and  myself;  but 
wo  at  last  experienced  the  mischievous  nature  of  envy, 
and  that  it  tends  rather  to  produce  tragical  than  comical 
events.  My  neighbours  now  began  to  conspire  against 
me :  they  nicknamed  me,  in  derision,  the  Squire  Farmer 
Whatever  1  bought,  I  was  sure  to  buy  dearer ;  and  when 
I  sold,  I  was  obliged  to  sell  cheaper  than  any  other.  In 
fact,  they  were  all  united  ;  and  while  they  every  day 
committed  trespasses  on  my  lands  with  impunity,  if 
any  of  my  Rattle  escaped  into  tlieir  fields,  1  was  furcifd 
to  enter  into  a  law-suit,  or  to  make  amends  fourfold  for 
the  damai^e  sustained. 

"The  consequences  of  all  this  could  be  no  other  than 
that  ruin  which  ensued.  Without  tiring  you  with  par- 
ticulars, before  the  end  of  four  years,  I  became  involved 
in  debt  near  three  hundred  pounds  more  than  the  value 
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of  all  my  effects.  My  landlord  seized  my  stock  for 
rent:  uiid,  to  avoid  immediate  (confinement  in  prisou,  I 
w;is  forced  to  leave  the  country,  wiili  all  tliai  I  liuld 
dear  in  the  world,  my  wife,  and  niy  poor  lillle  family. 

"  In  this  condition  I  arrived  in  lowu  five  or  six  days 
ago.  I  had  just  takeu  a  lodging  In  the  verge  of  the 
court,  add  had  written  my  dear  Amelia  word  where  she 
might  find  me,  when  she  had  settled  her  affairs  In  the 
best  manner  she  could.  That  very  evening,  as  1  was 
returning  home  from  a  coffee-house,  a  fray  happening 
in  the  street,  I  endeavoured  to  assist  the  injured  party, 
when  I  was  seized  by  the  watch,  and,  after  being  con- 
fined all  night  in  the  round-honse,  was  conveyed  in  the 
morning  before  a  justice  of  peace,  who  committed  nie 
hither ;  where  1  should  probably  have  starved,  had  I 
not,  from  your  hands,  found  a  must  unaccountable  pres- 
ervation :  and  here,  give  me  leave  to  assure  you,  my  dear 
Miss  Matthews,- that  whatever  adntntage  1  may  have 
reaped  from  your  misfortune,  I  sincerely  lament  it ;  nor 
would  I  have  purchased  any  relief  to  myself  at  the  price 
of  seeing  you  in  this  dreadful  place." 

He  spake  these  last  words  with  great  tenderness; 
for  he  was  a  man  of  consummate  good-nature,  and  had 
formerly  had  much  affection  for  this  young  lady  ;  Indeed, 
more  than  the  generality  of  people  are  capable  of  enter- 
taining for  any  person  whatsoever. 


BOOK    IV. 

CsiFTBR  1.— Containing  very  mystsrious  DiBtter 

Mies  Matthews  did  not  in  the  least  fall  short  of  Mr 
Booth  in  expressions  of  tenderness.  Her  eyes,  the 
most  eloquent  orators  on  such  occasions,  exerted  their 
utmost  force  ;  and,  at  the  conclusion  of  his  speech,  she 
cast  a  look  as  languishiugly  sweet  as  eyer  Cleopatra 
gave  to  Antony.  In  real  fact,  this  Mr.  Booth  had  been 
her  first  love,  and  had  made  strong  impressions  on  her 

S'oung  heart,  which  the  learned  in  this  branch  of  phi- 
osophy  afiirm,  and  perhaps  truly,  axe  never  to  be  erad- 
icated. 
13 
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When  Booth  had  finished  hiti  story,  a  silence  ensueil 
of  some  mJEiutes  ;  an  interviiJ  wliich  the  pointer  would 
describe  mu::h  better  tbaii  the  writer.  Soaie  readers 
may,  however,  be  able  to  make  pretty  pertinent  conjec- 
tures by  what  I  have  said  above,  especially  when  they 
are  told  that  Miss  Matthews  broke  ihe  silence  by  a  sign, 
and  cried,  "  Why  is  Mr.  Booth  unwilling  to  allow  me 
ttte  happiness  of  thinking  my  misrurtuties  have  been  of 
some  little  advantage  to  hini '  Sure  the  happy  AmeUa 
would  not  be  so  selfish  to  envy  me  tb'at  pleasure  ;  no  ; 
not  if  she  was  as  much  the  fondest,  as  she  is  the  hap- 
piest of  women."  "  Good  Heavens  I  madam,"  said  he ; 
"  do  you  call  my  poor  Ameha  the  happiest  of  women  V 
"  Indeed  Ido,"  answered  she,  briskly.  "  Oh,  Mr.  Booth ! 
there  is  a  speck  of  white  in  her  fortune,  which,  when  it 
falls  to  the  lot  of  a  sensible  woman,  makes  her  full 
amands  for  all  the  crosses  which  can  attend  her.  Per- 
haps she  may  not  be  sensible  of  it ;  but  if  it  had  been 
my  blessed  frtte —  Oh,  Mr.  Booth  !  could  1  have  thought, 
when  we  w:ere  first  acquainted,  ihat  the  most  agreeable 
man  in  the  world  h»d  been  capable  of  making  Ihe  kind, 
the  tender,  the  affectionate  husband?  The  happy  Ame- 
lia, in  those  days,  was  unknown;  Heaven  had  not  then 
given  her  a  prospect  of  the  happiness  it  intended  her — 
but  yet  it  did  intend  it  her ;  for  sure  there  is  a  fatality 
in  the  affairs  of  love ;  and  the  more  I  reflect  on  my  own 
life,  the  more  1  am  cojiviiiced  of  it.  Oh,  heavens !  how 
a  thousand  little  circumstances  crowd  iulo  my  mind ! 
When  you  first  marched  into  our  town,  yoti  had  then  the 
colours  in  your  band:  as  you  passed  under  the  window 
where  1  stood,  my  glove,  by  accident',  dropped  into  the 
street ;  you  stooped,  took  up  my  glove,  and,  putting  it 
upon  the  spike  belonging  to  your  colours,  lifted  it  up  to 
the  window.  Upon  this,  a  young  lady,  who  stood  by, 
said, '  So,  miss,  the  young  officer  has  accepted  your  chal- 
lenge I'  I  blushed  then,  and  1  blush  now,  when  I  confess 
to  you,  I  thought  you  the  prettiest  young  fellow  1  had 
ever  seen ;  and,  upon  my  soul,  I  believe  you  was  then 
the  prettiest  fellow  in  the  world.''  Booth  here  made  a 
low  bow,  and  cried,  "  Oh,  dear  madam,  how  ignorant 
was  1  of  my  own  happiness !"  "  Would  you  really  have 
thought  sol"  answered  she:  "however,  there  is  some 
politeness,  if  there  be  no  sincerity,  in  what  you  say." 
Here  the  governor  of  the  enchanted  castle  interrupted 
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them,  and,  entering  the  room  without  any  ceremony,  ac 
q^UHiiited  the  ludy  and  geiitleiniin  Ihiit  it  whs  locking  up 
time ;  Htid,  addrcestng'  Booth  by  the  name  uf  cnplHin, 
asked  him  if  he  would  not  please  to  have  a  bed ;  adding, 
that  he  might  have  one  in  the  next  room  to  the  lady, 
but  that  it  would  come  dear ;  Tor  that  he  never  let  a  bed 
in  that  room  under  a  guinea,  nor  could  he  aiFurd  it 
cheaper  lo  his  father. 

No  answer  was  made  to  this  proposal;  but  Miss  Mat- 
thews, who  had  already  learned  some  of  the  ways  of 
the  house,  said,  she  believed  Mr.  Booth  would  like  to 
driuk  a  glass  of  something;  upon  which  the  governor 
iiiimediaiely  trninpeted  forth  the  praises  of  his  rack 
punch,  and,  without  waiting  for  any  furiher  commands, 
presently  produced  a  large  oowl  of  that  liquor. 

The  governor,  having  recommended  the  goodness  of 
his  punch  by  a  hearty  draught,  began  to  revive  llie  other 
mauer,  saying,  that  he  whs  just  gcing  to  bed,  and  must 
first  h>ck  up.  "  But  suppose,"  said  Miss  Matthews, 
with  a  smile,  "  the  captain  and  i  should  have  a  mind  lo 
sit  up  all  night."  "  With  all  my  heart,"  said  the  gov- 
ernor ;  "  hilt  I  expect  a  consideration  for  those  matters. 
For  my  part,  I  don't  inquire  into  what  does  not  concern 
me;  but  single  and  double  are  two  things.  If  I  lock  up 
double,  I  expect  half  a  guinea :  and  I'm  sure  the  cap- 
tain cannot  think  that's  out  of  the  way.  It  is  but  the 
price  "of  a  bagnio." 

Miss  Malthews's  face  became  the  colour  of  scarlet  at 
those  words :  however,  she  mustered  up  her  spirits,  and, 
turning  to  Booth,  said,  "  What  say  you,  captain !  for 
my  own  part,  I  had  never  less  inclination  to  sleep. 
Which  has  the  g^reater  charms  for  you,  the  punch  or 
the  pillow  1"  "  1  hope,  madam,"  answered  Booth,  "  you 
have  a  better  opinion  of  me  than  to  doubt  my  preferring 
Miss  Matthews's  conversation  to"either,"  "I  assure 
you,"  replied  she,  "  it  is  ho  compliment  to  you  to  say  I 
prefer  yours  to  sleep  at  this  time." 

The  governor  then,  having  received  his  fee,  departed ; 
and,  turning  the  key,  left  the  gentleman  and  the  lady  to 
themselves. 

In'imitation  of  him,  we  will  lock  up  likewise  a  scene, 
which  we  do  not  think  proper  to  expose  to  the  eyes  of 
the  puhhc.  If  any  over-curious  readers  should  be  dis- 
appointed on  this  occasion,  we  will  recommend  such 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


136  THE-  HISTORY    OF   AMELIA, 


readers  to  the  Apologies  with  which  certain  gay  ladies 
have  lately  been  pleased  lo  oblige  the  world,  where 
they  will  possibly  fiud  everything  recorded  that  passed 
at  I  Ilia  interval. 

But  though  we  decline  painting  the  scene,  it  is  not 
our  intention  to  conceal  from  the  world  the  frailty  of 
Mr.  Booth,  or  of  his  fair  partner,  who  certainly  passed 
that  evening  in  a.  manner  inconsistent  witii  tlie  strictest 
rules  of  virtue  and  chastity. 

I'o  say  the  truth,  we  are  niucli  more  concerned  for 
the  behaviour  of  the  gentleman  than  of  the  lady ;  not 
only  for  his  sake,  but  for  the  sake  of  the  best  womau 
ill  the  world,  whom  we  should  be  sorry  to  consider  as 
yoked  to  a  man  of  no  worth  nor  honour. 

We  desire,  therefore,  the  good-natured  and  candid 
reader  will  be  pleased  to  weigh  uttemively  the  several 
unlucky  circumstances,  which  concurred  so  criliitally, 
that  Fortune  seemed  to  have  used  her  utmost  endeav- 
ours to  insnure  poor  Booth's  constancy.  Let  llie 
reader  set  before  his  eyes  a  Hue  young  woman,  in  a 
iiianoer,  a  first  love,  conferring  obligations,  and  using 
every  art  lo  soften,  to  allure,  to~  win,  and  to  inflame; 
let  him  consider  the  time  and  place ;  lei  him  remember 
that.Mr.  Booth  was  a  young  fellow,  in  the  highest  vig- 
our of  life:  and  lastly,  lei  him  add  one  single  circum- 
stance, that  the  parties  were  alone  together;  and  then, 
if  he  will  not  acquit  the  defendant,  he  must  be  con- 
victed ;  for  I  have  nothing  more  to  say  in  his  defence. 


Ch>pter  II. — Tlie  latter  part  of  which  we  eipecl  will  plesBe  our 
readers  better  than  the  former. 

A  WHOLE  week  did'  our  lady  and  gentleman  live  in  this 
criminal  conversation,  in  which  the  happiness  of  the 
former  was  much  more  perfect  than  that  of  the  latter; 
for  though  the  charms  of  Miss  Matthews,  and  her  ex- 
cessive endearmeiibi,  soriietimea  lulled  every  thought  in 
the  sweet  lethargy  of  pleasure,  yet,  in  the  intervals  of 
his  fits,  his  virtue  alarmed  and  roused  him,  and  brought 
the  image  of  poor  injured  Amelia  to  haunt  and  torment 
him.  In  fact,  if  we  regard  this  world  only,  it  is  Ihe 
interest  of  every  man  to  be  either  perfectly  good  or 
completely  bad  :  he  had  better  destroy  his  conscience, 
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than  gently  wound  it  The  many  bitter  reflectiona 
which  every  had  action  costs  a  iii  nd  in  which  there 
are  any  remains  of  g  wdness  are  not  to  be  compensa- 
ted by  the  highest  pletsmes  which  such  an  action  can 

So  it  happened  lo  Mr  Booth  Repentance  never 
failed  to  foilo*  his  transgrehsion-i,  and  yet  soperversi, 
is  our  judgment,  and  so  slippery  ib  the  descent  of  vice, 
-when  once  we  are  entered  into  it,  the  same  crime  whieh 
he  now  repented  of  became  a  reason  foe  doing  that 
which  was  to  cause  his  future  repentance ;  and  he  con- 
tinued to  sin  on,  because  he  had  begun. '  His  repent- 
ance, however,  returned  still  heavier  and  heavier,  till,  at 
last,  it  flung  hini  into  a  melanchuty,  which  Miss  Mat- 
tlieWa  plainly  perceived,  and  at  which  she  could  not 
avoid  expressing  some  resentment  in  obscure  hints  and 
ironical  coinphmeuls  on  Amelia's  superiority  to  her 
whole  sex,  whc  conld  not  cloy  a  gay  young  fellow  by 
so  many  years  possession.  She  would  then  repeat  the 
compliments  which  others  had  made  to  her  own  beauty ; 
and  could  not  forbear  once  crying  out,  "  Upon  my  soul, 
my  dear  Billy,  I  believe  the  chief  disadvantage  on  my 
side  is  in  my  superior  fondness ;  for  love,  in  the  minds  of 
men.  has  one  quality,  at  least,  of  a  fever,  which  is  to 
prefer  coldness  in  the  object.  Confess,  dear  Will,  is 
there  not  something  vastly  refreshing  in  the  cool  air  of 
a  prude  1"  Booth  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  beyged  her 
never  more  to  mention  Amelia's  name.  *'.0h,  Will," 
cries  she,  "  did  that  request  proceed  from  the  motive  I 
could  wish,  I  should -be  the  happiest  of  womankind." 
"Yon  would  not  sure,  madam,"- said  Booth,  "desire  a 
sacrifice,  which  1  must  be  a  villain  to  make  to  anyV 
"  Desire  !"  answered  she  :  "  are  there  any  bounds  to  the 
desires  of  love?  have  not  I  been  sacrificed  1  has  not 
my  first  love  been  torn  from  my  bleeding  heart?  1  claim 
a  prior  right.  As  for  sacrifices,  1  can  make  them  too: 
and  would  sacrifice  the  whole  world  at  the  least  call  of 

Here  she  delivered  a  letter  to  Booth,,  vvhioh  she  had 
received  within  an  hourv  the  contents  of  which  were 
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taivyer  to  inquire  into  tbe  pttrtlcalBrs,  wlio  brauglit  me  the  agteeanie 
news,  that  tue  man,  whose  heart's  hlood  ought  not  to  be  TaLusd  at 
ibe  lale  of  a  single  hair  of  yours,  is  entiisly  out  of  all  Hanger,  and 
that  you  might  be  admitted  to  bail.  1  presently  ordered  liiin  to  go 
with  two  of  my  tradesnuen.  who  are  10  be  bound  .in  any  sum  jor 
your  appearance,  if  ha  nhuuld  be  mean  enough  (o  prosecute  you. 
Ihough  yoa  may  eipect  my  attorney  with  you  soon,  I  would  not 
delay  sending  this,  as  I  hope  the  news  will  be  agreeable  lo  you.  My 
chariot  wih  attend  at  the  same  time  to  carry  you  wherever  yoii 

plenaa     Voij  may  easily  piess  what  a  violence  1  h!" "   '         " 

self  in  notwailingon  yon  m  person  :  b—  '  --'— 

feared  it  might  offend,  and  that  you „ „ 

enough  to  hope,  from  your  distrteaes,  a  happiness  which  1  am  re- 
induce  you  lo  bestow  on  me  what  no  man  living  can  itierit.  I  beg 
Sou  will  uardun  all  the  contents  of  this  hasty  letter,  and  do  me  the 
onour  01  believing  me.  dearest  madam,  your  most  passionate  ad- 
mirer, and  moa£  obedient  hunible  servant,  Damon.*' 

Booth  thought  he  had  somewhere  before  seen  the 
same  hand,  but  in  hia  present  hurry  of  spirits  could  not 
recolle:;t  whose  it  was  ;  nor  did  the  lady  give  him  any 
time  for  reflection :  for  he  had  scarce  read  the  letter, 
when  she,  produced  a  hitle  bit  of  paper,  and  cried  out, 
"  Heve,  sifi  here  are  the  contents!  which  he  fears  will 
offend  me."  She  then  put  a  bank-bill  of  a  hundred 
pounds  into  Mr.  Booth's  hand,  and  asked  him,  with  a 
smile,  if  he  did  not  think  she  had  reason  to  be  offended 
with  so  much  insolence. 

Before  Booth  could  return  any  answer,  the  governor 
arrived,  and  introduced  Mr.  Rogers  the  attorney,  who 
acquainted  the  lady  that  he  had  brought  her  discharge 
from  her  conlinenieiit,  and  that  a  chariot  waited  at  the 
door  to  attend  her  wherever  she  pleased. 

She  received  the  discharge  from  Mr.  Rogers;  and  said, 
she  was  very  much  obliged  to  the  gentleman  who  em- 
ployed him,  but  that  she  would  not  make  use  of  the 
chariot,  as  she  had  no  notion  of  leaving  that  wretched 
place  in  a  triumphant  manner;  in  which  resolution, 
when  the  attorney  found  her  obstinate,  he  withdrew, 
as  did  the  goveruor,  with  many  bows,  and  as  many 
ladyships. 

They  were  no  sooner  gone,  than  Booth  asked  the 
lady  why  she  would  refuse  the  chariot  of  a  gentleman 
who  h«d  behaved  with  such  excessive  respecti  She 
looked  earnestly  upon  him,  and  cried,  "  How  unkind  is 
that  question !  Do  you  imagine  1  would  go,  and  leave 
jou  in  such  a  situation  I    Thou  knowest  but  little  of 
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Calista.  Why,  do  you  think  I  would  accept  this  hun- 
dred pounds  TrOQi  a  man  I  disUke,  unless  it  was  lo  be 
serviceable  to  the  man  1  love  J  I  insist  on  your  laking 
it  as  your  osvn.  and  using  whatever  you  want  of_it." 

"Booth  protested,  in  the  soleninest  manner,  that  he 
would  not  touch  a  shiliing  of  il,  saying,  he  had  already 
received  too  many  obligations  at  her  iiands,  and  more 
than  ever  he  should  be  able,  he  feared,  tori'pay.  "Hiiw 
unhind,"  answered  she,  "  is  every  word  you  say  !  why 
will  you  mentioa  obligations  1  love  never  conrers  any. 
It  does  everything  for  its  own  sake.  I  am  not  there- 
fore obliged  to  the  man  whose  passion  makes  him  gen- 
erous; for  I  feel  how  inconsiderable  the  whole  world 
would  appear  to  me,  if  I  could  throw  it  after  my  heart." 

Much  more  of  this  kind  passed,  she  still  pressing  the 
bank-note  upon  him,  and  he  as  absolutely  refusing,  till 
Booth  left  the  lady  to  dress  herself,  and  went  to  walk 
in  t'lie  area  of  the  prison. 

Miss  Matthews  now  applied  to  the  governor,  to  know- 
by  what  means  she  might  procure  the  captain  his  Uberty. 
The  governor  answered,  "  As  he  cannot  get  bail,  it  will 
be  a  difficult  matter;  and  money,  to  be  sure,  there  must 
be;  for  people,  no  doubt,  expect  lo  touch  on  these  oc- 
casions. When  prisoners  have  not. wherewithal  as  the 
law  requires  lo  entitle  themselves  to  justice,  why  Ihey 
must  be  beholden  to  other  people  to  give  Iheni  their 
liberty ;  and  people  will  not,  to  be  sure,  suffer  others  to 
be  beholden  to  them  for  nothing,  whereof  there  is  eood 
reason ;  for  how  should  we  all  live  if  it  was  not  for  these 
things  V  "  Well,  well,"  said  she,  "  and  how  much  will 
ilcoslV  '^Howmuchl"  answered  he:  "how  much  1 
why,  let  "me  see."  Here  he  hesitated  some  time,  and 
then  answered,  that  for  five  guineas  he  would  undertake 
to  procure  the  captain  his  discharge,  that  biiting  the  aura 
which  he  computed  lo  remain  in  the  lady's  pocket ;  for 
as  to  the  gentleman's,,  he  had  long  been  acquainted  with 
the  emptiness  of  it. 

Miss  Matthews,  to  whom  money  was  as  dirt,  (indeed, 
she  may  be  thought  not  to  have  known  the  v^ilue  of  it,) 
delivered  him  the  bank-bill.'and  bid  him  get  it  changed  , 
"  for  if  the  whole,"  says  she,  "  will  procure  him  his 
liberty,  he  shall  have  it  this  evening." 

"  The  whole,  madam  ?"  answered  the  governor,  as 
eoon  as  he  hud  reci>vered  his  breath ;  for  il  almost  for- 
sook him  at  the  sight  of  the  black  word  hundred :  "  No, 
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no.  There  might,  be  people  iadeed — but  I  am  not  one 
of  those.  A  hundred!  no,  nor  nothing'  Uke  it.  As  fur 
myself,  as  I  said,  I  will  be  content  with  five  guineas,  and 
1  urn  sure  that's  liltle  enough.  What  other  people  will 
expect,  1  cannot  exactly  say.  To  be  sure,  his  worship's 
clerk  will  expect  to  touch  pretty  handsomely :  as  for 
his  worship  himself,  he  never  touches  anything,  thut  is, 
not  to  speak  of  5  but  then  the  constable  will  expect  some- 
thingt  and  the  watchmen  must  have  suniethinKi  and 
the  lawyers  on  both  sides,  they  must  have  their  fees 
for  finishing."  "  Well,"  said  she,  "  I  leave  all  to  you. 
If  it  costs  me  twenty  pounds  I  will  have  him  discharged 
this  afternoon.  But  you  must  give  his  discharge  into 
my  hands,  without  letting  the  captain  know  anything  of 
the  matter." 

The  governor  promised  to  obey  her  commands  in 
every  particular;  nay,  he  was  so  very  industrious,  that 
though  dinner  was  just  then  coming  upon  the  table,  at 
her  earnest  request,  he  set  out  immediately  on  the  pur- 
pose, and  went,  as  he  said,  in  pursuit  of  the  lawyer. 

All  the  other  company  assembled  at  table  as  usual, 
where  poor  Booth  was  the  only  person  out  of  spirits. 
This  was  imputed  by  all  present  lo  a  wrong  cau^e";  hay. 
Miss  Matthews  herself  either  could  not  or  would  not 
suspect  that  there  was  anything  deeper  than  the  despair 
of  being  speedily  discharged,  that  lay  heavy  on  his 

However,  the  mirth  of  the  rest,  and  a  pretty  liberal 
quantity  of  punch,  which  he  swallowed'  after  dinner, 
(for  Miss  Matthews  had  ordered  a  very  large  bowl  at 
her  own  expense,  to  entertain  the  good  company  at  her 
farewell.)  so  far  exhilarated  his  spirils,  that,  when  the 
young  lady  and  he  retired  to,  their  tea,  he  had  all  the 
marks  of  g^yety  in  his  countenance,  and  his  eyes  sparkled 
with  good  humour. 

The  gentleman  and  lady  had  spent  about_lwo  honrs 
in  lea  and  conversation,  when  the  governor  returned, 
and  privately  delivered  to  the  lady  the  discharge  for  her 
friend,  and  the  sum  of  eighty-two  pounds  five  shillings ; 
the  rest  having  been, "he  said,  disbursed  in  the  business, 
of  which  he  was  ready  at  any  time  to  render  au  exact 

Miss  Matthews  heing  again  alonp  with  Mr,  Booth,  she 
put  the  discharge  into  his  hands,  desiring  him  to  ask 
her  no  questions ;  and  adding,  "  I  think,  sir,  we  have 
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neither  of  us  now  anything  more  to  do  at  this  place." 
She  then  siiinmijiied  the  governor,  and  ordered  a  bill  of 
that  day's  expeiine,  for  long  scores  were  iioi  usuul  there  ; 
and,  ai  the  sunie  time,  ordered  a  hatkney-cuach,  witli' 
out  having  yet  determined  whither  she  would  go ;  bat 
fully  deterniiiied  shb  was,  wherever  she  went,  lo  take 
Mr.  Booth  with  her. 

The  governor  was  now  approaching  with  a  long  roll 
of  paper,  when  a  faint  voice  was  heard  to  cry  out  has- 
tily, "Where  is  he  T"  and  presently  a  female  spectre, 
all  pale  and  breathless,  rushed  into  the  room,  aad  fell 
into  Mr.  Booth's  arms,  where  she  immediately  fainted 

Booth  made  a  shift  to  support  his  lovely  burden, 
though  he  was  himself  in  a  condition  very  little  different 
from  hers.  Miss  iUalthews  hkewise,  who  presently  rec- 
ollected the  face  of  Amelia,  was  struck  mouonless  with 
the  surprise  ;  nay,  the  governor  himself,  though  not 
easily  nioved  at  sights  of  horror,  stood  aghast,  and 
neither  offered  lo  speak  nor  stir. 

Happily  for  Amelia,  the  governess  of  the  mansion  had, 
out  of  curiosity,  followed  her  into  the  room,  and  was 
the  only  nserul  person  present  on  this  occasion :  she 
immediately  called  for  water,  and  ran  to  the  lady's  as- 
sistance, fell  to  loosening  her  stays,  and  performed  all 
the  offices  proper  al  such  a  season;  which  had  so  gotKl 
an  effect,  that  Amelia  soon  recovered  the  disorder  which 
the  violent  agitation  of  her  spirits  had  caused,  and  found 
herself  ahve  and  awake  in  her  husband's  arms. 

Some  tender  caresses,  and  a  soft  whisper  or  two, 
passed  privately  between  Booth  and  his  lady ;  nor  was 
it  without  great  difficulty  that  poor  Amelia  put  some 
restraint  on  her  fondness,  in  a  place  so  improper  for  a 
tender  interview.  She  now  cast  her  eyes  round  the 
room,  and  fixing  them  on  Miss  Matthews,  who  stood  like 
a  statue,  she  soon  recollected  her,  and  addressing  her  by 
her  name,  said,  "  Sure,  madam,  I  cannot  be  mistaken  in 
those  features ;  though  meeting  you  here  .might  almost 
make  me  suspect  my  memoijy." 

Miss  Matthews'sfaee  was  now  all  covered  with  .scarlet. 
The  reader  may  easily  believe  she  was  on  no  account 
pleased  with  Amelia's  prtsence  ;  indeed,  she  exf 
from  her  some  of  those  insults,  of  which  virtuous  \v 
are  generally  so  liberal  to  a  frail  sister;  but  si 
mistakeu.    Amelia  was  not  one — 
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Her  virtue  could  support  itself  with  its  own  intrinsic 
worth  without  borrowing  any  assistance  from  the  vices 
of  other  women ;  and  she  considered  their  natural  iu- 
flrmities  as  the  objects  of  pity,  Dot  of  contempt  or  ab- 
horrence. 

When  Amelia  therefore  perceived  the  visible  confu- 
sion in  Miss  Matthews,  she  presently  called  to  remem- 
brance some  stories  which  she  had  imperfectly  heard; 
for  as  she  was  not  naturally  attentive  to  scHiida!,  and 
had  kept  very  little  company  since  her  return  to  Eng- 
land, she  was  far  from  being  mistress  of  the  lady's  whoJe 
history.  However,  she  had  heard  enough  to  impute 
her  confusion  to  the  right  cause :  she  advanced  to  her, 
and  told  her,  she  was  extremely  aorry  to  meet  her  in 
such  a  place,  but  hoped  that  no  very  great  misfortune 
■was  the  occasion  of  it. 

Miss  Matthews  began,  by  degrees,  to  recover  her 
spirits.  She  answered  with  a  reserved  air,  "I  am 
much  obliged  to  you,  niaddm  for  jour  concern  :  we  are 
all  liable  to  misfortunes  m  this  world  Indeed,  I  know 
not  why  I  should  be  much  ashamed  of  being  in  any 
place  wnere  I  am  in  such  good  companj 

Here  Booth  interposed  He  had  before  acquainted 
Amelia,  in  a  whisper,  that  his  confinement  was  at  an 
end.  "  The  unfortunate  accident,  my  dt-ar  "  said  he, 
"which  brought   this  joung  lady   to  this  melancholy 

eace  is  entirely  determined  and  she  is  now  as  abso- 
tely  at  her  liberty  as  myself 

Amelia,  imputing  the  extreme  coldness  and  reserve 
of  the  lady  to  the  cause  alreddy  mentioned,  advanced 
still  more  and  more  in  proportion  as  she  drew  back ; 
tilt  the  governor  who  liad  wilhdiawn  some  time,  re- 
turned, and  acquainted  Miss  Matthews  that  her  coach 
was  at  the  door  upon  which  the  company  soon  separ- 
ated. Ameha  and  Booth  went  togeitier  in  Amelia's 
coach,  and  poor  Miss  Matthews  was  obliged  to  retire 
alone,  after  having  sitisfled  the  deminds  of  the  governor, 
whicli  in  one  day  only  had  amounted  to  a  pretty  consid- 
erable sum  ;  for  he,  with  great  dexterity,  proportioned 
the  bills  to  the  abilities  of  his  guests. 

It  may  seem,  perhaps,  wonderful  to  some  readers, 
that  Miss  Matthews  sliould  have  maintaiued  that  cold 
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reserve  towards  Amelia,  so  as  barely  to  fceep  within  the 
rules  of  civility,  instead  of  em&ritcmg  an  opportutiii.y, 
which  seemed  lo  offiir,  of  gaining  sonie  degree  of  inti- 
macy with  a  wife  whose  husband  she  whs  so  fond  of  j 
but,  besides  that  her  spirits  were  enlirely  disconcerted 
b^  so  sudden  and  unexpected  a  disappointment,  and  be- 
sides  Ibe  extreme  horrors  which  she  conceived  at  the 
presence  of  ~her  rival,  there  is,  I  tielieve,  something  so 
outrageously  suspicious  in  she  nature  of  all  vice,  espe- 
cially when  joined  with  any  great  degree  of  pride, 
that  the  eyes  of  those  whom  we  imagine  privy  to  our 
failings  are'  intolerable  to  us  ;  and  we  are  apt  to  aggra- 
vate  their  opinions  to  our  disadvantage  far  beyond  the 
reality. 


Chapter  III. — Containing  w 


There  is  nothing  more  difficult  than  to  lay  down  any 
fixed  and  certain  rules  for  hnppiness,  or  indeed  lo  judge, 
with  any  precision,  of  the  happiness  of  others,  from  tlie 
knowledge  of  external  circumstances.  There  is  some- 
times a  liitle  speck  of  bkck  in  the  brightest  ajid  gayest 
colours  of  fortune,  which  contaminates  and  deadens 
the  whole :  on  the  contrary,  when  all  without  looks 
dark  and  dismal,  there  is  often  a  secret  ray  of  light 
within  the  mind  which  turns  everything  to  real  joy  and 
gladness. 

I  have,  in  the  course  of  my  life,  seen  many  occasions 
to  make  this  observation ;  and  Mr.  Booth  was  at  present 
a  very  pregnant  instance  of  its  truth.  He  was  just  de- 
livered from  a  prison,  and  In  the  possession  of  his  be- 
loved wife  and  children ;  and  (which  might  be  imagined 
greatly  to  augment  his  joy)  fortune  had  done  all  this  for 
him  within  an  hour,  without  giving  him  the  least  warn- 
ing or  reasonable  expectation  of  this  strange  reverse  in 
his  circumstances  ;  and  yet  it  fe  certain,  that  there  were 
very  few  men  in  the  World'  more  seriously  miserable 
than  he  was  at  this  instant.  A  deep  melancholy  seized 
his  mind,  and  cold  dnmp  sweats  overspread  bis  person, 
so  that  he  whs  scarce  animated ;  and  poor  Amelia,  in- 
stead of  a  fond,  warm  husband,  bestowed  her  caresses 
on  a  dull,  lifeless  lump  of  clay.    He  endeavoured,  how- 
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ever,  at  first,  as  much  as  possible,  to  conceal  what  he 
felt,  and  attempted,  what  is  the  hardest  of  all  tnsks,  to 
act  the  piirt  of  a  happy  man  ;  but  he  found  no  supply  of 
spirita  to  carry  on  his  deceit,  and  would  have  probably 
sunk  uuder  his  attempt,  bad  not  poor  Amelia's  simplicity 
helped  bim  to  another  fallacy,  in  which  he  had  much 

Tliis  worthy  woman  very  plainly  perceived  the  dis- 
order in  her  husband's  mind ;  and  having  no  doubt  of 
the  cause  of  it,  especially  when  she  saw  the  tears  stand 
in  hia  eyes  at  the  sight  of  his  children,  threw  her  arms 
lound  his  neck,  and,  embracing  him  with  rapturous  fond- 
ness, cried  out,  "  My  dear  Billy,  !el  nnlhiiig  make  yoU 
uneasy :  Heaven  will,  1  doubt  not,  provide  for  us  and 
theee  poor  babes.  Great  fortunes  are  not  necessary  to 
happiness;  for  my  own  part,  I  can  level  my  mind  with 
any  state;  and  for  those  poor  little  thingi^,  whatever 
condition  of  life  we  breed  them  to,  that, will  be  sufficient 
to  maintain  them  in.  How  many  thousands  abound  in 
affluence,  whose  fortunes  are  much  lower  than  ours ! 
for  it  is  not  from  nature,  but  from  education  and  habit, 
that  our  wants  are  chiefly  derived.  .  Make  yourself  easy, 
therefore,  my  dear  love ;  for  you  have  a  wife  who  will 
think  herself  happy  with  you,  and  endeavour  to  make 
you  so  in  any  situation.  Fear  nothing,  Billy  ;  industry 
will  always  provide  us  a  wholesome  meal ;  and  1  will 
take  care  that  neatness  and  cheerfulness  shall  make  it 
a  pleasant  one." 

Booth  presently  took  the  cue  which  she  had  given 
him.  He  fixed  his  eyes  on  her  for  a  minute  with  great 
eacneatnesa  and  inexpressible  tenderness }  and  then 
cried, "  Oh,  my  Amelia,  how  much  are  you  my  auperior 
in  every  perfection!  how  wise,  how  great,  how  noble 
are  your  sentiments !  Why  can  I  not  iiiiitiite  what  I  so 
much  admire  7  why  can  1  not  look  with  your  constancy 
on  those  dear  little  pledges  of  our  loves  ?  All  my  phi- 
losophy is  baffled  with  the  thought  that  my  Amelia's 
children  are  to  struggle  ^'th  a  cruel,  hard,  unfeeling 
world,  and  to  buffet  those  waves  of  fortune  which  have 
overwhelmed  their  father.  Here  I  own  I  want  your 
finnness,  and  am  not  without  an  excuse  for  wanting  it ; 
for  am  1  not  the  cruel  cause  of  all  your  wretchedness  ? 
have  I  not  stepped  between  you  and  fortune,  and  been 
the  cursed  obstacle  to  all  your  greatness  and  happiness  V 

"  Say  not  so,  my  love,"  answered  she :  "  great  1 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORY    OF    AMELIA.  146 

miiflit  have  been,  but  never  happy  with,  any.nlher  man. 
Indited,  di-ar  Billy,  I  laugh  at  tlie  fears  you  forriierly 
raised  in  me:  wh«t  seetiied  so  tt-irible  at  d  distance, 
ni'Vi  it  approaches  nearer,  appears  to  huve  been  a  mere 
bugbeHr:  and  let  this  comrcirt  you  ;  that  1  look  on  my- 
self at  this  day  as  the  liappiest  of  women ;  nor  have  I 
done  anything  which  1  do  not  rejoice  in,  and  would,  if  I 
had  the  gift  of  prescience,  do  again." 

Booth  was  so  overcome  with  this  behaviour,  that  be 
had  no  words  to  answer;  to  say  the  truth,  it  was  diffi- 
cult to  find  any  worthy  of  the  occasron.  He  threw 
himself  prostrate  (it  her  feet,  whence  poor  Amelia  whs 
forced  to  use  all  her  strength,  as  well  as  entreaties,  to 
raise,  and  plHce  him  in  hta  chair. 

Such  is  ever  the  fortitude  of  perfect  innoeenee.  and 
such  the  depression  of  nwh  in  minds  not  utterly  aban- 
doned. Booth  was  naturaliy  of  a  sanguine  temper ;  nor 
would  any  such  apprehensions  »s  he  nientioned  have 
beet)  sufficient  to  have  restrained  his  joy  at  meeting 
with  his  Amelia ;  in  fact,  a  reflection  on  the  injitry  he 
had  done  her  was  the  sole  can^e  of  his  grief ;  this  it 
was  that  enervated  his  hi^art,  and  threw  him  itito  ago- 
nies, which  all  that  profusion  of  hemic  leiiderness,  that 
the  most  excellent  of  women  intended  for  his  comfort, 
served  only  to  heighten  and  aggrrfvate  :  as  the  more  she 
rose  in  his  adniiration,t1ie  more  she  quickened  his  sense 
of  his  own  unwnrlhiness. 

After  a  disagreeable  evening,  (he  first  of  that  kind 
that  he  had  ever  passed  with  his  Amelia,'in  wliich  he 
had  the  utmosc  difficulty  to  force  a  little  cheerfulness, 
and  in  which  her  spirits  were  at  length  overpowered  by 
discerning  the  oppression  on  his,  they  retired  to  rest,  or 
rather  to  misery,  which  need  not  he  described. 

The  next  morning,  at  breakfast.  Booth  began  to  re- 
cover a  little  from  his  melancholy,  and  to  taste  the  com- 
pany Of  his  children.  He  now  first  thought  of  inquiring 
of  Amelia  by  what  meatis  she  had  discovered  the  place 
of  his  confinement.  Amelia,  after  gently  rebuking  him 
for  not  having  himself  acquainted  her  with  it,  informed 
him  that  it  was  known  ail  over  the  country,  and  that 
she  had  traced  the  original  of  it  to  her  sister,  who  had 
spread  the  news  with  a  mahcious  joy,  and  added  a  cir- 
cumstance which  would  have  friglitened  her  to  death, 
had  not  her  knowledge  of  him  made  her  give  little  iiredit 
to  it,  ■ri'hich  was,  that  he  was  committed  for  murder. 
13  G 
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But  thatigh«he  had  disRredited  this  part,  she  said,  thiii 
not  henriiig  from  tiim.  during  severiil  successive  piisia, 
niHde  lier  Coo  apprdhensive  of  the  real;  that  shK  got  a 
coiivayariee  therefore  for  hersrlf  and  children  lo  Salis- 
bury, 'fruni  whence  the  aUgecoaeii  h^d  broiii^bt  Ihem  to 
town ;  and  having  deposited  the  children  at  his  lodging, 
of  which  he  had  sent  her  an  account  on  hia  first  arrival 
in  town,  she  took  a.  hack,  and  <:anie  directly  to  the 
prison  where  she  heard  he  waa,  and  where  she  found 
him. 

Booth  excused  himself,  and  with  truth,  as  to  his  not 
having  wrillen;  for,  in  fai;t,  he  had  written  lwii;e  from 
the  prison,  thou([h  he  h-id  mentioned  nothing  of  his  con- 
finement ;  but,  as  he  sent  away  his  letters  after  nine  aX 
night,  the  fellow  to  whom  they  were  intrusted  had 
burnt  them  both,  for  the  sake  of  putting  the  twopence 
in  his  own  pO(;ket,  or  ritther  in  the  pocket  of  the  keeper 
of  the  next  gin-shop. 

As  to  the  account  which  Amelia  gave  him,  it  served 
rather  to  raise  than  satisfy  his  cnriosity.  He  began  to 
euapeet  that  some  person  had  seen  both  him  and  Mia8 
Matthews  together  ui  the  prison,  and  had  confounded 
her  case  with  his ;  and  this  the  circumstance  of  murder 
made  the  niore  probable :  but  who  this  person  should 
be,  he  could  not  guess.  After  giving  himself  therefore 
some  pains  in  forming  conjectures  to  no  purpose,  ha 
was  forced  to  rest  contented  with  his  ignorance  of  the 
real  truth. 

Two  or  three  days  now  passed  without  producing 
anything  remarkable,  unless  it  were,  that  Booth  more 
and  more  recovered  his  spirits,  and  had  now  almost  re- 

{gained  his  former  degree  of  cheerfulness,  when  the  ful-- 
owing  letter  arrived,  again  to  torment  him : — 

"!>«.»   BlLLT, 

"  To  convince  yon  I  am  Ihs  most  reasonable  of  women,  I  haTO 
given  yoq  up  three  whole  days  to  the  unmolealed  possession  of  my 
lOrtunalB  rival.  I  can  refrain  no  longer  from  leltii^  you  kaovi  that  I 
lodue  in  l)ean  street,  not  far  from  the  church,  at  the  sign  of  the 
Pelican  and  Trumpet,  where  f  e:ipect  this  evening  to  eee  you.  Be- 
lieve ine.  I  am.  with  more  affection  than  any  other  woman  in  tha 
world  can  be,  my  dear  Billy,  your  affectionate,  fofid,  doting. 


Booth  tore  the  letter  with  rage,  and  threw  it  into  the 
lire;  resolving  never  to  visit  the  lady  more,  unl-ss  it 
was  to  pay  her  the  money  she  had  lent  him,  which  lie 
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was  determined  to  do  thft  very  first  opportunity ;  for  il 
was  iioi  iil  present  in  liis  power. 

This  letter  threw  him  bai;k  into  his  fit  of  dejection,  in 
which  he  iiad  nui  continued  long,  when  »  gjacket  frum 
the  country  brought  liiiii  the  following  from  his  frieiid 
Dr.  Harrisou: — 

"  Sm,  Lyons,  Jsn.  21,  K.  S. 


dpert  dehver  my  senlimenls  with  much  moie  ease  lliis  way  Uian  sny 

in  which  il  was  n\y  inislnmiikp  \t>  disapprove  of  every  ste|f  yuii  had 
taken ;  hut  ihnae  were  ell  pardonablp  errura.  Can  jou  be  bo  partial 
to  yourself,  upon  cool  and  sober  reflection,  lo  ihjnk  what  I  nm  going 
to  mention  is  bo?  I  promise  you.  it  nppears  to  me  a  fully  of  so  mon- 
strous a  kind,  that,  had  J  heard  it  from  any  but  apersimof  tho  highest 
honour,  I  shunid  have  rejecfed  it  as  utterly  incredible.  I  hope  you 
already  gness  what  1  am  about  to  name  ;  since  Heaven  forbiii  your 
conduct  shuuld  afford  yoa  any  choics  of  such  gross  instances  of 
weakness  !  In  a  word,  thao,  you  have  set  up  an  equipage.  What 
shun  I  invent  in  your  encusa,  either  lo  others  or  tomyselrf  In  troth, 
I  can  find  n  "  .      . 

can  find  noi  ,  .... 

siiK^arely  with  yoq.  Vanity  ia  always  conlempiible;  tmt,  when 
joined  with  dishonesty,  it  becomes  odious  and  detestable.  At  whose 
expense  are  you  to  support  this  equipage!  Is  it  nuc  entirely  at  the 
expense  of  others  I  aiul  will  it  not  finally  end  in  the  ruin  of  your 
poor  wife  and  children  ?     You  know  you  are  two  years  in  arrears  to 

I  think  I  should  never  have  mentioned  it;  but  1  will  not  suffer  my 
money  to  support  the  ridiculous,  and.  I  must  My,  criminal  vanity  of 
any  one  :  I  expect,  therefore,  to  And,  at  injr  return,  that  you  (lave 
either  discharged  my  whole  debt  or  your  equipage.     Let  me  beg  you 

rernemher  that  your  situation  will  not  justify  any  the  least  unnecessary 
expense.     '  dimply  to  be  poor.'  says  my  favoirrite  Greek  historian, 

9.  Booth,  snJ  be  assured  that  I  shall  not,  without  ere) 
and  great  pam  too,  ever  cease  lo  be  your  most  faithful  friend. 


poverty  to  our  own  indiscretion.'    Present  my  affeci 

th,  and  be  assured  that  [  shall  not,  witb~' ' 

ever  cease  lo  be  vour  most  faitl 

"  R.  HiE 


Had  this  letter  come  at  any  other  time,  it  would  have 
given  Booth  the  most  sensible  Hffliction  ;  but  so  totally 
hud  the  affair  of  Miss  Matthews  pos.'iessed  his  mind, 
that,  like  a  man  in  the  most  rasing  fit  of  the  gout,  he 
was  scarce  capable  of  any  ad.lttional  torture ;  nHy,  he 
even  made  a  use  of  this  latter  epistle,  as  it  served  to  ac- 
count to  A.inelia  for  that  concern  whicb  he  really  felt 
oa  au6ther  acconat.  The  poor  deceived  lady,  there- 
02 
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fore,  iipplwd  herself  to  give  him  comfort  where  he  least 
WHiiii-d  it.  She  said  he  might  e^isily  perceive  that  Ihe 
matter  hud  been  misrepresented  to  the  doctor,  who 
would  not,  she  was  sure,  retain  the  least  anger  Hgainst 
him  when  he  knew  the  real  truth. 

After  a  short  conversation  on  this  subject,  tn  which 
Booth  appeared  lo  be  greatly  iMinsoled  by  the  argumt  nta 
of  his  wife,  they  parted :  he  went  to  take  a  walk  in 
the  Park,  and  she  remained  at  home  lo  prepare  him  his 
dinner. 

He  was  no  sooner  departed,  than  his  little  boy,  not 
(juile  six  years  old,  said  to  Amelia,  "La!  mamma,  what 
is  the  matter  with  poor  papa!  what  makes  him  look  so 
as  if  he  was  jjoing  lo  cry  1  he  is  not  half  so  merry  as 
he  used  lo  be  in  the  country."  Amelia  auswered,  ■'  Oh, 
my  dear,  your  papa  is  only  a  little  thoughtful ;  he  will 
be  merry  again  soon."  Then,  looking  fondly  on  her 
children,  she  burst  into  an  agony  of  tears,  and  cried, 
"Oh  Heavens!  what  have  these  poor  little  infants  done  I 
why  will  the  barbarous  world  endeavour  to  starve  them, 
by  depriving  us  of  our  only  friend  1  Oh,  my  dear,  your 
father  ia  ruined,  and  we  are  undone!"  The  children 
presently  accompanied  their  mother's  tears,  and  the 
dauiihier  cried,  "  Why  will  anybody  hurt  poor  papaj 
has  he  done  any  harm  to  anybody  ?"  "  No,  my  dear 
child,"  said  the  mother:  "he  is  the  best  man  in  the 
world,  and  therefore  they  hate  him."  Upon  which,  the 
boy,  who  was  extremely  sensible  at  his  years,  answered, 
"  Nay,  mamma,  how  can  that  be  '  have  you  not  oftt-n 
fold  me.  that  if  I  was  good,  everybody  would  love  nie !" 
"All  good  people  will,"  answered  she.  "Why  don't 
they  love  papa  then  1"  replied  the  child ;  "  for  I  am  sure 
he  is  very  good."  "So  they  do,  my  de»r,"  said  the 
mother:  "but  there  are  more  bad  people  in  the  world, 
and  they  will  hate  you  for  your  goodness."  "  Why  then, 
bad  people,"  cries  the  child,  "  are  loved  by  more  than 
the  good." — "  No  matter  for  that,  my  dear,"  said  she : 
"  the  love  of  one  good  person  is  more  worth  having, 
than  that  of  a  ihousand  wicked  ones :  nay,  if  there  was 
no  such  person  in  the  world,  still  yon  must  be  a  good 
boy ;  for  there  is  One  in  heaven  who  will  love  you,  and 
his  love  is  better  for  you  than  that  of  all  mankind." 

This  little  dialogue,  we  are  apprehensive,  will  be  read 
with  contempt  by  many:  indeed,  we  should  nut  have 
thought  it  worth  recording,  was  it  not  for  the  excellent 
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example  whk-h  Amelia  here  gives  to  all  motliers.  This 
admirible  woman  never  letn  day  paKs  without  iiislrui^t- 
iiiK  her  children  in  some  lesson  of  religion  and  mo- 
rality ;  by  which  nieHiis  she  had,  in  their  tender  minds, 
BO  Blroiigly  Nnntfxed  the  ideas  of  fear  and  shti it le  to  every 
idea  of  evil  of  which  they  were  suaeeptihle,  that  it  must 
require  great  pains  and  length  of  h»bit  to  sepamte  llieni. 
Though  she  was  the  tenderest  of  mothers,  abe  never 
sufiTered  any  symptom  of  maleTolence  },o  show  itself  ia 
their  moat  tnBiognctions  without  discourage  men  E,  with- 
out rebuke ;  and,  if  it  broke  forth  wiih  any  rancour,  with- 
out punishment:  in  which  slie  had  sui^h  success,  that 
not  the  least  marks  of  pride,  envy,  malice,  or  spite  dis- 
covered itself  in  any  of  their  little  words  or  deeds. 


Chiftee  (7.— In  which  Amelia  spjieats  in  no  unamiabie  light. 

Amelia,  with  the  assistance  of  a  little  girl,  who  was 
their  only  servant,  had  dressed  her  dinner ;  and  she 
had  likewise  dressed  herself  as  neat  as  any  lady,  who 
had  a  regular  set  of  servants,  could  have  done ;  when 
Booth  returned,  and  brought  with  him  his  friend  James, 
whom  he  had  Met  with  in  the  Park ;  and  who,  as  Booth 
absolutely  refused  to  <iine  away  from  his  wife,  to  whom 
he  had  promised  to  return,  had  invited  himself  to  dine 
with  him.  Amelia  had  none  of  that  paltry  pride  which 
possesses  so  many  of  her  sex,  and  which  disconcerts 
their  tempers,  and  gives  them  the  air  and  looks  of  fuiies, 
if  their  husbands  bring  in  an  unexpected  guest,  without 
giving  them  timely  warning  to  provide  a  sacrifice  t» 
their  own  vanity.  Amelia  received  her  husband's  friend 
with  the  utmost  complaisance  and  good  humour:  she 
made,  indeed,  some  apology  for  the  homeliness  of  her 
dinner;  but  it  was  politely  turned  as  a  compliment  to 
Mr.  James's  friendship,  which  could  carry  him  where 
he  was  sure  of  being  so  ill  entertained  ;  and  gave  not 
the  least  hint  how  magnificenlly  she  would  have  pro- 
vided, had  she  expected  the  favour  ">f  so  much  good 
company , — a  phrase  which  is  genirally  meant  to  con- 
tain, not  only  an  apology  for  the  lady  of  the  housp,  but 
a  tacit  satire  on  her  guests  for  their  intrusion,  and  is  at 
least  a  strong  insinuation  that  they  are  not  welcome. 

Amelia  faUed  not  to  inquire  very  earnestly  after  ier 
13" 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


150  THE    HI8T0KY    OF    AMELIA. 

old  friend  Mrs.  James,  formerly  Miss  Bath,  and  was  very 
sorry  to  fliid  she  was  nol  in  town.  The  truth  was,  as 
James  had  married  out  of  a  violent  likitig  of,  or  appetite 
to,  her  person,  possession  had  surfeited  hln) ;  and  he 
was  now  grown  so  heartily  tired  of  his  wife,  thai  she 
had  very  little  of  his  company:  she  was  forced  there- 
fore to  content  herself  with  being  the  mistress  of  a  large 
house  and  equipage  in  the  country,  ten  months  in  the 
year  by  herself:  the  other  two  he  indulged  her  with  the 
diversions  of  the  town ;  but  then,  though  they  lodged 
under  the  «atne  roof,  she  had  little  more  of  her  hus- 
band's society  than  If  they  had  been  one  hundred  niili^s 
apart.  With  all  this,  as  she  was  a  woman  of  calm  pas- 
sions, she  made  herself  contented  ;  for  she  had  never 
had  any  violent  affection  for  James:  the  match  was  of 
the  prudent  kind,  and  to  her  advantage ;  for  his  fortune, 
by  the  death  of  an  uncle,  was  become  very  considera- 
ble ;  and  she  had  gained  everything  by  the  bargain  but 
a  husband,  which  her  constitution  suffered  her  to  be 
very  well  satisfied  without. 

When  Amelia,  after  dinner,  retired  to  lier  children, 
James  began  to  talk  to  his  friend  concerning  his  af- 
fairs. He  advised  Booth  very  earnestly  to  think  of 
getting  again  into  the  army,  in  which  he  himself  had 
met  with  such  success,  that  he  had  obtained  the  com- 
mand of  a  regiment,  to  which  his  brother-in-law  was 
lieutenant  colonel.  These  preferments  they  both  owed 
to  the  favour  of  fortune  only  ;  for  IhougH  there  was 
no  objection  to  either  of  tbeir  military  characters,  yet 
neither  of  them  had  any  extraordinary  desert ;  and,  if 
merit  in  the  service  was  a  sufficient  recommendation. 
Booth,  who  had  been  twice  wounded  in  the  siege,  seenied 
to  have  the  fairest  pretensions ;  but  he  remained  a  poor 
half-pay  lieutenant,  and  the  others  were,  as  we  have 
said,  one  of  them  a  lieutenant  colonel,  and  the  other 
had  a  regiment.  Such  rises  we  often  see  in  life,  with- 
out being  able  to  give  any  satisfactory  account  of  the 
means,  and  therefore  ascribe  them  to  the  good  fortune 
of  the  person. 

Both  Colonel  James  and  his  brother-in-law  were  mem- 
bers of  parlianieiit ;  for,  as  the  uncle  of  the  former  had 
left  him,  together  with  his  estate,  an  almost  certain  in- 
terest in  a  borough,  so  he  chose  to  confer  this  favour  on 
Colonel  Bath  ;  a  circumstance  which  would  have  been 
highly  immaterial  tomention  bere,  but  as  it  servea  to 
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Bet  forth  tlie  goodness  of  James,  who  endeavoured  to 
make  up  in  kindtifS^;  to  Llie  family,  what  he  w<>iiled  in 
foniiiiess  ftir  his  wife. 

Colonel  J^Ries  llien  endeavoured  all  in  liis  power  10 
persuade  Booth' to  tliink  again  of  a  military  life,  and 
very  kindly  offered  him  his  interest  towards  obtaiiiiiig 
him  a  company  in  the  regiment  under  his  coniiimnd. 
Booth  must  have  been  a  madman,  in  his  present  circuin- 
alances,  to  have  hesitated  one  monient  at  accepting 
such  an  offer  ;  and  he  well  knew  Amelia,  not  with  ^stand- 
ing her  aversion  to  the  army,  was  much  too  wise  to 
make  the  least  scruple  of  giving  lier  consent.  Nor  was 
he,  as  it  appeared  afterward  mistaken  in  his  opmiuii 
«f  his  wife  s  tinderstdnding  for  bhe  nidde  not  the  least 
objection  when  it  was  comnmnicrited  to  her  bnt  cim 
tented  herself  with  an  express  aUpuUhon,  that  wher- 
ever lie  uas  Lommrinded  to  go  (fur  the  regiment  was 
now  abioad)  ahe  would  accompany  him 

Booth  therefore,  accepted  his  friend's  propos.il  with 
a  profuMon  of  acknowledgments,  and  it  was  agreed 
that  Booth  should  draw  up  a  memorial  of  his  preten- 
sions, which  Colonel  James  undertook  to  preaent  to 
some  man  of  power,  and  to  back  it  with  all  lh«  force 
he  had 

Nor  did  the  friendship  of  the  colonel  stop  here.  "You 
will  excuse  me,  dear  Booth,"  said  he,  "  if,  after  what 
yon  have  told  me,"  (for  he  had  been  very  explicit  in  re- 
vealing his  affairs  to  him,)  "  1  suspect  you  must  want 
money  at  this  time.  If  that  be  the  case,  as  1  am  cer- 
tain it  must  be,  1  have  fifty  pieces  at  yout  service." 
This  generosity  brought  the  tears  into  Booth's  eyes, 
and  he  at  length  confessed,  that  he  had  not  dve  guineas 
in  the  house;  upon  which  James  gave  him  a  bank  bill 
for  twenty  pounds,  and  said  he  would  give  him  thirty 
more  the  next  time  he  saw  him. 

Thus  did  this  generous  colonel  (for  generous  he  really 
was  to  the  highest  degree)  restore  peace  and  conifo^ 
to  this  Uitle  family;  and,  by  Ibis  act  of  beneficence, 
make  two  of  the  worthiest  people  two  of  the  happiest 
that  evening. 

Here,  reader,  give  me  leave  to  stop  a  minute,  fa 
lament  that  so  few  are  to  be  found  of  this  benign  dis- 
position ;  that,  while  wantonness,  vanity,  MVHrice,  and 
ambition  are  every  day  rioting  and  triumphing  in  the 
follies  and  weakness,  the  ruiu  and  desolation  of  maii- 
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kind,  si-arce  one  man  in  a  tliousand  is  capable  of  tasting 
tliB  liappiiiess  of  odiers.  Nay,  give  me  Ibuve  to  wonder, 
that  pridr,  which  ia  coiislaritly  struggling,  and  ofieii  im- 
posing oil  itself,  to  guiti  some  liitle  pre-tsiiiiiieiice,  should 
BO  seidolii  hiut  tj>  ai  the  ouly  certain,  as  weil  »b  lauda- 
ble way  of  setting  ourselves  above  another  maa,  and 
that  io,  by  becoming  his  beiiefattor. 


Chafteh  V. — Containing  a  enlogium  upon  innocence,  and  mher 

Booth  passed  that  evening,  and  all  the  succeeding  day, 
with  his  Ani<;)ia,  without  ttie  interruption  of  almost  a  sin- 
gle thought  concerning  Miss  Matlhews,  after  having  de- 
terniiiieil  to  go  on  the  Sunday,  the  only  day  he  could 
Tentiire  without  the  verge  in  the  present  state  of  his 
affdirs,  and  pay  her  what  she  had  advanced  fur  him  in  the 
prison.  But  ahe  had  not  so  long  patience  ;  for  the  third 
diiy,  while  he  was  sitting  with  Amelia,  a  letter  was 
brought  to  him.  As  he  knew  Uie  hand,  he  ininiediafely 
put  it  into  his  pocket  unopened,  not  without  such  an  al- 
teration in  his  countenance,  that,  had  Amelia,  who  was 
then  placing  with  one  of  the  children,  cast  her  eyes  to- 
wards liim,  she  must  have  reii>arked  It.  This  accident, 
however,  luckily  gave  him  time  to  recover  himself;  fuf 
Amelia  whs  so  deeply  engaged  with  the  little  one,  that  she 
did  not  even  remark  the  delivery  of  the  letter.  'I'he  maid 
soon  after  returnt^  into  the  ruoni,  saying,  the  (^h^irman 
dei^jred  to  know  if  there  was  any  answer  to  the  letter. 
"  What  letter  I"  cries  Booth-  "  The  letter  I  gave  you 
just  now,"  answered  the  girl.  "  Sure,"  cries  Booth, "  the 
child  is  mad !  you  gave  me  no  letter."  "  Yes,  indeed  I 
did,  sir,"  said  the  pi)orgirl.  "Why  then,  assure  as  fate," 
cries  Booth,  "  1  threw  it  into  the  fire  iu  my  revery  :  why, 
child,  why  did  yuu  not  tell  me  it  was  a  letter  1  Bid  the 
chairman  come  up:  stay,  I  will  go  down  myself;  for  he 
will  otherwise  dirt  the  stairs  wivli  his  feet." 

Amelia  was  gently  chidingthegiri  for  her  carelessness, 
when  Booth  returned,  saying,  it  was  very  true  that  she 
had  delivered  him  a  letter  from  Colonel  James,  and  that 

Eeihaps  it  might  be  of  consequence.  "  However,"  sajs 
e,  "1  will  step  to  the  coffee-house,  and  send  him  aji  ac- 
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count  of  this  strange  accident,  which  I  know  he  will  pat- 
do[i  in  my  present  siluatioii." 

Booth  was  overjoyed  st  this  escape,  which  poor  Ame. 
lia's  total  want  or  alt  jealousy  and  suspicioo  made  it 
very  easy  for  him  to  accomplish ;  but  his  pleasure  was 
considerably  abated  when,  upon  opening  the  letter,  he 
found  it  to  contain,  mixed  with  several  very  strong  ex- 
pressions of  love,  some  pretty  warm  ones  of  the  upbraid- 
ing kind;  but  what  most  alarmed  him.  was  a  hint,  that  it 
was  ill  her  (iUiaa  Matthewa's)  power  to  make  Amelia  as 
miserable  as  herself.     Besides  the  general  knowledge  of 

furens  quid  fteroina  possit, 

he  had  more  particular  reaeotis  to  apprehend  the  rage  of 
a  lady  who  had  given'so  strong  an  instance  how  far  she 
could  carry  her  revenge.  She  had  already  sent  a  chair- 
man to  his  lodgings,  with  a  positive  command  not  to  re- 
turn without  an  answer  to  her  letinr.  This  mlglit,  of 
itself,  have  possibly  occasioned  a  discovery  ;  and  he 
thought  he  had  great  reason  to  fear,  that  if  she  did  not 
carry  matters  so  far  as  purposely  and  avowedly  to  reveal 
thesecret  to  Amelia,  her  indiscretion  would  at  leaslelTeet 
the  discovery  of  that  which  he  would  at  any  price  have 
concealed.  Under  these  terrors,  he  might,  I  believe,  be 
considered  as  the  most  wretched  of  human  beings. 

Oh,  innocence,  how  glorious  and  happy  a  portion  art 
thou  to  the  breast  that  possesses  thee  !  thnulearest  nei- 
ther the  eyes  nor  the  tongues  of  men.  Truth,  the  most 
powerful  of  ail  things,  is  thy  strongest  friend ;  and  the 
brighter  the  light  is  in  which  thou  art  displayed,  the 
more  it  discovers  thy  transcendent  beauties.  Guilt,  on 
the  contrary,  like  a  base  thief,  suspects  every  eye  that 
beholds  him  to  be  privy  to  bis  transgressions,  and  every 
tongue  that  mentions  his  name  to  be  proclaiming  them. 
Fraud  and  falsehood  are  his  weak  and  treacherous  allies  : 
and  he  lurks  trembling  in  the  dark,  dreading  every  ray 
of  tight,  lest  it  should  discover  him,  and  give  him  up  to 
shame  and  punishment. 

While  Booth  was  walking  in  the  Park  with  all  these 
horrors  in  his  mind,  he  again  met  his  friend.  Colonel 
James,  who  soon  look  notice  of  that  deep  concern  which 
the  other  was  incapable  of  hiding.  After  some  little 
versation,  Booth  said,  "  My  dear  colonel,  I  am  sure  I 
it  be  the  most  insensibie  of  men,  if  I  did  not  look  pn 
as  the  best  and  the  truest  friend  ;  I  will  therelora 
03 
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without  scruple,  repose  a  confidence  in  you  of  the 
highest  kind,  I  have  often  made  you  privy  to  my  neces- 
sities, I  will  now  acquaint  you  with  my  slKime,  piovided 
you  have  leisure  enough  to  give  me  a  hearing;  for  I 
must  open  to  you  a  long  history  ;. since  I  will  not  reveal 
my  fault,  without  informing  you,  at  the  siime  time,  of 
those  circumstances  which,  1  hope,  will  in  some   meas- 

The  colonel  very  readily  agreed  to  give  his  friend  a 
patient  hearing ;  so  they  walked  directly  lo  a  coffee- 
house at  thecoroer  of  Spring  Gardens,  where,  being  in  a 
room  by  themselves,  Booth  opened  his  whole  heart,  and 
acquainted  the  colonel  with  his  amour  with  Miss  Mat- 
thews, from  the  very  beginning,  to  his  receiving  that 
letter  which  had  caused  all  his  present  uneasine&s,  and 
which  he  now  delivered  into  his  friend's  hands. 

The  colonel  read  the  letter  very  attentively  twice  over, 
(he  was  silent,  indeed,  long  enough  lo  have  read  it  ofien- 
er,)  and  then,  turning  to  Booth,  said,  "  Well,  sir,  and  is 
it  so  ([rievous  a  calamity  to  be  the  object  of  a  young  lady'a 
afTection,  especially  or  one  whom  you  allow  to  be  so 
extremely  handsome?"  "Nay,  but  my  dear  friend," 
cries  Booth,  "  do  not  jest  with  me ;  you  who  know  my 
Amelia."  "Well,  my  dear  friend,"  answered  James, 
"  and  you  know  A.melia,  and  this  lady  too.  But  what 
would  you  have  me  do  for  you  V  "  I  would  have  you 
give  me  your  advice,"  says  Booth,  "  by  what  method  I 
shall  get  rid  of  this  dreadful  woman  without  a  discovery." 
"  And  do  you  really,"  cries  the  other,  "  desire  to  get  rid 
of  her  T"  "  Can  you  doubt  it,"  aays  Booth,  "  after  what 
i  have  communicated  to  you,  and  after  what  you  your- 
self have  seen  in  my  family?  for  I  hope,  notwithstanding 
this  fatal  slip,  1  do  not  appear  to  you  in  the  light  of  a 
profligate."  "  Well,"  answered  James,  "  and  whatever 
light  I  may  appear  to  you  in,  if  you  ai'e  really  tired  of  the 
lady,  and  if  she  be  really  what  yon  have  represented  her, 
I'll  endeavour  to  take  her  off  your  hands:  but  I  insist 
upon  it  that  you  do  not  deceiv*'  me  in  any  panieolar." 
Booth  protested,  in  the  moat  solemn  manner,  that  every 
word  which  he  had  spoken  was  strictly  true;  and  being 
asked  whether  he  would  give  his  honour  never  more  lo 
viNit  the  lady,  he  assured  Jamtis  that  he  never  would. 
He  then,  at  his  friend's  request,  delivered  him  Miss  Mat- 
ihews's  letter,  in  which  was  a  second  direction  to  her 
lod),'ings,  and  declared  to  him  that  if  he  could  bring  him 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    aiSTORY   OF    AMELIA.  155 

safely  out  of  this  terrible  affair,  he  ahouM  think  him- 
self to  ha»e  a  still  higher  obliyatiun  to  his  friendatiip, 
tliaii  any  which  he  had  already  received  from  it. 

Booth  pressed  the  colonel  to  go  home  with  him  to 
diiuier ;  but  he  excused  himself,  being,  as  he  said,  h1- 
ready  engaged.  However,  he  undertook  in  the  afternoon 
to  do  all  ill  .his  power,  that  Booth  should  receive  no 
more  alarms  from  the  quarter  of  Miss  Matthews,  whoiii 
the  colonel  undertook  to  pay  all  the  demands  she  bad  on 
his  friend.  They  then  separated.  The  colonel  went  to 
dinner  at  the  King's  Arms,  and  Booth  returned  in  liigh 
spirits  10  meet  his  Amelia. 

The  next  day,  early  in  the  morning,  the  colonel  came 
to  the  coSTee-house,  and  sent  for  his  friend,  who  lodged 
but  at  a  little  distance.  The  colonel  tolil  liiai  he  had  a 
little  exaggerated  the  lady's  beauty;  however,  he  said, 
he  excused  that ;  "  For  yim  might  think,  perhaps,"  cries 
he,  "  that  your  .inconstancy  to  the  finest  woman  in  the 
world  might  want  some  excufie.  Be  that  as  it  will," 
said  he,  "  you  make  yourself  easy !  as  it  will  be,  1  am 
convinced,  your  own  fault,  if  you  have  ever  any  farther 
molestation  from  Miss  Mtttthews." 

Booth  poured  forth,  very  warmly,  a  great  profusion  of 
gratitude  on  this  occasion  ;  and  nothing  more  anywise 
material  passed  at  tiiis  interview,  which  was  very  short, 
the  colonel  heing  in  a  great  hurry,  as  he  had,  he  said, 
some  business  of  very  great  importance  to  transact  that 
mn  riling. 

The  colonel  had  now  seen  Booth  tiyice,  without  re- 
jnembering  to  give  him  the  thirty  pounds.  This  the 
latter  imputed  entirely  to  forgetfulness  ;  for  he  had 
always  fouod  the  promises  of  the  former  to  be  equal  in 
value  to  the  notes  or  bonds  of  other  people.  He  was 
more  surprised  at  what  happened  the  next  day,  when, 
meeting  his  friend  in  the  Parlt,  he  received  only  a  cold 
salute  from  him ;  and  though  he  passed  him  iive  or  six 
times,  and  the  colonel  was  wallting  with  a  single  officer 
of  no  great  rank,  and  with  whom  he  seemed  in  no  ear- 
nest conversation,  yet  could  not  Booth,  who  was  aloue, 
obtain  any  farther  notice  from  him. 

This  gave  the  poor  man  some  alarm  i  though  he 
could  scarce  persuade  himself  there  was  any  design  in 
all  ttiis  coldness  or  forgetfulness.  Once  he  imagined 
that  he  had  lessened  himself  in  the  colonel's  opinion,  by 
having  discovered  his  inconstancy  to  Amelia;  but  the 
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known  character  of  Ihe  other  presently  cured  him  of  Hie 
suspicion  i  fi>r  he  was  a  perfcul  libertine  witli  regard  To 
wiiuieti ;  tliat  being  indeed  the  principal  bltmish  in  his 
character,  whieh  otherwise  might  have  dcacrred  muud 
commaiidHtiou  for  sood-iiature,  generosily,  and  friend- 
ship: but  he  carried  this  one' to  u  most  unpardouiihle 
height ;  and  Diade  uu  scruple  of  openly  declaring,  that 
if  he  ever  liked  a'  woman  well  enough  to  be  uneaiiy  on 
her  Hceount,  he  would  cure  himself,  if  he  could,  by  en- 
joying her,  whatever  might  be  the  cODsequeiice, 

fiouth  c'lnld  not  therefore  be  persuaded  that  the  col- 
onel wuuld  so  highly  reseut  in  another  a  fault,  of  which 
he  was  hinuself  most  notoriouKly  guilty.  After  much 
consideration,  he  could  derive  this  behaviour  from  noth- 
ing better  th»n  a  capriidonsness  in  his  friend's  temper ; 
from  a  kind  of  iLicoustaiicy  of  iriiud,  which  makes  men 
grow  weary  of  their  frietids,  with  no  more  reason  thnn 
they  often  are  of  their  mihitreEaes.  To  say  the  truth, 
there  are  jilts  in  friendship  as  well  as  in  love ;  and  by 
the  heliaviour  of  some  men  in  both,  one  would  almost 
imagine  that  they  induslrloualy  soug'ht  to  gain  the  <iffec- 
tiiJiis  of  others,  with  a  view  only  of  making  the  parties 
miserable. 

This  was  the  consequence  of  the  colonel's  behaviour 
to  Booth.  Former  calamities  had  afflicted  him,  but  this 
almost  distracted  him  ;  and  the  more  so,  as  he  was  not 
able  well  to  account  for  such  conduct,  nor  to  conceive 
the  reason  of  it. 

Amelia,  at  hia  return,  presently  perceived  the  disturb- 
ance in  his  niiiid',  tlmngh  he  endeavoured,  with  his  ut- 
most power,  to  hide  tt ;  and  he  was  at  length  previiiled 
upon  by  her  entreaties  to  discover  to  her  iJie  c^use  of  it ; 
which  she  no  sooner  heard,  (ban  she  applied  as  judicious 
a  remedy  to  hia  disordered  spirits,  as  either  of  those 
great  mental  physicians,  Tully  or  Aristotle,  could  have 
thought  of.  She  used  many  arguments  to  persuade  him 
that  he  was  in  an  error,  and  had  mistaken  forgetfulness 
and  carelessness  for  a  designed  neglect. 

But,  as  this  physic  was  only  eventually  good,  and  aa 
its  efficacy  depended  on  her  being  in  the  right,  a  piihit  in 
which  she  was  not  apt  to  be  too  positive,  she  tht)ught 
•Gi  to  add  some  consolation  of  a  more  certain  and  piisi- 
tive  kind.  ''Admit,"  said  she, '-my  dear,  that  Mr, 
James  should  prove  the  unaccountable  person  you  have 
•uspected,  and  should,  without  being  able  to  allege  any 
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cause,  withdraw  his  friendship  from  you,  (for  surely  the 
accident  uf  buriimg  his  letter  is  too  trifling  and  ridicu- 
lous to  niBnlioc,)  why  should  this  grieve  you  1  the  obli- 
gations lie  has  conferred  on  you,  I  iilluw,  uughi  to  ni»ke 
his  miafortuneB  almost  your  own ;  but  they  should  not, 
I  think,  make  you  see  his  faults  so  very  stusihly,  espe- 
cially  when,  by  one  of  the  greatest  faults  in  the  world 
committed  against  yourself,  he  has  considerably  les- 
sened ail  obligations  ;  for  sure,  if  the  same  person  who 
has  contributed  to  my  happiness  at  one  time,  does  evt^ry- ' 
thing  in  his  power  maliciously  and  wantouly  to  make 
me  miserable  at  another,  1  am  very  little  obliged  to  such 
a  person.  And  let  it  be  a  comfort  to  my  dear  Billy, 
that,  however  other  friends  may  prove  false  apd  fickle 
to  him,  he  has  one  friend,  whom  no  inconstancy  of  her 
own,  nor  any  change  of  his  fortune,  nor  time,  nor  age, 
nor  sickness,  nor  any  accident,  can  ever  alter ;  but  who 
will  esteem,  will  love,  and  dote  on  him  for  ever."  So 
saying,  she  flung  her  snowy  arms  about  his  neck,  and 
gave  him  a  caress  so  tender,  that  it  seemed  almost  to 
balance  all  the. malice  of  his  fate. 

And,  indeed,  tlie  behaviour  of  Amelia  would  have 
made  him  completely  happy,  in  defiance  of  all  adverse 
circumstances,  had  it  not  been  for  those  bitter  ingredi- 
ents which  he  himself  had  thrown  into  his  cup ;  and 
which  prevented  him  from  truly  relishing  his  Amelia's 
sweetness,  by  cruelly  reminding  him  how  unworthy 
he  was  of  this  excellent  creature. 

Booth  did  not  long  remain  in  the  dark  as  to  the 
conduct  of  James,  wjiich,  at  first,  appeared  to  him  to  be 
so  great  a  mystery  ;  "for  this  very  allernoon  he  received 
a  letter  from  Miss  Matthews,  which  unravelled  the  whole 
affair.  By  this  letter,  which  was  full  of  bitterness  and 
upbraiding,  he  discovered  that  James  was  his  rival  with 
that  lady,  and  was,  indeed,  the  identical  person  who  had 
sent  the  hundred-pound  note  to  Miss  Matthews,  wheti 
in  the  prison.  He  had  reason  to  believe  likewise,  as 
well  by  the  letter  as  by  other  circumstances,  that  James 
had  hitherto  been  an  unsuccessful  lover ;  for  the  lady, 
though  she  had  forfeited  hII  title  to  virtue,  had  not  yet 
so  far  forfeited  all  pretensions  to  delicacy,  as  to  be,  like 
the  dirt  in  the  street,  indifTerently  common  to  all.  She 
distributed  her  favours  only  to  those  she  liked,  in  which 
number  that  gentleman  had  not  the  happiness  of  being 
included. 
14 
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When  Booth  had  made  this  discovery,  he  was  not  so 
little  versed  in  human  nature,  as  any  longer  to  hesitate 
at  the  true  motive  of  ihe  coionvl's  conduct ;  for  he  well 
knew  how  odious  a  sight  a  happy  rival  is  to  an  unfortu- 
nate lover.  1  believe  he  was,  in  reality,  glad  to  assign 
the  cold  treatment  he  had  received  from  his  friend,  to  a 
cause  which,  however  unjustifiable,  is  at  the  same  time 
highly  naiurdl ;  Hud  to  acquit  him  of  a  levity,  fickleness, 
and  caprice,  which  he  must  have  been  unwiUingly 
obliged  to  have  seen  in  a  much  worse  light. 

He  now  resolved  to  take  the  first  opportunity  of  ac- 
cos^ng  the  colonel,  and  of  coming  to  a  perfect  expla- 
nation upon  the  whole  matter.  He  debated,  likewise, 
with  himself,  whether  he  should  not  throw  himself  ^t 
Amelia's  feet,  and  confess  a  crirne  to  her,  which  he 
found  so  little  hopes  of  concealing,  and  which  he  foresaw 
would  occasion  him  so  many  difficulties  and  terrors  to 
endeavour  to  conceal.  Happy  had  it  been  for  him,  had 
he  wisely  pursued  this  step  ;  since,  in  all  probability,  he 
would  have  received  immediate  forgiveness  from  the 
best  of  women :  but  he  had  not  sufficient  resolution ;  or, 
to  speak  perhaps  more  truly,  he  had  too  much  pride  to 
confess  his  guilt ;  and  preferred  the  danger  of  the  high- 
est inconveniences  to  the  certainty  of  being  put  to  the 
blush. 


When  that  happy  day  came,  in  which  unhallowed 
hands  are  forbidden  to  contamiiiate  the  shoulders  of  the 
Unfortunate,  Booth  went  early  to  the  colonel's  house, 
and  being  admitted  to  his  presence,  began  with  great 
freedom,  though  with  great  gentleness,  1o  complain  of 
his  not  having  dealt  with  him  with  more  openness. 
"  Why,  my  dear  colonel,"  said  he,  "  would  you  not  ac- 
quaint me  with  that  secret  which  this  letter  has  dis- 
closed ?"  James  read  the  letter,  at  which  his  counte- 
nance changed  more  than  once ;  and  then,  after  a  short 
silence,  said,  "  Mr.  Booth,  I  have  been  to  blame,  1  own 
it ;  and  you  upbraid  me  wiih  justice.  The  true  reason 
was,  that  1  was  ashamed  of  my  own  folly.  D — n  me. 
Booth,  if  I  have  not  been  a  moat  consummate  fool,  a 
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very  dupe  to  this  woman ;  and  she  has  a  particular 
plHasure  in  making  me  so.  I  know  what  the  imperti- 
nence uC  virtue  Is,  »nd  1  can  .--iibiiiit  to  it ;  but  to  be 
treated  thus  by  a  w — !  You  muat  forgive  me,  dear 
Booth,  hut  your  success  vias  a.  kind  of  triumph  over  [ne, 
which  I  could  not  bear.  J  owu  1  have  not  the  least 
reason  to  conceive  any  anger  against  you ;  and  yet, 
curse  me,  if  1  should  not  have  lieeii  less  displeased  at 
your  lying  with  my  own  wife:  nay,  I  could  almost 
have  parted  with  half  my  fortune  to  you  more  willingly, 
than  have  suffered  you  to  receive  that  trifle  of  my 
money  which  you  received  at  her  hands.  However,  I 
ask  your  pardon,  and  t  promise  you,  I  will  never  more 
thiiik  of  you  with  lite  least  ill-will  on  the  account  of 
this  woman ;  but  as  for  her,  d — n  me,  if  I  do  not  enjoy 
her  by  some  means  or  other,  whatever  it  costs  me ;  for 
1  am  already  above  two  hundred  pounds  out  of  pocket, 
without  having  scarce  K^d  a  smile  in  return." 

Booth  expressed  much  astonishment  at  this  declara- 
tion :  he  said,  he  could  not  conceive  how  it  was  pos- 
sible to  have  such  an  affection  for  a  woman,  who  did 
not  show  the  least  inclination  to  return  it.  James  gave 
her  a  hearty  curse,  and  said,  "  Pox  of-  her  inclination ; 
I  want  only  the  possession  of  her  person  ;  and  that  you 
will  allow  is  a  very  fine  one.  Bui,  besides  my  passion 
for  her,  she  has  now  piqued  my  pride  ;  for  how  can  a 
man  of  my  fortune  brook  being  refused  by  a  w —  1" 
"  Since  you  are  so  set  on  the  business,"  cries  Booth, 
"  you  will  excuse  my  saying  so,  I  fancy  you  had  belter 
change  your  method  of  applying  to  her ;  for,  as  she  is, 
perhaps,  the  vainest  woman  upon  earth,  your  bounty 
may  probably  do  you  little  service ;  nay,  may  rather 
actually  disoblige  her.  Vanity  is  plainly  her  predomi- 
nant passion,  and,  if  you  will  admmister  to  that,  it  will  - 
infallibly  throw  her  into  your  arms.  To  this  I  attribute 
my  own  unfortunate  success.  While  she  relieved  my 
wants  and  distresses,  she  was  daily  feeding  her  own 
vanity  j  whereas,  as  every  gift  of  yours  asserted  your 
superiority,  it  rdther  offended  than  pleased  her.  In- 
deed, women  generally  love  to  be  of  the  obliging  side ; 
and  if  we  examine  their  favourites,  we  shall  find  them 
to  be  much  ofteiier  such  as  they  have  conferred  obli- 
gations on,  than  such  as  they  have  received  ihem  from." 

There  was  something  in  this  speech  which  pleased 
the  colonel ;  and  he  said,  with  a  Emile,  "  I  don't  know 
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how  it  is,  Will,  but  you  know  women  bptler  llisn  I.' 
"  Perhaps,  coloiiei,"  answered  Booth, "  I  have  studied 
their.  miiii3s  more."  "  I  don't,  however,  much  envy  \oii 
your  knowledge,"  replied  the  other ;  "  for  I  never  think 
their  minds  worth  considering;.  However,  1  hope  I 
shiill  profit  a  httle  by  your  experience  with  Miss  Mat 

thews.     D n  seize  the  proud,  insolent  htrlot !  the 

devil  take  me  if  1  don't  love  her  more  thiin  1  ever  loved 

The  rest  of  their  conversation  turned  on  Booth's  af- 
fairs. The  colonel  again  resumed  the  part  of  a  friend, 
g^tve  him  the  remiiinder  iif  the  money,  and  promised  to 
take  the  first  opportunity  of  laying  his  memorial  before 

Booth  was  greatly  overjoyed  at  his  success.  Nothing 
now  lay  on  his  mind,  but  to  coneen!  hia  frailty  from 
Amelia,  to  whom  he  was  afraid  Miss  Matthews,  in  the 
rage  of  her  resentment,  wouid'conimunicate  it.  This 
apprehension  m»de  him  stay  almost  constantly  at  home; 
and  he  trembled  at  every  kuoek  at  the  door.  His  fear, 
moreover,  betrayed  him  into  a  meanness  which  he  would 
have  heartily  despised  on  any  other  occasion  :  this  was 
to  order  the  maid  to  deliver  him  any  letter  directed  to 
Amelia ;  at  the  same  time,  strictly  charging  her  not  to 
acquaint  her  roislress  with  her  having  received  any  such 
orders. 

A  servant  of  any  acuteness  would  have  formed  strange 
conjectures  from  such  an  injun:;tion  ;  but  this  poor  girl 
was  of  perfect  simplicity  :  so  g^eat  indeed  was  her  sim- 

Elicily,  that  had  not  Anielia  bi-en  void  of  all  suspicion  of 
er  husband,  the  maid  would  have  soon  after  betrayed 


and,  calling  her  master  forth,  delivere4  him  a  card  whieh 
was  directed  to  Amelia.  Booth,  having  read  the  card, 
on  his  return  into  the  room,  chid  the  girl  for  caUing 
him,  saying,  "  If  you  can  read,  child,  you  must  see  it 
was  directed  to  your  mistress."  To  this  the  girl  an- 
swered, pertly  enough.  "  I  am  sure,  sir,  you  ordered  me 
to  bring  every  letter  first  lo  you."  This  hint,  with 
many  women,  would  have  been  sufficient  to  have  blown 
up  the  whole  .affair  ;  but  Amelia,  who  heard  what  the 
girl  said  through  the  medium  of  love  and  confidence, 
Baw  the  matter  in  a  much  better  light  than  it  deserved ; 
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and,  looliing  tenderly  on  her  husband,  said,  "  Indeed,  my 
love,  I  must  bliime  you  fur  a  conduct,  which,  perhaps, 
I  ought  rrtthrr  to  praise,  aa  it  proi^eeds  only  from  the 
estreme  teuderness  of  your  afiVctiou.  But  wliy  will 
you  endeavour  to  keep  any  secrets  from  me !  Believe 
me,  for  ray  own  sake,  you  ought  not ;  for,  as  you  can- 
not hide  the  consequences,  you  make  me  always  sus- 
pect ten  times  worse  than  the  reality.  While  1  tmve 
you  and  my  children  well  before  my  eyes,  I  am  capable 
of  facing  any  news  .which  can  arrive  j  for  what  ill  news 
can  come,  unless  indeed  it  concerns  my  little  babe  in 
the  country,  which  does  not  relate  to  the  badness  of  our 
circutnstaucea  1  and  those,  1  thank  Heaveji,  we  have 
now  a  fair  prospect  of  retrieving.  Besides,  dear  Billy, 
thoua^  my  understanding  be  much  inferior. to  yours,  I 
have  sometiines  had  the  happiness  of  luckily  hitting  on 
Slime  argument  which  has  afforded  you  coniforC.  This 
you  know,  my  dear,  was  the  case  with  regard  to  Colonel 
Jiinies,  w>iom  I  persuaded  you  to  think  you  had  mis- 
taken, and  you  see  the  event  proved  me  in  the  right." 
So  happily,  both  for  herself  and  Mr.  Booth,  did  the  ex- 
cellence of  this  good  woman's  disposition  deceive  lier, 
and  force  her  to  see  everything  in  the  most  advantageous 
light  to  her  husband. 

The  card  being  now  inspected,  was  found  to  contain 
the  compliments  of  Mrs.  James  to  Mrs,  Booth,  with  an 
account  of  her  being  arrived  in  town,  and  having  brought 
with  her  a  very  great  cold.  Amelia  was  overjoyed  at 
the  news  of  her  arrival ;  and  having  dressed  herself  in 
the  utmost  hurry,  left  her  children  to  the  care  of  her 
husband,  and  ran  away  to  pay  her  respects  to  her  friend, 
whom  she  loved  with  a  most  sincere  affection.  But 
how  was  she  disappointed,  when,  eager  with  the  utmost 
impatience,  and  exulting  with  the  thoughts  of  presently 
seeing  her  beloved  friend,  she  was  answered  at  the  door 
that  the  lady  was  not  at  home  t  nor  could  she,  upon 
telling  her  name,  obtain  any  admission.  This,  consid- 
ering the  account  she  had  received  of  the  lady's  cold, 
greatly  surprised'  her ;  and  she  returned  home  very  much 
vexed  at  her  disappointment. 

Amelia,  who  had  iio  suspicion  that  Mrs,  James  was 
really  at  home,  and,  as  the  phrase  is,  was  denied,  would 
have  made  a  second  visit  the  next  morning,  had  she  not 
been  prevented  by  a  cold,  which  she  herself  now  got, 
and  which  was  Bttended  with  a  slight  fever.    This  coa- 
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fined  her  Kevdral  days  to  het  house,  during  which  Booth 
ofBtiaied  as  her  nurse,  and  never  stirred  from  her. 

In  all  this  time  she  heurd  nut  a  word  from  Mrs.  Janies, 
which  gave  her  some  uneasiaesB,  hut  more  astonishment. 
The  tenth  day,  when  stie  was  perfectly  recovered,  about 
nine  in  the  evening,  when  she  and  her  husband  were 
juai  goiiig  to  supper,  she  heard  a  most  violent  thunder- 
ing at  the  door,  and  presently  after  a  rustling  of  silk 
«pun  the  staircase :  at  the  same  time  a  female  voice 
Cf ied  out  pretty  loud,  **  Blfss  me !  what,  am  1  to  climb 
up  another  pair  of  stairs?"  upon  which  Amelia,  who 
well  knew  the  voice,  preaenily  ran  to  the  door,  and 
ushered  in  Mrs.  James,  most  splendidly  dressed,  who  put 
on  as  formal  a  couJitenance,  and  made  as  rorm^l  a  cour- 
tesy  to  her  old  friend,  as  if  ahe  had  been  her  very  dis- 
tant acquaintance. 

Poor  Amelia,  who  was  going  to  rush  into  her  friend's 
arms,  was  struck  motionless  hy  this  behaviour;  but  re- 
collecting her  spiiits,  as  she  had  an  excellent  presence 
of  mind,  she  presently  iinderstood  what  the  lady  meant, 
and  resolved  to  treat  her  in  her  own  way.  Down,  there- 
fore, the  company  sat,  and  silence  prevailed  for  some 
time,  during  which  Mrs.  James  surveyed  the  room  with 
mdre  attention  than  she  would  have  bestowed  on  one 
much  liner.  At  length  the  conversation  began,  in  which 
the  weather  and  the  diversions  of  the  town  were  well 
canvassed.  Amelia,  who  was  a  woman  of  great  humour, 
performed  her  part  to  admiration  i  so  that  a  bystander 
would  hrtve  doubted,  in  every  other  article  than  dress, 
which  of  the  two  was  the  most  accomplished  tine  lady. 

After  a  visit  of  twenty  minutes,  during  wiiich  not  a 
word  of  any  former  occurrences  was  mentioned,  nor  in- 
deed any  subject  of  discourse  started,  except  only  those 
two  above  mentioned,  Mrs.  James  rose  from  her  chair 
and  retired  in  the  same  formal  manner  in  which  she  had 
approached.  We  will  pursue  her,  for  the  sake  of  the 
contrast,  during  the  rest  of  the  evening.  She  went  from 
Anielia  directly  to  a  rout,  where  she  spent  two  hours  in 
a  crowd  of  company,  talked  again  and  again  over  the 
diversions  and  news  of  the  tAwn,  played  two  rubbers  at 
whist,  and  then  retired  to  her  own  apartment,  where, 
havini!  passed  another  hour  in  undressing  herself,  she 
went  to  her  own  bed. 

Booth  and  his  wife,  the  moment  their  companion  was 
gone,  sat  down  to  supper  on  a  piece  of  cold  meat,  the 
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IS  of  their  dinner;  after  which,  over  a  pint  of  wine, 
they  entertained  themselves  for  a  while  with  the  ridic- 
ulous Iwhaviour  of.  their  visitant.  But  A meh a,  declar- 
ing she  rather  saw  her  as  Ihe  object  of  pity  than  anger, 
turned  the  discourse  to  pleasanter  topics.  The  httle 
actions  of  their  children,  the  former  scenes  and  future 
prospects  of  their  life,  furnislied  them  with  many  pleas- 
ant ideas;  and  the  contemplation  of  Amelia's  recovery 
thrfw  Booth  into  raptures.  At  length  they  retired, 
happy  in  each  other. 

It  is  possible  some  readers  may  be  no  less  surprised 
at  the  l>ehaviour  of  Mrs.  James  than  was  Amelia  her- 
self, since  they  may  have,  perhaps,  received  so  favour- 
able an  impression  of  that  lady  from  the  account  given 
of  her  by  Mr.  Booth,  that  her  present  demeanour  miiy 
seem  unnatural  and  inconsistent  with  hi^r  former  char- 
acter. But  they  will  be  pleased  to  consider  the  great 
alteration  in  her  circumstances,  from  astate  of  dfpend- 
ance  on  a  brother,  who  was  himself  no  better  than  a 
soldier  of  fortune,  to  that  of  being  wife  to  a  man  of  a 
very  large  estate,  and  considerable  rank  in  life.  And 
what  was  her  present  behaviour  more  than  that  of  a  fine 
lady,  who  considered  form  and  show  as  essential  in- 
gfredients  of  human  happiness;  and  imagined  all  fiiend- 
ship  to  consist  in  ceremony,  courtesies,  messages,  and 
visits  1  In  which  opinion,  she  has  the  honour  to  think 
with  much  the  larger  part  of  one  sex,  and  no  small 
number  of  the  other. 


CHirTEB  VII, — Containing  a  very  extraonlinary  and  pleasing  in- 

Thk  next  evening,  Booth  and  Amelia  went  to  walk 
in  the  Park  with  their  children.  They  were  now  on  the 
verge  of  the  parade,  and  Booth  was  describing  to  his 
wife  the  several  buildings  round  it ;  when,  on  a  sudden, 
Amelia,  missing  her  little  boy,  cried  out.  "Where's 
little  Billy  V  upon  which  Booth,  casting  his  eyt^s  over 
the  grass,  saw  a  fool -soldier  shaking  the  boy,  at  a  little 
distance.  At  this  sight,  without  making  any  answer  to 
his  wife,  he  leaped  over  the  rails,  and,  running  directly 
up  to  the  fellow,  who  had  a  firelock,  with  a  bayonet 
fixed,  in  his  hand,  he  seized  him  by  the  collar,  and 
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tripped  up  his  heels,  and,  at  the  same  time,  wrested  his 
arms  frum  him.  A  Eerge<iiitupuii<iuty.  seeing  the  <iffr<iy 
at  Slime  distance,  ran  presenily  up,  and  being-  told  what 
had  happened,  g»Te  the  sentinel  »  hearty  curse,  and  tuld 
him  he  deserved  to  be  hanged.  A  bystander  gave  this 
information ;  Tor  Booth  was  returjied  wjlh  his  IJCUe  boy 
to  meet  Amelia,  who  staggered  towards  him  aa  fast  as 
she  could,  all  pale  and  breathless,  ajid  scarce  able  to 
Buppi>rt  her  toltering  limbs.  The  sergeant  now  cume  up 
to  Booth,  10  make  an  apology  for  the  behaviour  of  Ihe 
soldier,  when,  of  a  sudden,  he  turned  almost  i^  pale  as 
Amelia  herself.  He  stood  silent,  while  Booth  was  em- 
ployed in  comforting^  and  recovering  his  wife  ;  and  then, 
addressing  himself  lo  him,  said,  "  Bless  me,  lieutenant! 
could  I  imagine  it  had  been  your  honour-?  and  was  it 
my  little  master  that  the  rascal  used  so?  i  am  glad  I 
did  nut  know  it,  fori  should  certainly  have  run  my  hal- 
berd into  him." 

Booth  presently  recognised  his  old  faithful  servant 
Atkinson,  and  gave  him  a  hearty  greeting,  saying,  he 
was  very  glad  to  see  him  in  his  present  situation. 
"Whatever  I  am,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "1  shall 
always  think  I  owe  it  to  your  honour."  Then,  taking 
the  little  boy  by  the  hand,  he  cried,  "  What  a  vast,  fine 
young  gentleman  master  is  grown  !''  and,  cursing  the 
soldier's  inhumanity,  swore  heartily  he  would  make  him 

As  Amelia  was  much  disordered  wilh  her  fright,  she 
did  not  recollect  her  foster-brother  till  he  was  intro- 
duced to  her  by  Booth ;  but  she  no  sooner  knew  him, 
than  she  bestowed  a  most  obliging  smile  on  him  ;  and, 
calling  him  by  the  name  of  honest  Joe,  said  she  was 
heartily  glad  to  see  him  in  England.  "  See,  my  dear," 
cries  Booth,  "  what  preferment  your  old  friend  is  come 
to.  You  would  scarce  know  him,  1  believe,  in  his  pres- 
ent state  of  finery."  "  I  am  very  well  pleased  lo  see 
it,"  answered  Amelia;  "and  I  wish  him  joy  of  being 
made  an  officer,  with  all  my  heart."  In  fact,  from  wh^t 
Mr.  Booth  sidd,  joined  to  the  sergeant's  laced  cuat,  she 
believed  that  he  had  obtained  a  commission.  So  weak 
and  absurd  is  human  vanity,  that  this  mistake  of  Amelia's 

Eiossibly  put  pour  Atkinson  out  of  cimntenance;  for  he 
Doked  at  this  instant  more  silly  than  he  had  ever  d'Hie  in 
his  life  J  and,  making  her  a  most  respectful  bow,  muttered 
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BOmethiog  about  oblistations,  in  a  scarce  articulate  or 
iLilelligible  manner. 

Tlie  sergeant  had,  indeed,  among  many  other  qualities, 
that  modesty  whicli  a  Latin  author  honours  by  the  Damu 
of  ingenuous.  Nature  had  given  him  this,  notwithstand- 
ing the  meanness  of  his  birth  ;  atid  aix  years'  cooTersa- 
tioii  ill  the  army  had  not  taken,  it  away.  To  say  the 
Ifuth,  he  was  a  noble  fellow ;  and  Amelia,  by  supposing 
he  had  a  commission  in  the  guards  had  be  n  g  Ity  of 
no  affront  to  that  ho  bl    b  dy 

Booth  had  a  real    ft    t       f      Atk  th       h 

fact,  he  knew  not  h  If  h  t      H       q  d  I 

with  his  lodgings,  wh        h  iy  d        d  t 

Anieha,  who  was  f     f         b      g  d  f         tl 

terrors  into  .which  t)  g  h     1     b    d      gag  d     th 

the  soldier  had  thr  h      d        d  t     g    h  n 

was  she  well  able  t     w  Ik  w  th     t  t      e 

While  she  supported!     self  th      f  h     h    b    d 

arm,  she  told  Atkin  h      I     Id  be    bl  g  d  t    h       f 

he  would  take  care  ol  the  ch  Idr  ti .  he  read  ly  aec  pt  d 
the  office ;  but,  upon  offering  his  hand  to  miss,  she  re- 
fused, and  burst  into  tears :  upon  which,  the  tejider  mo- 
ther resigned  Booth  to  her  children,  and  put,herself  under 
the  sergeant's  protectioii,  who  conducted  her  safe  home, 
though  she  often  declared  she  feared  she  should  drop 
down  by  the  way  ;  the  fear  of  which  so  affected  the 
sergeant,  (for,. besides  the  honour  which  he  himself  had 
for  the  lady,  he  knew  how  tenderly  his  friend  loved  her,) 
that  he  W.IS  unable  to  speak;  and,  had  not  his,  nerves 
been  so  stnmgly  braced  tiiat  nothing  could  shake  them, 
he  had  enough  In  his  mind  to  have  set  him  a  trembling 
equally  with  the  lady. 

When  they  arrived  at  the  lodgings,  the  mistress  of  the 
house  opened  the  dooi,  who,  seeing  Amelia's  condition, 
threw  oprn  the  parlour,  and  begged  her  to  walk  in  ; 
upon  which  she  immediately  flung  herself  into  a  chair, 
and  all  present  thought  she  would  have  fainted  away  ; 
however,  she  escaped  that  misery,  and,  having  drunk  a 
glass  of  water  with  a  Ultle  white  wine  mixed  in  it,  she* 
began,  in  a  little  time,  to  regain  her  compiexion  ;  and, 
at  length,  assured  Uoolh  that  she  was  perfectly  re- 
covered, but  decUred  th^t  she  had  never  undergone 'so 
much,  and  earnestly  begged  Kim  never  to  be  so  rash  in 
future.    She*  tbeu  called  her  little  boy,  and  gently  chid 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


166  TBB    HISTORY    OF   AMELIA. 

him,  saying,  "  You  must  never  do  so  more,  Billy ;  you 
see  what  mischief  you  might  have  brought  upon  ynur 
father;  and  what  you  have  made  me  suffer."  "La, 
mamma!"  said  the  child,  "what  harm  did  I  do?  I  did 
not  know  that  people  nught  not  walk  in  the  green  fields 
in  London.  I  am  sure,  if  I  did  a  fault,  the  man  punished 
me  enough  for  it ;  for  he  pinched  me  almost  through 
my  slender  arm."  He  then  bared  his  little  arm,  which 
was  greatly  discoloured  by  the  injury  it  had  received. 
Booth  uttered  a  most  dreadful  e:cecration  at  this  sight; 
and  the  sergeant,  who  was  now  present,  did  the  like. 

Atkinson  now  returned  to  his  guard,  and  went  directly 
to  thtt  officer  to  acquaint  him  with  the  soldier's  inhu- 
maiiily ;  but  he,  who  was  about  fifteen  years  of  age, 
gave  the  sergeant  a  great  curse,  and  said  the  soldier  had 
done  very  weil;  for  that  idle  boys  ought  to  be  corrected. 
This,  however,  did  not  satisfy  poor  Atliinson,  who,  the 
next  day,  as  soon  as  the  guard  was  relieved,  beat  the 
fellow  most  unmercifujly,  and  told  him  he  would  re- 
member him  as  long  as  he  stayed  in  the  regiment. 

Thus  ended  this  trifling  adventure,  which  some  readers 
will,  perhaps,  bo  pleased  with  seeing  related  at  full 
length.  None,  I  think,  can  fait  drawing  one  observation 
from  it;  nauiely,  how  capable  the  most  insignificant 
accident  is  of  disturbing  human  happiness,  and  of  pro- 
dueing  the  most  unexpected  and  drea!dful  events ; — a  re- 
flection which  may  serve  to  niaivy  mora!  and  religious 

This  accident  produced  the  first  acquaintance  betweee 
the  mistress  of  the  house  and  her  lodgers  ;  for  hitherto 
they  had  scarce  exchanged  a  word  together.  But  the 
great  concern  which  the  good  woman  had  shown  on 
Amelia's  account  at  this  time,  was  iiol  likely  to  pass 
unobserved  or  unthanked  either  by  the  husband  or  wife. 
Amelia;  therefore,  as  soon  as  she  was  able  to  go  up 
stairs,  invited  Mrs.  Ellison  (for  that  was  her  name)  to 
her  apartment,  and  desired  the  favour  of  her  to  stay  to 
supper.  She  readily  complied,  and  they  passed  a  very 
agreeable  evening  together;  in  which  the  two  women 
seemed  to  have  conceived  a  most  extraordinary  liking 
to  each  other. 

Though  beauty  in  general  does  not  greatly  recom- 
mend one  woman  to  another,  as  it  is  too  apt  to  create 
'envy ;  yet,  in  cases  where  this  passion  does  not  inter- 
fere, a  fine  woman  is  often  a  pleasing  object  even  to 
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some  of  her  own  sex ;  especially  when  her  heauty  is 
attended  witli  a.  cerUiii  H.ir  of  affability,  as  was  thiit  of 
Amelia  In  the  highest  degree.  Slie  was,  indeed,  a  most 
chariniti^  woman;  tittd  I  know  not  whether  the  httle 
scar  on  her  nose  did  not  rather  add  to,  than  diminish 
her  beauty. 

Mrs.  Ellison,  therefore,  was  as  much  charmed  with 
the  lovehness  of  her  fair  lodger  aa  with  all  her  other 
engaging  qualities.  She  was,  mdeed,  so  taken  with 
Amelia's  heauty,  that  she  could  not  refrain  from  crying 
out,  in  a  kind  of  transport  of  admiration,  "Upon  my 
word.  Captain  Booth,  you  are  the  happiest  man  In  the 
world !  Your  lady  is  so  exlreraety  handsome,  that  one 
cannot  look  at  her  without  pleasure." 

This  good  woman  herself  had  none  of  these  attract- 
ive charms  to  the  eye.  Her  person  was  short,  and  ini- 
moderiitely  fat ;  her  features  were  none  of  the  most 
regular  and  her  complexion  (if,  indeed,  she  ever  had 
a  g)  id  one)  had  considerably  suffered  by  time. 

Her  g  lod  humour  and  complaisance,  however,  were 
highly  pleasing  to  Amelia.  Nay,  why  should  we  con- 
ceal the  secret  satisfaction  which  that  lady  felt  from 
the  Lompiniients  p^id  to  her  person  1  since  such  of  my 
readers  as  like  her  best,  will  not  be  sorry  to  find  that  abe 
was  a  woman. 


Chapter  VIIL-ContaiiiijiK  varioua  matters. 

A  PoRTNiBHT  had  now  passed  since  Booth  had  seen  or 
heard  from  the  colonel;  which  did  not  a  Utile  surprise 
him,  as  they  had  parted  so  good  friends,  and  as  he  had 
so  cordially  undertaken  his  cause  concerning  the  me- 
morial, on  which  all  his  hopes  depended.    . 

The  uneasiness  which  this  gave  him  farther  increased. 
on  finding  that  his  friend  refused  to  see  him ;  for  he 
had  paid  the  colonel  a  visit  at  nine  in  the  morning, 
and  was  told  he  was  not  stirring;  and  at  his  return  bacK 
an  hour  afterward,  the  servant  said  his  master  was 
gone  out ;  of  which  Booth  was  certain  of  the  falsehood  { 
for  he  had,  during  that  whole  hour,  walked  backward 
and  forward  within  sight  of  the  colonel's  door,  and 
must  have  seen  bini  if  he  had  gone  out  withiu  that 
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The  good  colonel,  howevfir,  did  not  long  suffer  his 
friend  to  continue  in  the  deplorable  state  of  aiixieiy  ; 
for  the  very  next  morning  Booth  received  his  niemorial 
enclosed  in.  a.  letter.  aci)uainung  him  that  Mr.  Juoies 
liHd  msntioned  his  affair  to  the  person  he  proposed  ;  but 
that  the  great  man  had  so  many  engagements  on  his 
hands,  that  it  was  impossible  for  him  to  make  any 
farther  promises  at  this  time. 

The  cold  and  distant  style  of  this  letter,  and,  indeed, 
the  whole  behaviour  of  James,  so  different  from  what 
it  had  been  formerly,  had  something  so  mysterious  in  it, 
that  it  greatly  puzzled  and  perplexed  poor  Booth ;  and 
it  was  so  long  before,  he  was  able  lo  solve  it,  that  the 
reader's  curiosity  will,  perhaps,  be  obliged  to  us  for  not 
leaving  him  so  long  in  the  dark  as  to  this  matter.  The 
true  reason,  then,  of  the  colonel's  conduct  was  this : 
His  unbounded  generosity,  together  with  the  unbounded 
extravagance,  and  consequently  the  great  necessity,  of 
Miss  Matthews,  had,  at  length,  overcome  the  cruelty 
of  that  lady,  with  whoni  he  likewise  had  luckily  no 
rival.  Abo.ve  all,  the  desire  of  being  revenged  on  Booth, 
with  whom  she  was,  to  the  highest  degree,  enraged, 
had,  perhaps,  contributed  not  a  little  to  his  success;  for 
she  had  no  sooner  condescended  to  a  familiarity  with 
her  new  lover,  and  discoyered  that  Captain  James,  of 
whom  she  had  heard  so  much  from  Booth,  was  no  other 
than  the  identical  colonel,  than  she  empliiyed  every  art 
of  which  she  was  mistress,  to  make  an  utter  breach  of 
friendship  between  these  two.  For  this  purpose,  she 
did  not  scruple  to  insinuate,  that  the  colonel  was  not  at 
all  obliged  to  the  character  given  oC  him  by  his  friend; 
and  to  the  account  of  this  latter  she  placed  most  of  the 
cruelty  which  she  had  shown  lo  the  former. 

Had  the  colonel  made  a  proper  use  of  his  reason,  and 
fairly  examined  the  probability  of  the  fact,  he  could 
scarr^e  have  been  impissed  upon  to  believe  a.  matter  so 
inconsistent  with  all  he  knew  of  Booth,  and  in  which 
that  gentleman  must  have  sinned  against  all  the  laws  of 
honour  without  any  visible  temptation.  But.in  solemn 
fact,  the  colonel  was  so  intoxicated  with  his  love,  that 
.  it  was  in  the  power  of  his  mistress  to  have  persuaded 
hin)  of  anything :  besides,  he  had  an  interest  in  giving 
her  credit ;  for  he  was  not  a  little  pleased  with  finding  a 
reason  for  hating  the  man,  whom  he  could  not  help  ha- 
ting without  any  reason,  at  least,  without  any  which  he 
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tfurst  fairly  assign  even  lo  himsRlf.  Henceforth,  there- 
fore, he  HbaiidDiied  nil  friendship  for  Bootli ;  hixI  was 
mure  inclined  to  put  him  out  of  the  wojld,  than  to  eu- 
de»vuur  any  loii^r  at  eupportiug  him  in  it. 

Buoth  coriHiiuuicated  this  letter  to  his  wife,  who  en- 
deavoured,  as  usual,  to  the  utmost  of  her  power,  lo  con- 
sole him  under  one  of  the  greatest  affliclioils  whicli,  I 
think,  can  befall  a  man,  namely,  the  miliiuilness  uf  a 
fHeitd :  but  he  had  luckily  at  the  same  time  the  greatest 
blessiiig  ill  his  puesension,  the  kiiidiiesa  of  a  faithful  and 
beloved  wife;  a  blsKSiug,  however,  whiuh,  though  it 
conipeiisates  most  uf  tlie  evils  of  life,  rather  serves  to 
aggravate  the  misfuHune  of  distressed  (.'ireuniBlaiices, 
from  the  consideration  of  the  share  which  she  is  to  bear 

This  afieriioon  Amelia  received  a  second  visit  from 
Mrs.  Ellison,  who  acqu^>iiit«d  her  that  she  had  a  present 
of  a  ticket  for  the  oratorio,  which  would  carry  two  per- 
sons inti)  the  gallery  ;  and  therefore  begged  the  favuur 
lif  her  company  thither. 

Amelia,  with  niMuy  thanks,  acknowledged  the  civility 
of  Mrs.  ElliSDH,  hut  declined  aci^epting  hrr  offer :  upon 
which  Booth  very  strenuously  insisted  on  her  going,  and 
said  to  her, "  My  dear,  if  you  kut  w  the  satisl'aclion  I 
have  in  any  of  your  pleasures,  I  am  convinced  you  wiiuld 
not  refuse  the  favour  Mrs.  Ellison  is  80  kicid  to  offer 
yon;  fur  as  you  are  a  lover  of  music,  you,  who  have 
never  been  at  an  oratorio,  cannot  conceive  liow  you  will 
be  delighted."  "  I  well  know  your  goodness,  my  dear," 
answered  Amelia;  "but  I  canuol  think  of  leaving  my 
children  without  some  person  more  proper  to  t^ke  care 
of  them  than  this  poor  girl."  Mrs.  LMisoii  removed  his 
objection,  by  offering  her  own  servant,  a  very  discreet 
matron,  to  attend  them  ;  but  notwithstanding  this,  and  all 
she  could  say,  with  the  assistnnce  of  Booth,  and  of  the 
children  themselves,  Amelia  still  persisted  in  her  refu- 
sal; and  the  mistress  of  the  house,  who  knew  how  far 
good  breeding  allows  persons  to  be  pressing  on  these 
occasions,  took  her  leave. 

She  was  no  sooner  departed,  than  Amelia,  looking 
tenderly  on  her  husband,  said,  "  How  can  you,  my  dear 
creature,  think  that  music  has  any  charms  for  me  at  this 
lime  ?  Or,  indeed,  do  yon  believe  thai  I  am  capable  of 
any  sensation  worthy  the  name  of  pleasure,  when 
1ft  U 
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neither  you  nor  my  children  are  presertt,  or  bear  anj 

AiKifBctrof  Hie  regiment,  to  which  Booth  had  for- 
meily  belonged,  henting  Troin  Atkiiixon  where  he  lodgf  d, 
DOW  ciinie  to  pay  him  a  visiL  He  told  liioi  that  several 
of  their  old  Bcquuintaiice  were  to  meet  the  next  Wed- 
nesday at  a  tavern,  aad  very  stroijgl^'  pressed  him  to  bo 
one  of  the  company.  Bootli  was,  in  truth,  wh^t  was 
called  H  hearty  fellow,  and  loved  now  and  thi^n  to  take 
a  cheerful  glass  with  his  friends;  but  he  excused  him- 
Betfiil  this  time.  His  friend  declared  he  would  take  no 
denlnl  ;  -and  lie  growing  very  Iniporliuiate,  Amelia  »t 
length  seconded  him.  Upon  this  Buoth  answered, "  Weil, 
my  ilenr,  since  you  desire  me,  I  will  comply,  but  on  one 
condition  ;  that  yon  go  at  the  same  time  to  the  oratorio.'* 
Amelia  thought  this  request  reasonable  enough,  and  gave 
her  consent;  of  which  Mrs.  Ellison  presently  received 
the  news,  and  with  great  saiisfcictiob. 

It  may,  perhaps,  be  asked,  why  Booth  could  go  to  the 
tavern,  and  mit  to  the  oratorio  with  his  wife  ]  In  truth, 
then,  the  tavern  was  within  hallowed  grdund,  that  is  to 
say,  ill  the  verge  of  the  court;  for,  of  five  officers  that 
were  to  meet  there,  three,  heiiides  Booth,  were  confined 
to  that  air,  which  has  been  always  found  exireniely 
wholesome  to  a  broken  military  constitution.  And  here, 
if  the  good  reader  will  pardon  the  pU[i,  he  will  scarce 
be  offended  at  the  observalnm  ;  since,  how  is  It  possible, 
that,  without  running  in  debt,  any  person  should  main- 
tain the  dress  and  appearance  of  a  gentleman,  whose  in- 
come is  not  half  so  good  as  that  of  a  porter  T  It  is  true, 
that  this  allowance,  small  as  it  is,  is  a  great  expense  to 
the  public ;  but,  if  several  more  unnecessary  charges 
were  spired,  the  public  might,  perhaps,  bear  a  little  In-' 
crease  of  this,  without  much  feeling  it.  They  would 
not,  I  am  sure,  have  equal  reason  to  compl^io  at  con- 
tributing to  the  maintenance  of  a  set  of  brave  fellow^ 
who,  at  the  hazard  of  their  health,  their  limbs,  and  theii 
lives,  have  maintained  the  safety  and  honour  of  their 
country,  as  when  they  find  themselves  taxed  to  the  sup- 
pirt  of  a  set  of  drones,  who  have  not  the  least  merit  or 
claim  to  thtir  favour;  and  who,  without  contributing  In 
any  manner  to  the  good  of  the  hive,  live  luxuriously  on 
the  labours  of  the  industrious  bee. 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HISTORY  OF   AMELIA. 


NoTHiNO  happened  between  the  Monday  and  Uit 
■Wednesday  worthy  a  place  in  this  hislor.y.  Upon  the 
evening  uf  the  latter,  the  two  Indies  went  to  the  orato- 
rio, Hnd  mere  there  tiiiie  enough  loget  a  first  row  in  the 
gallery.  Indeed,  there  was  only  one  person  in  the 
house  when  they  came;  for  Amelia's  ineliiiations.  when 
she  gave  a  loose  to  them,  were  pretty  eajier  fnr  this 
diversion,  she  being  <i  greHt  i  )ver  of  niu->ic,  and  pnr- 
tjcul.irly  of  Mr  Handera  coinpoiilions.  iVfts,  Ellison 
Wds  1  suppose  a  great  lovei  likewise  of  |UU8ic,  for 
she  was  the  more  jinpatient  ot  the  two;  which  vas 
ra.tlier  the  more  extraordinary  as  these  eijlettainmetita 
were  not  such  novelties  to  Iier  as  they  were  to.  poor 
Amelid 

Though  our  ladies  arnved  full  two  hours  before  they 
saw  the  back  of_M£^Jljiidjil,_yet  this  time  of  expecta- 
tion did  not  hang  exlrenitly  heavy  on  their  hands ;  for, 
besides  their  own  chat  they  had  Ihe  company  of  the 
geniieman  whom  they  found  at  their  first  arrival  in  the 
ffillery,  and  who,  though  plan  ly,  or  rather  roughly 
dressed  very  lutMy  foe  the  women  happened  to  be 
not  only  well  bred  hut  a  person  of  very  lively  conver- 
sation 1  ht,  gentleman  on  bis  p^irt,  seemed  highly 
chrirmed  with  Amelia  and  in  fai  t  w^s  so  ;  for,  though 
he  reslraiDLd  himself  entirely  within  the  rules  of  good 
breeding  yet  he  was  in  the  highest  degree  officious  to 
cd'ch  at  every  opp<  rtmiiCy  of  showing  his  respect,  and 
doing  her  Utile  services  He  pnicured  hxr  a  book  and 
wax  candle,  and  held  the  candle  for  her  himself  during 
the  whole  entertainnient. 

At  the  end  of  the  oratorio,  he  declared  he  would  not 
leave  the  ladies  till  he  had  seen  them  safe  into  their 
chairs  or  coach;  and  at  the  same  lime  very  earnestly 
entreated  that  he  might  have  the  honour  of  waiting  on 
them.  Upon  which,  Mrs.  EUison,  who  was  a  very 
gliod-humoured  woman,  answered,  "Ay,  sure,  sir,  if 
you  please  :  you  have  been  very  obliging  to  us  ;  and  a 
dish  of  tea  shall  be  at  your  service  at  any  time ;"  and 
then  told  him  wliere  she  lived. 

'Eho  ladies  were  no  sooner  seated  in  their  hackney- 
H3 
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coach,  than  Mrs  Flhson  burst  into  a  ioud  laughter,  and 
cried,  "I  II  be  hanged  mddam  if  you  have  not  made 
a  conquest  to  nighl,  iiid  whrtt  is  very  pleasant,  I  Re- 
lieve the  pool  genlieman  takes  you  for  a  single  lady." 
"  Nay,"  answered  Amelia,  very  grrfvely,  "  I  protest  I 
bepan  to  think  at  l<ist  he  was  rritlier  too  particular, 
though  he  did  not  venture  at  a  word  that  I  could  be  of- 
fended at  but  if  you  fincied  any  such  thing,  1  am  sorry 
you  invited  him  to  drink  tea,"  "  Why  so  1"  replied  Mrs, 
Ellison ;  "  are  ynu  angry  with  a  nian  for  liking  you  I  if 
you  are,  you  will  be  angry  with  almost  every  man  that 
sees  you.  If  I  was  a  man  myself,  I  declare  I  should  be 
in  the  number  of  your  adniirrrs.  Poor  gentleman,  I 
pity  him  heartily  ;  he  little  knows  that  yon  have  not  a 
itearl  to  dispose  of:  for  my  own  part,  I  should  nut  be 
surprised  at  seeing  a  serious  prop()sal  of  marriage ;  for 
1  am  convinced  lie  is  a  man  of  forlune,  not  only  by  the 
politeness  of  his  address,  but  by  the  fineness  of  his  linen, 
and  that  valuable  diamond  rinjt  on  his  tinker:  but  you 
will  see  more  of  him  when  he  comes  to  lea."  "  Indeed  I 
shall  not,"  answered  Amelia;  "  though  1  believe  you  only 
rally  nie :  I  hope  you  have  a  better  opinion  of  me,  than 
to  think  I  would  go  willingly  into  the  company  of  a  man 
who  had  an  improper  liking  for  me."  Mrs.  Ellison,  who 
was  one  of  the  gayest  women  in  the  world,  repeated  the 
words,  "  improper  hking,"  with  a  laugh  ;  and  cried, "  My 
dear  Mrs,  Booth,  believe  Die,  you  are  too  handsome  and 
too  good-humoured  for  a  prude.  How  can  you  affect 
being  offended  at  what  1  am  convinced  is  the  greatest 
pleasure  of  womankind,  and  chiefly,  )  bi'licve,  of  us 
virtuous  women  1  for,  1  assure  you,  notwith-tanding 
my  gayely,  1  am  as  virtuous  as  any  prude  in  Europe." 
"  Far  be  it  from  me,  madam,"  said  Amelia.  "  to  suspect 
the  c<mtrary  of  abundance  of  women,  who  indulge  them- 
selves in  much  greater  freedoms  than  1  should  take,  or 
have  any  pleasure  i^  taking;  fur  I  solemnly  protest,  if 
1  know  my  own  heart,  the  liking  of  all  men,  but  of  one, 
is  a  matter  quite  indiiferenl  to  me,  or  rather  would  be 
highly  disagreeable." 

This  discourse  brought  them  home,  where  Amelia, 
finding  her  children  asleep,  and  her  husband  not  re- 
turned, invited  her  companion  to  partiilte  of  hf r  homely 
fare,  and  down  they  sat  to  supper  together.  The  clock 
struck  twelve  ;  and  no  news  being  arrived  of  Buoth, 
Mrs.  Ellison  began  to  express  some  astonishment  at  his 
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stay,  whence  she  launched  into  a  g'eneral  reflection  on 
husbands,  and  soon  pnssed  to  some  particular  invectives 
DD  her  own.  "  All,  my  dear  mudiim,"  BHys  she,  "  I  kriotv 
the  present  state  of  your  mind,  by  what  1  have  myself 
often  felt  formerly.  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  nielnnchiily 
tone  of  »  midnight  clock.  It  w»s  my  misfortune  tii 
drag  on  a  heaey  cliain  above  fifteen  years  with  a  sottish 
yokefellow.  But  how  can  1  wonder  at  my  fate !  since 
1  see  even  your  superior  charms  cannot  cunfiiie  a  hus- 
band from  the  bewitching  pleasures  of  a  bottle."  "  In- 
deed, madam,"  says  Amelia,  "  1  have  no  reason  to  com- 
plain :  Mr.  Booth  is  one  of  the  soberest  of  men  ;  but 
now  and  then  to  spend  a  late  hour  with  his  friend,  is,  I 
think,  highly  excusable."  "  Oh,  no  doubt,"  cries  Mrs. 
Ellison,  "if  he  can  excuse  himself;  but  if  J  was  a 
man — "  Here  Mr.  Booth  came  in  and  interrupted  the 
discourse.  Amelia's  eyes  flashed  wilh  .{oy  the  moment 
he  appeared ;  and  he  discovered  no  less  pleasure  iii  age- 
ing her.  His  spirits  were  indeed  a  little  elevated  with 
wine,  so  as  to  heighten  his  good-humour,  without  in 
the  least  disordering  his  understanding;  and  made  him 
such  delightful  company,  that  though  it  was  past-one  in 
the  morning,  neither  his  wife  nor  Mrs.  Ellison  thought 
of  their  beds  durina;  a  whole  hour. 

Early  the  next  morning  the  sei^eant  came  to  Mr. 
Booth's  lodging,  and,  witn  a  melancholy  countenance, 
acquainted  him,  that  he  had  been  the  night  before  at 
an  alehouse,  where  be  heard  one  Mr.  Murphy,  an  at- 
torney, declare,  that  he  would  get  a  warrant  backed 
airamst  one  Captain  Booth  at  the  next  board  of  green- 
Rioth.  "  1  hope,  sir,''  said  he,  "  your  honour  will  pardon 
me ;  but  by  what  he  ^said,  I  was  afraid  he  meant  your 
honour ;  and  therefore  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  tell  you ; 
for  I  knew  the  same  thing  happen  to  a  gentleman  here 
the  other  day." 

Booth  gave  Mr.  Atkinson  many  thanks  for  his  In- 
formatioii.  "  I  donbl  not,"  said  he,  "  but  I  am  the  per- 
son meant ;  for  it  would  be  foolish  in  me  to  deny  that 
]  am  liable  to  appreheusicms  of  that  sort."  "  I  hope 
sir,"  said  the  sergr-ant,  "  ywir  honour  will  soon  have 
reason  to  fear  no  man  living ;  but  in  the  mean  time,  if 
any  accident  should  happen,  my  bail  is  at  your  ser- 
vice  as  far  as  it  will  go;  and  I  am  a  housekeeper,  and 
can  swear  myself  worth  one  hundred  pounds,"  Which 
15* 
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heaHy  and  friendly  declaration  received  all  those  ac- 
k  no  w  led  g  men  IS  fnini  Booth  which  it  really  deserved. 

ThepiKirtcentlemau'Wiis  greatly  alarmed  at  this  news; 
but  he  was  !Lltog«lher  as  much  surprised  at  Murphy's 
being  the  attorney  employed  against  him,  as  all  his  debts, 
except  only  to  Coloiiel  James,  arose  in  the  country, 
where  he  did.  not  know  that  Mr.  Murpliy  had  any  ac- 
quaintance. However,  he  iiiHde  uo  doubt  that  he  was 
the  person  intendeit,  and  resolved  to  remain  a  close 
prisoner  in  his  own  lodgings,  till  he  saw  the  event  of  a 
proposal  which  had  been  made  him  the  evening  before 
at  the  tavern,  where  an  honest  gentleman,  who  had  a 
post  under  the  goyernment,  and  who  was  one  of  the 
company,  had  promised  to  serve  him  with  the  secretary 
at  war.  telling  him,  thnt  he  made  no  doubt  of  procuring 
him  whole  pay  in  a  regiment  abroad,  whicli,  in  his  pres- 
ent circum stances,  was  very  highly  worth  his  accept- 
ance; when,  ind<ied,  that  and  a  Jail  seemed  lo  be  the 
only  alternatives  that  offered  themselves  to  his  choice. 

Mr.  Booth  and  his  lady  spent  that  afternoon  with  Mrs. 
Ellison ; — an  incident  which  we  should  scarce  have  men- 
tioned, had  it  not  been  that  Amelia  gave,  on  this  oc- 
casion, an  instance  of  that  prudence  which  should  never 
be  off  its  guard  in  married  women  of  delicacy ;  for,  be- 
fore she  would  consent  to  drink  tea  with  Mrs.  Ellison, 
she  made  conditions,  that  the  gentleman  who  had  met 
them  at  the  oratorio  should  not  be  let  in.  Indeed,  this 
circumspection  proved  unnecessary  in  the  present  in- 
stance, for  no  such  visiter  ever  came ;  a  circumstance 
which  gave  great  content  to  Amelia:  for  that  lady  had 
been  a  Utile  uneasy  at  the  raillery  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  and 
had,  upon  reflection,  magnified  e^.  ery  little  compliment 
made  her,  and  every  little  civility  shown  her  by  the 
Unknown  gentleman,  far  beyond  the  truth.  These 
imaginations  now  all  subsided  a ^in ;  and  she  imputed 
all  that  Mrs.  Ellison  had  said  either  to  rail  I  ery  or  mistake. 

A  young  lady  made  a  fourth  with  them  at  whist,  and 
likewise  stayed  the  whole  evening.  Her  name  was 
Bennet.  She  was  about  the  age  of  five-and-twenty  i  but 
«ickness  had  given  her  an  older  look,  and  had  a  good' 
deal  diminished  her  beauty;  of  which,  young  as  she 
(vas,  she  plainly  appeared  to  have  only  the  remains  in 
her  present  possession.  She  was  in  one  particular,  the 
very  reverse  of  Mrs.  Etlison,*being  altogether  as  remark 
ably  grave  as  the  other  was  gay.    This  gravity  was  no'. 
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however,  attended  with  any  sourness  of  temper:  on  tlie 
ccinlrarv,  slie  tiHii  mueli  sweetness  in  her  eimnteiiiiiice, 
and  was  perfectly  well  bred.  In  sliort,  Amelia  inipiit'-d 
her  grave  deportment  to  tier  ill  ht-allh,  and  begMn  to  en- 
tertain a  compHSKiuii  for  her,  which,  in  goud  minds  that 
is  til  say,  iu  (hinds  capable  of  cumpassiim,  is  certain  to 
introduce  some  little  degree  of  love  or  friendsliip. 

Amelia  was,  in  xhorl,  so  pleased  with  the  conversation 
of  this  lady,  that,  though  a  woman  of  uo  impuriinent 
curiosity,  she  could  not  help  taking  the  first  opportujiity 
of  inquiring  who  she  was.  Mrs.  Rllison  said  thatelie 
was  an  unhappy  lady,  who  had  married  a  young  clergy- 
aian  for  love,  who,  dying  of  a  consumption,  had  left  her 
a  widow  in  very  indifferent  crrcuni stances.  This  a(N 
count  made  Amelia  still  pilv  her  more,  and  consequently 
added  to  the  liking  which  e'he  had  already  conceived  for 
her.  Anieiia,  therefore,  de-ired  Mrs.  Ellison  to  bring 
her  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Bennet.  and  said  she  would 
go  any  day  with  her  to  make  that!a<ly  a  visit.  "  There 
need  he  no  ceremony,"  cried  Mrs.  Ellison:  "she  is  a 
woman  of  uo  form ;  and  as  I  saw  plataly  she  was  ex- 
tremely pleased  with  Mrs.  Booth,  I  am  convinced  1  can 
bring  her  to  drink  tea  with  you  any  afternoon  you 


to  the  satisfaction  of  his  Amelia,  who  realty  knew  no  hap- 
piness out  of  his  company,  nor  scarce  any  misery  in  it. 
She  had,  indeed,  at  all  times  so  much  of  his  company 
when  in  -  his  power,  that  she  bad  no  occasion  to  assign 
any  particular  reason  for  his  staying  with  her,  and  con- 
sequently it  oould  give  her  no  cause  of  suspicion.  The 
Saturday,  one  of  her  children  was  a  little  disordered 
with  a  feverish  complaint,  which  confined  her  to  her 
room,  and  prevented  her  drinking  tea  in  the  afternoon 
with  her  husband  in  Mrs.  Bllison's  apartment,  where  a 
noblelord,  a  cousinof  Mrs.  Ellison,  happened  to  be  pres- 
ent i  for  though  that  lady  was  reduced  in  her  circum- 
stances, and  obliged  to  let  out  part  of  her  house  in  lodg- 
ings, she  was  born  of  a  good  family,  and  had  some  con 
aiderable  relations. 

His  lordship  was  not  himself  in  any  <iffice  of  state ; 
but  his  fortune  gave  him  great  authorily  with  those  who 
were  ;  Mrs.  Ellison,  therefore,  very  bluntly  took  an  op- 
portunity of  rei'onimending  Booth  In  his  consideration 
She  took  Ihe  first  hint  from  my  lord's  cailing  thegen- 
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tleman  captain  ;  to  which  she  answered,  "  Ay,  I  wish 
your  lordship  would  make  him  so.  It  would  be  but  an 
aitt  »f  justice,  njtA  I  liiiow  it  is  in  your  power  to  do  much 
greater  ttiitigH."  She  then  mentioned  Booth's  services, 
aud  ttie  wouuds  he  hnd  received  at  the  siege,  of  winch 
she  hud  heard  a  raltliful  account  from  Amelia.  Booth 
blushed,  and  was  aa  silent  as  »  yoimj;  virgiii  xt  the  hcctr- 
iiiK  her  own  praises.  His  lordship  answered,  "  Cousin 
Elhson,  you  know  you  may  command  my  interest ;  nay, 
I  sliHll  have  a  pleasure  in  serving  one  of  Mr.  Booth's 
character  :  for  my  part,  I  think  merit  in  all  capacities 
ought  to  be  encouraged ;  but  I  know  the  ministry  are 
greatly  pestered  with  solicitations  at  this  time.  How- 
ever, Mr.  Booth  may  be  assured  I  will  take  the  first  op- 
pnrtuiiiiy  ;  and,  in  the  mean  time,  I  shall  be  glad  of  see- 
ing him  any  niorniiig  he  pleases."  For  all  these  decla- 
rations Booth  was  not  wanting  in  acknowledgments  to 
the  generous  peer,  any  more  than  he  was  in  secret  grat- 
itude to  the  lady,  who  had  shown  so  friendly  and  un- 
comiijon  a  zeal  in  his  favour. 

The  reader,  when  he  knows  the  character  of  this  no- 
bleman, may,  perhaps,  conclude  that  his  seeing  Booth 
alone  was  a  lucky  circumstance ;  for  he  was  so  pas- 
sionate an  admir»;r  of  women,  that  he  could  scarce  have 
escaped  the  attraction  of  Amelia's  beauty :  and  few  men, 
as  I  have  observed,  have  such  disinterested  generosity, 
as  to  serve  a  husband  ihe  belter,  because  they  are  in 
love  with  Ihe  wife,  unless  she  will  condescend  tu  pay  a 
price  beyond  the  reach  of  a  virtuous  woman. 


BOOK     V. 

g  1.— Tn  which  the  reader  will  mee 


Booth's  affairs  put  on  a  better  aspect  than  they  had 
ever  worn  before,  and  he  was  willing  to  make  use  of  the 
opportunitv  of  one  day  in  seven  tu  taste  the  fresh  air. 

At  nine  in  the  morning  he  went  Co  p,iy  a  visit  to  his 
old  friend  Holonel  .lames,  reKolving,  if  possible,  to  have  3 
full  explduaiio[i  of  that  behaviour  which  appeared  to 
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him  so  myst Prions ;  hut  the  colonel  was  as  inaccessible 
as  the  best-defended  fortress ;  and  il  was  as  iinpos8il)le 
for  Booth  to  pass  beyond  his  eittry,  as  the  Spaniards 
found  il  to  take  Gibraltar.  He  received  tlie  usual  an- 
swers ;  Rrst,  that  the  colonel  whs  not  stirring-,  and  an 
lionr  after  that  he  was  gone  out.  All  th-dt  he  got  by 
asking  farther  qur-stions  was  only  to  receive  still  tuder 
and  ruder  answers ;  by  which,  if  he  had  been  very  sa- 

facious,  he  might  have  been  satisfied  how  little  worth 
is  while  it  was  to  desire  to  go  in:  for  the  porter  at  a 
great  maD's  door  is  a  kind  of  thermometer,  by  which 
you  may  discover  the  warmth  or  coldness  of  his  mas- 
ter's ft-iendship.  Nay,  in  the  highest  stations  of  all,  as 
the  great  man  himself  has  his  different  kinds  of  saluta- 
tion, from  a  hearty  embrace  with  a  kiss,  and  "  My  dear 

lord,"  iir  "  Dear  Sir  Charles,"  down  to,  "  Well,  Mr. , 

what  would  you  have  me  do  1"  so  the  porter,  to  some 
bows  with  respect,  to  others  with  a  smile,  lo  some  he 
bows  more,  to  others  less  low,  tu  others  not  at  all ;  some 
he  just  lets  in,  and  others  he  just  shuls  out;  and  in  alt 
this  thtiy  so  well  correspond,  that  one  would  be  inclined 
to  think  that  the  great  man  and  his  porter  had  compared 
theirlists  together,  and,  like  two  actors  concerned  to  act 
different  parts  in  the  same  scene,  had  rehearsed  their 
parts  privately  together  before theyvenlured to  perform 
in  public 

Though  Booth  did  not,  perhaps,  see  the  whole  matter 
in  this  j9st  light,  for  tbiit  in  reali'y  it  is,  yet,  he  was 
discerning  enough  to  conclude,  from  the  behaviour  of 
the  servant,  especially  when  he  considered  that  of  the 
master  likewise,  that  he  had  entirely  lost  the  friendship 
of  James;  and  this  conviction  gave  him  a  concern,  that 
not  only  the  flattering  prospect  of  his  lordship's  favour 
was  not  able  to  compensate,  but  which  even  obliterated, 
and  made  him  for  a  while  forget,  the  situation  in  which 
he  had  left  his  Amelia:  and  he  wandered  about  almost 
two  hours,  scarce  knowing  where  he  went,  till  at  last 
he  dropped  into  a  coffee-house  near  Si.  James's,  where 
he  sat  himself  down. 

He  had  scarce  dnmk  his  dish  of  coffee,  before  he 
heard  a  young  officer  of  the  guards  cry  to  another, "  Oh, 
d — n  me.  Jack,  here  he  comes  :  here's  idd  honour  and 
dignity,  faitlL."  Upon  which  he  saw  a  chiiir  open,  and 
out  issued  a  most  erect  and  stalely  figure  indeed,  with 
avast  periwig  on  his  head,  and  avast  hat  under  bia  arm. 
H3 
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This  august  personage,  having  entered  the  room,  wnlkfid 
directly  up  to  the  upper  end,  where,  having  paid  his 
respects  to  all  present  of  ciiiy  note,  to  each  according  to 
seniority,  he  at  last  cast  his  eyes  on  Booth,  and  very 
civilly,  Ihoiigh  somewhat  coldly,  asked  him  how  he  did. 

Bi>olh,  who  had  long  recogiiiaed  the  features  of  hia 
old  acquaintance  Mtijor  Bulh,  returned  tlie  compliment 
with  a  very  tow  bow  ;  but  did  not  veulure  to  niabo  llie 
first  advance  to  fHmiliarity,  as  he  was  Iruly  p()ssessed 
of  that  quality  which  the  Greeks  considered  ill  the  high- 
est light  of  honour,  and  which  we  term  modesty  ;  though, 
indeed,  neither  ours  nor  the  Latin  language  has  any 
word  adequate  lo  the  idea  of  the  original. 

The  colonel,  after  having  dischargfd  himself  Of  two 
or  three  articles  of  news,  and  made  his  comments  upon 
them,  when  the  next  chair  lo  him  became  vacant,  called 
Qpon  Booth  io  fill  it.  Be  then  aaktsd  him  several  ques- 
tions relating  to  his  affairs;  and,  when  he  heard  he  was 
out  of  the  army,  advised  him  earnestly  to  use  all  means 
to  get  in  again,  saying,  that  he  was  a  pretty  lad,  and 
they  must  not  lose  him. 

Booth  told  him,  in  a  whisper,  that  he  had  a  great  deal 
to  say  to  him  on  that  subject,  if  they  were  in  a  more 
private  place :  upon  this,  the  colonel  proposed  a  walk 
in  the  Park,  which  the  other  readily  accepted. 

During  (heir  walk.  Booth  opened  his  heart,  and, 
among  other  matters,  acquainted  Colonel  Bath,  that  he 
feared  he  had  lost  the  friendship  of  Colon^  James  ; 
"  though  I  am  not,"  said  he^ "  conscious  of  having  done 
the  least  thing  to  deserve  it." 

Bath  answered,  "You  are  certainly  mistaken,  Mr. 
Booth.    1  have,  indeed,  scarce  seen  my  brother  s' 


to  do  anything  inconsistent  with  the  true  dignity  of  a 
gentleman. "  Booth  answered,  he  was  far  from  accusing 
him  of  anything  dishonourable.  "  D — n  me,"  said  Bath, 
"  if  there  "is  a  man  alive  can  or  dare  accuse  him  :  if  you 
have  the  Irast  reason  to  take  anyihiug  ill.  Wiy  dim't 
you  go  to  him  ^  you  are  a  gentleman,  and  his  rank  does 
not  protect  him  from  giving  you  satisfaction."  "The 
affair  is  not  of  any  such  kind,"  says  Booth:  "I  have 
great  obligations  to  the  colonel,  and  have  more  reason 
to  lament  than  cttmplain ;  and,  if  I  could  but  see  him, 
I  ani  convinced  1  should  have  no  cause  for  either;  but 
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(  cannot  get  within  liis  house  :  it  was  but  an  hour  ago, 
a  servant  of  his  turned  me  rudely  from  the  door!" 
"  Did  »  servant  of  my  bntther  use  yi.u  rudely  V  said  the 
colonel,  with  the  utmost  gravity ;  "1  do  not  know,  sir, 
in  what  ligtit  you  see  such  things;  but  to  nie,  the  alfront 
of  H  servant  is  the  affront  of  the  master;  and  if  he  does 
not  immedialuiy  punish  it,  by  all  the  dignity  of  a  num, 
1  would  sue  the  master's  nose  between  my  fingers." 
Booth  offered  to  explain,  but  lo  no  purpose ;  the  cojotiet 
was  got  into  his  stilts,  and  it  was  impossible  lo  tafce 
him  down :  nay,  it  was  as  much  as  Booth  could  possibly 
do  to  part  wi[h  him  without  an  actual  quarrel  ;  nor 
would  he,  perhaps,  have  been  able  to  have  accomplished 
it,  had  not  the  colonel  by  accident  turned  at  last  to  tHke 
Booth's  side  of  the  question  ;  and  before  they  SBparated, 
he  swore  many  oaths  that  James  should  give  him  prop- 
er satisfaction. 

Such  was  the  end  of  this  present  interview,  so  little 
to  the  content  of  Booth,  that  he  was  heartily  concerned 
he  had  ever  mentioned  a  syllabie  of  the  matter  to  hia 
honourable  friend. 


Chjiptbr.  II. — In  which  Booth  psye  n  visit  lo  the  ni*!e  lord. 

When  that  day  of  the  week  returned  in  which  Mr. 
Booth  chose  to  walk  abroad,  he  went  to  wait  on  the 
noble  peer,  according  to  his  kind  invitation. 

Booth  now  found  a  very  different  reception  with  this 
great  man's  porter,  from  what  he  had  met  with  at  his 
friend  the  colonel's.  He  no  sooner  told  his  name,  than 
the  porter  with  a  bow  told  him  his  lordship  was  at  home  ; 
the  door  immediately  flew  wide  open ;  and  he  was  con- 
ducted lo  an  antechamber,  where  a  servant  told  him  he 
would  acquaint  his  loidship  with  his  arrival :  nor  did  he 
wait  many  minutes,  before  the  same  servant  returned, 
and  ushered  him  to  his  lordship's  apartment. 

He  found  my  lord  alone,  and  was  received  by  him  in 
the  most  courteous  manner  imaginable.  Afier  the  first 
ceremonials  were  over,  his  lordship  began  in  the  follow- 
ing words ;  "  IHr.  Booth,  1  do  assure  you,  you  are  very 
much  obliged  to  my  cousin  Ellison,  She  has  given  you 
such  a  character,  that  I  shall  have  a  pleasure  in  doing 
anything  in  hiy  power  to  serve  you.    But  it  will  ba 
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very  difficult,  I  am  afraid,  to  get  you  a  rank  at  home 
111  th<!  West  Indies,  pBrhiips,  or  iii  somB  rnginii'iit 
abroad,  it  may  be  mort:  eHay ;  and  when  1  consider  your 
reputHiioii  as  a  soldier,  1  ninku  no  doubt  of  your  readi- 
nissa  to  go  to  any  place  where  the  service  nf  your  (Coun- 
try shall  call  you."  Booth  answRred,  that  he  whs  high- 
ly obli|(ed  to  his  lordsliipi  and  assured  him  be  wc>u)d, 
wi!li  great  cheerfulness,  attend  his  duty  in  any  part  of 
the  world.  ''The  only  thing  grievous  in  the  exchange 
of  countries,"  said  he,**  in  my  opinion,  is  lo  leave  tliose 
I  love  behind  nie ;  and  I  am  sure  1  shall  never  have  a 
Bocond  trial  equal  to  my  first.  It  was  very  hard,  my 
lord,  to  leave  a  young  wife  big  with  her  first  child,  and 
so  affected  with  niy  absence,  that  I  had  the  utmost 
reason  to  despair  of  ever  seeing. her  more.  After  such 
a  demonstration  of  my  resolntion  to  sacrifice  every  other 
conhideration  to  niy  duly,  I  hope  your  lordship  will 
honour  me  with  sonie  confidence,  (hat  I  shall  make  no 
objection  to  serve  in  any  country."  "  My  dear  Mr. 
Booth,''  answered  the  lord,  "you  speak  lilfe  a  soldier, 
and  I  greatly  honour  your  sentiments.  Indeed,  I  own 
the  justice  of  yonr  inference  from  the  example  you  have 
pveii ;  for  to  quit  a  wife,  as  you  say,  in  the  very  infancy 
of  marriage,  is,  I  acknowledge,  some  trial  of  resolution." 
Booth  answered  with  a  low  bow;  and  then,  after  some 
immaterial  conversation,  his  lordship  promised  to  speak 
immediately  lo  the  minister,  and  appointed  Mr.  Booih 
to  come  to  him  again  on  the  Wednesday  morning,  that 
he  might  be  acquainted  with  bis  patron's  success.  The 
poor  man  now  blushed  and  looked  silly ;  till,  after  some 
time,  he  summoned  up  all  his  courage  to  his  assistance, 
and,  relying  on  the  other's  friendship,  he  opened  the 
whole  afiair  of  his  circumstances,  and  confessed  that  he 
did  not  dare  stir  from  his. lodgings  above  one  dayin 
seven.  His  lordship  expressed  ereat  concern  at  this  ac- 
count, and  very  kindly  gromised  to  lake  some  opportu- 
nity of  calling  <m  him  at  his  cousin  Ellison's,  when  he 
hoped,  he  said,  to  bring  him  comfortable  tidings. 

Booth  soon  afterward  took  his  leave  with  the  most 
profuse  acknowle'dgntents  for  so  much  goodness,  and 
hastened  home  to  acquaint  his  Amelia  with  what  bad  so 
greatly  cerjoyed  him.  She  highly  en ngratul ate d  him 
on  his  having  found  so  generous  and  powerful  a  friend, 
towards  whom  both  their  bosomsburned  with  the  wann- 
est Bentiments  of  eratitude.     She  was  not,  however. 
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contented,  till  she  had  made  Booth  retiRw  his  promise, 
in  the  most  solemn  mHoner,  of  taking  her  with  him; 
after  which,  they  sat  down  with  their  Utile  children  to 
a  scrag  of  mutton  and  broth  with  the  highest  satisfac- 
tion, and  very  heartily  drank  his  lordship's  health  i.j  a 
put  of  purler. 

In  the  afternoon,  this  happy  couple,  if  the  reader  will 
allow  nie  to  call  poor  people  happy,  drank  lea  with  Mrg. 
ICIlison,  where  his  lordship's  praises  baing  again  repealed 
by  both  husband  and  wife,  were  very  loudly  echoed  by 
Mrs.  ElKson.  While  they  were  here,  the  young  lady 
whom  we  have  mentioned  at  the  end  of  the  last  book  to 
have  made  a  fourth  at  whist,  and  with  whom  Amelia 
seemed  so  much  pleased,  came  in ;  she  was  just  returned 
to  town  from  a  short  visit  in  the  country,  and  her  pres- 
ent visit  was  unexpected.  It  was,  however,  very  agree- 
able to  Amelia,  who  liked  her  still  better  upon  a  second 
interview,  and  was  resolved  to  solicit  her  fariher  ac- 
quaintance. 

Mrs.  Bennet  still  maintained,  some  little  reserve,  but 
was  much  niorefiimiliar  and  communicniive  than  befure: 
she  appeared,  moreover,  to  be  as  lillle  ceremonious  as 
Mrs.  Ellison  had  reported  her,  and  very  readily  accepted 
Amelia's  apology  for  not  paying  her  the  first  visit,  and 
agreed  to  drink  tea  with  her  the  very  next  afternoon. 

While  the  above-mentioned  company  were  sitting  in 
Mrs.  Ellison's  parlour,  Sergeant  Atkinson  passed  by  the 
■window  and  knocked  at  the  3oor.  Mrs.  Elhson  no 
sooner  saw  him  than  she  said,  "  Pray,  Mr,  Bi)Olh,  who 
is  that  genteel  young  sergeant !  he  was  here  every  day 
last  week  to  inquire  after  you."  This  was  indeed  a  fact; 
the  sergeant  was  apprehensive  of  the  design  of  Murphy  ; 
but  as  tne  poor  fellow  had  received  all  his  answers  from 
the  maid  or  Mrs.  Ellison,  Booth  had  never  heard  a  word 
of  the  matter.  He  was,  however,  greatly  pleased  with 
what  he  was  now  told,  and  burst  forih  into  great  praises 
of  the  sergeant,  which  were  seconded  by  Amelin.  who 
added  that  he  was  her  foster-brother,  and  she  believed 
one  of  the  honestest  fellows  in  the  world. 

"And  I'll  swear,"  cries  Mrs,  Ellison,  "he  is  one  of 
the  prettiest :  do,  Mr.  Booth,  desire  him  to  walk  in.  A 
sergtant  of  the  guards  is  a  gentleman ;  and  I  had  rather 
give  such  a  man  as  yuu  describe  a  dish  of  t6a,  than  any 
Beau  Fribble  of  them  all." 

Booth  wanted  no  great  soliisitation  to  show  any  kind 
16 
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of  regard  to  Atkinson ;  aiid  accordingly  the  sergeant 
Wits  ushared  in,  Chough  not  without  soine  reluctmice  on 
hia  side.  There  is,  perhaps,  nothing  more  utiewsy  than 
those  sensations  which  the  French  call  (he  mauvaise. 
hon(e,  not  any  more  difficolt  to  conquer;  iiiid  poor  At- 
kinson would,  I  am  persuaded,  hnve  mounted  a  breach 
with  less  concern  than  he  showed  in  walking  across  a 
room  before  three  ladies,  two  of  whom  were  his  avowed 
well-wishers. 

Though  I  do  not  entirely  agree  with  the  late  learned 
Mr.  Baaex,  the  celebrated  dancing-master's  opinion,  that 
dancing  is  the  rudiment  of  pohte  education,  as  he  would, 
I  apprehend,  exclude  every  other  art  and  science ;  yet 
it  ia  certain  that  persona  whose  feet  ha?e  never  been 
under  the  hands  of  the  professors  pf  that  art,  are  apt  to 
discover  this  want  in  their  education  in  every  motion, 
nay,  even  when  they  stand  or  sit  still.  They  seem,  in-  , 
deed,  to  be  overburdened  with  limbs  which  they  know 
not  how  lo  use ;  as  if,  when  Nature  has  finished  her 
work,  the  dancing- master  still  is  necessary  to  put  it  in 
motion. 

Atkinson  was  at  present  an  example  of  this  observa- 
tion, which  does  so  much  honour  to  a  profession  for 
which  I  have  a  very  high  regard.  He  was  handsome, 
and  exquisitely  well  made ;  and  yet,  as  he  had  never 
learned  to  dance,  he  made  so  awkward  an  appearance  in 
Mrs,  Ellison's  parlour,  tjiat  the  good  lady  herself,  who 
had  invited  him  in,  could  at  first  scarce  refrain  froni 
laughter  at  his  behaviour.  He  had  not,  however,  been 
long  in  the  room  before  admiration  of  his  person  got 
the  better  of  such  risible  ideas :  so  great  is  the  advan- 
tage of  beauty  in  men  as  well  as  women ;  and  so  sure 
is  this  quality  in  either  sex  of  procuring  some  regard 
from  the  beholder. 

The  exceeding  courteous  behaviour  of  Mrs.  Ellison, 
joined  to  that  of  Ameha  and  Booth,  at  length  dissipated 
the  uneasin>'ss  of  Atkinson;  and  he  gained  sufficient 
confidence  to  tell  the  company  some  entertaining  stories 
of  accidents  that  had  happened  in  the  army  within  his 
knowledge,  which,  though  they  greatly  pleased  all  pres- 
ent, are  not  however  of  consequence  enough  to  have  a 
place  in  this  history. 

Mrs,  Ellison  was  so  very  importunate  with  her  com- 
pany to  stay  supper,  that  they  all  consented.  As  for  the 
sergeant,  he  seemed  to  be  none  of  the  least  welcome 
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gnests.  She  was,  indeed,  so  pleased  with  what  she  had 
heard  of  him,  and  what  she  saw  of  him,  that  when  a.  little 
warmed  with  wine,  (for  she  wasiio  fliiithef  al  the  bottle,) 
she  began  to  iodul^e  some  fi'eedoms  in  her  discourse  to- 
wards hitn  that  a  lirtle  offended  A meliH.V delicacy  ;  tmj, 
they  did  n<ft  seem  to  be  highly  relished  by  the  other 
lady  ;  though  I  am  far  from  insinuating  tliat  these  ex- 
ueeded  the  bounds  of  decorum,  or  were,  indeed,  greater 
hbi^rties  than  ladies  of  the  middle  age,  and  especially 
\vidows,  di)  frequently  allow  to  themselves. 


—Relating  ptincij>ally  to  the  affairs  of  S 


Tne  next  day,  when  all  the  same  company,  Atkinson 
only  excepted,  assembled  in  AnieUa'a  apartment,  Mrs. 
Ellison  presently  began  to  discourse  of  him  ;  and  that  in 
terms  not  only  of  approbation,  but  even  of  affection. 
She  called  him  her  clever  sergeant,  and  her  dear  ser- 
geant ;  repeated  often  that  he  was  the  prettiest  fellow 
in  the  army,  and  said  it  was  a  thousand  pities  he  had 
not  a  commission  ;  for  that,  if  he  had,  she  was  sure  he 
Would  become  a  general. 

"I  am  of  your  opinion,  madam,"  answered  Booth; 
"and  as  he  has  got  one  hundred  pounds  of  his  own  al- 
ready, ifKe  could  lind  a  wife  now  to  help  him  to  two  or 
three  hundred  more,  I  think  he  might  easily  get  a  com- 
mission in  a  marching  regiment ;  for  I  am  convinced 
there.is  no  colonel  in  the  army  would  refuse  him." 

"  Refuse  him,  indeed  !"  said  Mrs.  Ellison;  "  no  ;  he 
would  be  a  very  pretty  colonel  that  did.  And  upon  my 
honour,  I  believe  there  are  very  few  ladies  who  wOuLi 
refuse  him,  if  he  had  but  a  proper  opportunity  of  solicit- 
ing Ihem.  The  colonel  anil  the  lady  both  would  be  bet- 
ter off  than  with  one  of  those  pretiy  masters  that  I  see 
walking  about,  and  dragging  their  long  swords  after 
them,  when  they  should  rather  drag  their  leading- 
strings," 

"  Well  said,"  cries  Booth,  "  and  spoken  like  a  woman 
of  spirit.    Indeed,  I  believe  they  would  be  both  better 

"  True,  captain,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison :  "  I  would 
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rather  leave  the  first  two  syllables  out  of  the  word  gen- 
tleman, than  the  last." 

"  Nay,  I  assure  you,"  replied  Booth,  "  Ih'ere  is  not  a 
quieter  creature  in  the  world.  Though  the  fellow  tias 
the  bravery  of  a  lion,  he  has  the  meekness  of  a  lamb. 
I  cau  tell  you  stories  enough  of  that  kind,  and  so  can 
my  dear  Amelia,  when  he  was  a  boy." 

'■  Oh,  if  the  match  sticks  there,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I 
positively  will  nol  spoil  his  foriune  by  my  silence.  I 
can  answer  for  him,  from  his  infancy,  thut  he  was  one 
of  tlie  best-natiired  lads  in  the  world.  1  will  tell  you  a 
story  or  two  of  him,  the  truth  of  which  I  can  testify 
from  my  own  knowledge.  When  he  was  but  six  years 
old,  he  was  at  play  with  me  at  my  mother's  house,  and 
a  great  pointer  dog  bit  him  through  the  leg.  The  poor 
lad,  in  the  midst  of  the  anguish  of  his  wound,  declared 
-  he  was  overjoyejl  it  had  not  happened  to  miss ;  for  the 
Barae  dog  had  just  before  snapped  at  me,  and  my  petti- 
coats had  been  my  defence.  Another  instance  of  his 
goodness,  which  greatly  recommended  him  to  my  father, 
and  which  1  have  loved  him  for  ever  since,  was  this: 
My  father  was  a  great  lover  of  birds,  and  strictly  fotbade 
the  spoiling  of  their  nests.  Poor  Joe  was  one  day 
caufiht  upon  a  tree,  and  being  concluded  guilty,  was  se- 
verely lashed  for  it;  but  it  was  afterward  discovered 
that  another  boy,  a  friend  of  ^oe's,  had  robbed  the  nest 
of  its  young  ones,  and  poor  Joe  had  climbed  the  tree  in 
order  to  restore  them  ;  notwithstanding  which,  he  sub- 
mitted to  the  punishment  rather  than  he  would  impeach 
his  companion.  But  if  these  stories  appear  childish  and 
trifling,  the  dutyandkindnesshehasshowntohis  mother 
must  recommend  him  to  every  one.  Ever  since  he  has 
been  lilleen  years  old,  he  has  more  than  half  supported 
her  ;  and,  when  ray  brother  died,  I  remember  particu- 
larly, Joe,  at  his  desire,  (for  he  was  much  his  favourite,) 
had  one  of  his  suits  given  him  ;  but,  instead  of  his  be- 
coming finer  on  that  occasion,  another  young  fellow 
came  to  church  in  my  brother's  clothes,  and  my  old 
nurse  appeared  the  same  Sunday  in  a  new  gown,  which 
her  son  had  purchased  for  her  with  the  sale  of  his 
legacy." 

"  Well,  I  protest,  he  is  a  very  worlhy  crealure,"  said 
Mrs.  Ben  net. 

"  He  ia  a  charming  fellow,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison ;  "  but 
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then  the  name  of  sergeant,  Captain  Booth ;  there,  as  the 
play  siiys,  my  pride  brings  nie  uff  again  : 

And  whatsOBTer  Ihe  sagea  charge  on  pride, 

Tile  angels  fall,  and  Iwenly  olher  good  faults  beside  ; 


Here  a  Tootman's  rap  at  the  door  shook  the  room  ;  upon 
which  Mrs.  Ellison,  running  to  the  window,  cried  out, 
"  Let  me  die  if  it  is  not  my  lord.  What  shall  I  do  ?  I 
must  be  at  home  to  hiai ;  but  suppose  he  should  inquire 
for  you,  cuptain,  what  shall  I  aay  ?  or  will  you  go  down 
with  me  ?" 

The  company  were  in  some  confusion  at  this  instant ; 
and^  before  they  had  agreed  on  anything.  Booth's  little 
girl  came  running  into  the  room,  aiid  said,  there  was  a 
prpdigious  great  gentleman  coming  up  stairs.  She  was 
imniedintely  followed  by  his  lordship,  who,  as  he  knew 
Booth  must  be  at  home,  made  very  little  or  no  inquiry 
at  the  door. 

Amelia  was  taken  somewhat  at  a  surprise,  but  she 
was  too  polite  to  show  much  confusion  ;  for  though  she 
knew  nothing  of  the  town,  she  had  had  a  genteel  educa- 
tion, and  kept  the  best  company  the  country  afforded. 
The  ceremonies  therefore  passed  as  usual,  and  they  all 
sat  down. 

His  lordship  soon  addressed  himself  to  Booth,  saying, 
"  As  I  have  what  I  think  good  news  for  you.  sir,  I  could 
not  delay  giving  myself  tlie  pleasure  of  conimuiii eating  it 
to  you.  1  have  mentioned  your  affair  where  I  promised 
you,  and  1  have  no  doubt  of  my  success.  One  may 
easily  perceive,  you  know,  from  the  manner  of  people's 
behaving  upon  such  occasions ,  and,  indeed,  when  I  re- 
lated your  case,  T  found  there  was  much  inclination  to 
serve  you.  Great  men,  Mr.  Booth,  must  do  things  in 
their  own  time  ;  but  I  think  you  may  depend  on  having 
something  done  very  soon.'' 

Booth  made  many  ackmiwledirments  for  his  lordship's 
goodness,  and  now  a  second  time  pHJd  all  the  thanks 
which  would  have  been  due,  even  had  the  favour  been 
obiained.  This  art  of  promising  is  the  economy  of  a 
grent  man's  pride,  a  sort  of  good  husbandry  in  confer- 
ring favuurs,  by  which  ihey  receive  tenfold  in  ackiiowU 
ednments  for  every  obligation,  I  mean  among  those  who 
really  intend  the  service ;  for  tliere  are  others,  who 
16* 
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cheat  poor  men  of  their  thanks,  without  ever  designing 
to  deserve  them  at  all. 

This  tiiatler  being  sufficiently  discussed,  the  conversa- 
tion look  a  gayer  turn ;  and  my  lord  began  to  eniertaia 
the  ladies  with  scime  of  that  elegant  discourse  which, 
thoutsti  most  delightful  to  bear,  it  is  impossible  should 
ever  be  read 

His  lordship  was  so  highly  pleased  with  Amelia,  that 
he  couid  [lot  help  being  somewhat  particular  to  her; 
but  this  paiEiculanty  distinguished  itself  only  in  a  higlier 
degree  of  respect,  and  was  so  very  polite,  and  so  very 
distant,  that  she  herself  was  pleased ;  and  at  his  de- 
pHrture,  which  was  not  till  he  had  far  exceeded  the 
length  of  3  common  visit,  declared  he  v/aa  the  finest 
ffontleman  she  had  ever  seen :  with  which  sentiment  her 
husband  and  Mrs.  Ellison  both  entirely  concurred. 

Mrs.  Bennet,  on  the  contrary,  expressed  some  little 
dislike  to  my  lord's  complaisanpe,  which  she  called'ex- 
cessive.  "  For  my  own  part,"  sai*!  she,  "  1  have  not  the 
least  relish  fur  those  very  fine  gentlemen:  what  the 
world  generally  calls  politeness,  '  term  insincerity ;  and 
I  am  more  charmed  with  the  stories  which  Mrs,  Booth 
told  us  of  the  honest  sergeant,  than  with  all  that  the 
finest  gentlemen  in  the  world  ever  said  iu  iheir  lives." 

"  Oh,  to  be  sure,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  All  for  Love, 
or  the  World  well  Ijost,  is  a  motto  very  proper  for  some 
folks  to  wear  in  their  coat  of  arms  ;  but  the  generality 
of  the  world  will,  I  believe,  agree  with  that  lady's  opinion 
of  tny  cousin,  rather  than  with  Mrs.  Bennet." 

Mrs.  Bennet,  seeing  Mrs.  Ellison  took  ofTejice  at  what 
she  said,  thought  proper  to  make  some  apoln^,  which 
was  very  readily  accepted,  and  so  ended  the  visit. 

We  cannot,  however,  put  an  end  to  the  chapter  with- 
out observing,  that  such  is  the  ambitious  temper  of 
beauty,  that  it  may  always  apply  to  itself  that  celebrated 
passage  in  Lucan, 


nferre  potest  Cffla 


Indeed,  I  believe  it  may  be  laid  down  as  a  general  rule, 
thut  no  woman,  who  has  any  great  pretensions  to  admi- 
ration, is  ever  well  pleased  in  company,  where  she  per- 
ceives hi'rself  to  fill  only  the  seitond  place.  This  obser- 
vation, however,  I  humbly  submit  to  the  judgment  of  the 
ladies,  and  hope  it  will  be  considered  as  retracted  by  ine, 
if  they  shall  dissent  from  my  opinion. 
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CBiPTEB  IV. — Containing  matters  that  requite  no  ptefsM. 

When  Booth  and  his  wife  were  left  alone  togetlier, 
they  both  extremely  ex u.. ted  in  theirgood  fortune,  in  hav- 
ing found  so  good  a  friend  as  hia  lordship ;  nor  were  they 
Wanting  in  very  warm  expressions  of  their  gratitude  to- 
wards Mrs.  Ellison ;  after  which,  they  hpgan  to  lay  down 
schemes  of  living  when  Boo^  should  have  tiia  commis- 
sion of  captain ;  and,  after  the  exaclest  computation, 
concluded,  that,  with  economy,  they  should  be  able  to 
save  at  least  fifty  pounds  a  year  out  of  their  income,  in 
order  to  pay  their  debts. 

These  matters  being  well  settled,  Amelia  asked  Booth 
what  he  thought  of  Mrs.  Bennet.  "  I  thinlt,  my  dear," 
answered  Booth,  "that  she  has  been  formerly  a  very 
pretty  woman."  "  1  am  mistaken,"  replied  she,  "  if  she 
be  not  a  very  good  creature.  I  don't  know  1  ever  took 
such  a  liking  to  any  one  on  so  short  an  acquaintance.  I 
fancy  she  has  been  a  very  sprightly  woman ;  for,  if  you 
observe,  she  discovers,  by  starts,  a  great  vivacity  in  ner 
couotenance."  "  I  made  the  same  observation,"  cries 
Booth  :  "  sure  some  strange  misfortune  has  befallen  her." 
"A  misfortune  indeed  !"  answered  Amelia;  "sure, child, 
you  forget  what  Mrs.  Ellison  told  us,  that  she  had  lost 
a  beloved  husband;  a  misfortune  which  1  have  often 
wondered  at  any  woman's  surviving."  At  which  words 
■she  cast  a  tender  look  al  Booth,  and  presently  after- 
ward throwing  ht^rself  upon  his  neck,  cried,  "  Oh  Hea- 
vens !  what  a  happy  creature  am  I !  when  I  consider 
the  dangers  you  have  gone  through,  how  I  exult  in  my 
bliss  1"  The  good-natured  reader  will  suppose  that  Boolh 
was  not  deficient  in  returning  such  tenderness;  after 
which,  the  conversation  became  too  fond  to  be  here  re- 
lated. 

The  next  morning,  Mrs.  Ellison  addressed  herself  to 
Booth  as  follows  :  "  1  shall  niHke  no  apology,  sir,  for 
What  1  am  going  to  say.  as  it  proceeds  from  my  friend- 
Bhlp  for' yourself  and  your  dear  lady.  I  am  convinced 
then,  sir,  there  is  something  more  than  accident  in  your 
going  abrowd  oidy  one  day  in  the  week.  Now,  sir,  if, 
as  1  am  afraid,  matters  are  not  allngelher  as  well  as  I 
wish  them,  1  beg,  since  1  do  not  believe  you  are  pro- 
vided with  a  lawyer,  that  you  will  suffer  me  to  recom- 
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mend  one  to  you.  The  person  I  shall  mention,  is,  I 
assure  you,  of  iiiuth  ability  in  his  prufession,  aud  1  have 
Itnuwn  him  do  gre<it  servii;es  to  geiilleiiieii  under  a 
cloud.  Do  not  be  ashHiii^d  of  your  circumstances,  my 
de<ir  Triend  ;  tlitiy  are  a  much  greater  scandul  lo  those 
who  have  left  so  much  merit  unprovided  for." 

Booth  gave  Mro.  Ellisou  abuudaiicH  of  thanks  for  her 
kindness,  and  explicitly  coiifessod  to  her  thnt  lier  [con- 
jectures were  right,  and  without  besilatlou  accepted  the 
ofier  of  her  friend's  assistance. 

Mrs.  Ellison  theu  acqTiainted  him  with  her  appre- 
hensions on  his  account.  She  said  she  had  both  yes- 
terday and  this  morning  seen  two  or  throe  very  ugly, 
auspicious  fellows  pass  several  times  by  her  window. 
"  Upon  all  accounts,"  said  she,  "  my  dear  sir,  I  advise 
you  to  keep  yourself  close  confined  tilt  the  lawyer  lias 
been  with  you.  !  am  sure  he  will  get  you  your  liberty, 
at  least  of  walking  about  within  the  verg'e.  There's 
something  to  be  done  with  the  board  of  ^reen  cloth,  1 
don't  know  what;  but  this  I  know,  ihat  several  gentle- 
men have  lived  here  a  long  lime  very  comfortably,  and 
have  deded  all  the  vengeance  of  their  creditors.  How- 
ever, in  the  mean  time,  you  must  be  a  close  prisoner 
with  your  lady  j  and  I  believe  there  is  no  man  in  Kng- 
land  but  would  exchange  his  liberty  for  the  same  jail." 

She  theu  departed  in  order  to  send  fur  the  attorney, 
and  presently  afterward  the  sergeant  arrived  with  news 
of  llie-like  kind.  He  snid,  he  had  scraped  an  acquaint- 
ance with  Murphy.  "I  hope  your  honour  will  pardon 
me,"  cries  Atkinson;  "but!  pretended  to  have  a  small 
demand  upon  your  honour  myself,  and  offered  to  eni- 
"pluy  him  in  the  business ;  upon  which,  he  told  me,  that 
if  I  would  go  with  him  lo  the  marshal's  court,  and  nuke 
affidavit  of  my  debt,  he  would  be  able  very  shortly  to 
get  it  me :  '  for  I  shall  have  the  captain  in  hold,'  cries 
he, '  within  a  day  or  two.'  I  wish,"  said  the  sergeant, 
"  I  could  do  your  honour  any  service.  Shall  I  walk 
about  all  day  before  the  door!  or  shall  I  be  porter,  and 
watch  it  in  the  inside,  till  your  honour  can  And  some 
means  of  securing  yourselff  I  hope  you  will  not  be 
offended  at  me,  but  I  beg  you  would  take  care  of  fall- 
ing into  Murphy's  hands;  for  he  lias  the  chararter  of 
the  grealeat  villain  upon  earth.  I  am  afraid  you  will 
think  nio  too  bold,  hir:  but  I  have  a  little  money:  if  it 
can  be  of  any  service,  do,  pray  your  honour,  command 
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it.     It  can  never  da  me  so  much  good  any  other  wny. 
Consider,  sir,  i  owe  all  I  have  to  yourself  and  my  dear 


Booth  stood  a  moment  as  if  he  had  been  Ihunder- 
striick,  and  then,  the  tears  bursting  from  his  eyes,  he 
said,  "Upon  niy  soul,  Atkinson,  you  orerconie  me: 
1  scarce  ever  heard  of  so  much  goodness,  nor  do  I  know 
how  to  express  my  sentiments  of  it;  but  be  assured,  as 
for  your  money,  1  will  not  accept  it:  and  let  it  satisfy 
you.  that  in  my  present  circum stances  it  would  do  me 
no  esseiViial  service ;  but  ihis  be  assured  of  likewise, 
that  while  1  live,  I  sbnll  never  forget  the  kindness  of  the 
offHr.  However,  as  I  apprehend  1  may  he  in  some  danger 
of  fellows  gettli^  into  the  house,  for  a  day  or  two,  as  1. 
have  no  guard  but  a  poor  little  girl,  I  will  not  refuse  the 
goodness  you  offer  to  show  in  my  protection ;  and  I 
make  no  doubt  hut  Mrs.  Ellison  will  let  you  sii  in  her 
parlour  for  that  purpose." 

Atkinson,  witli  the  utmost  readiness,  undertook  the 
oIKce  of  porter;  and  Mrs.  Ellison  as  readily  allotted 
him  a  place  in  her  back  parlour,  where  he  couUuued 
three  iJayB  together,  from  eight  in  the  morning  till 
twelve  at  night;  during  which  lime  he  had  sometimes 
the  company  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  and  sometimes  of  Booth, 
Amelia,  and  Mrs.  Bennet  too;  for  this  last  had  taken 
as  great  a  fancy  to  Amelia  as  Anielia  had  to  her ; 
and  therefore,  as  Mr.  Booth's  affairs  were  now  no  secret 
in  the  neighbourhood,  made  her  frequent  visits  during 
the  confiuement  of  her  husband,  and  consequently  her 

Nothing,  as  I  remember,  happened  in  this  interval  of 
time  more  worthy  of  notice  than  the  following  card, 
which  Amelia  received  from  her  old  acquaintance  Mrs. 
James;  "Mrs.  James  sends  her  complimeiits  to  Mrs. 
Booth,  and  she  desires  to  know  how  she  does  ;  fur,  as 
she  has  not  had  the  favour  of  seeing  her  at  her  own  honse, 
or  of  meeting  her  in  any  public  place,  in  so  long  a  time, 
she  fnars  it  may  be  owing  to  ill  health." 

A  melia  had  limg  given  over  all  thoughts  of  her  friend, 
and  doubted  not  but  that  she  was  as  entirely  given  over 
by  her:  she  was  very  much  surprised  at  this  message, 
and  under  some  doubt  whether  it  was  not  meant  as  an 
insult,  especially  from  the  mention  of  public  places, 
which  she  thought  so  inconsistent  with  her  present  cir- 
cumstances, of  which  she  supposed  Mrs.  James  was  well 
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apprized.  However,  at  the  entreaty  of  her  husband 
who  languished  for  notiiing  more  thaii  to  be  agwiii  rec- 
onciled to  his  friend  James,  Amelia  undertook  to  pay 
the  lady  a  visit,  and  to  examine  into  the  mystery  of  tijis 
conduct,  nhich  appeared  to  her  so  unaccountable. 

Mrs.  James  received  her  with  a  degree  of  civility  that 
amazed  Amelia,  no  less  than  her  coldness  had  done  be- 
fore. She  resolved  to  cometo'an  eclairciisement ;  and 
having  sat  out  some  company  that  came  in,  when  they 
were  aluoe  together,  Amelia,  after  some  silence,  and 
many  offers  to  speak,  at  last  said,  "  My  dear  Jenny,  (if 
vou  will  now  suffer  me  to  call  you  by  so  familiar  a 
e,)  have  you  entirely  forgotten  a  certain  young  lady 
■     ■   ■       ■         e  of  hr 


who  had  the  pleasure  of  being  your  intimate  acquaint- 
ance at  Monlpelier  1"  "Whom  do  you  mean,  dear 
madam  1"  cries  Mrs.  James,  with  great  concern.  "I 
mean  myself"  answered  Amelia.  "You  surpjise  me, 
madam,  replied  Mrs.  James:  "how  can  you  ask  me 
that  question  1"  "Nay,  my  dear,  I  do  not  mtend  to  of- 
fend you,"  cries  Amelia;  "but  I  am  really  desirous  to 
solve  to  myself  the  reason  of  that  coldness  which  you 
showed  me,  when  you  did  me  the  favour  of  a  visit.*  Can 
you  think,  my  dear,  I  was  not  disappointed,  when  I  ex- 
pected to  meet  an  intimate  friend,  to  receive  a  cold,  for- 
mal visitant  1  1  desire  you  to  examine  y<iur  own  heart, 
and  answer  me  honestly,  if  you  do  not  think  1  had  some 
little  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with  your  behaviour!" 
."Indeed,  Mrs.  Booth,"  answered  the  other  lady,  "you 
surprise  me  very  much :  if  there  was  anything  displeas- 
ing to  you  in  my  behaviour,  1  am  extremely  concerned 
at  it,  I  did  not  know  I  bad  been,  defective  in  any  of 
the  rules  of  civility ;  but  if  1  was,  madam,  I  ask  your 
pardon."  "Is  civility  then,  my  dear,"  replied  Amelia, 
"a  synonymous  term  with  friendship]  Could  1  have 
expected,  when  I  parted  the  last  time  «ilh  Mass  Jenny 
Bath,  to  have  met  her  the  next  time  in  the  shape  of  a 
fine  lady,  complaining  of  the  hardship  of  climbing  up 
two  pair  of  stairs  to  visit  me,  and  then  approaching  me 
with  the  distant  air  of  a  new  and  slight  acquaintance  1 
T>o  you  think,  my  dear  Mrs.  James,  if  the  tables  had 
been  turned  %  if  my  fortune  bad  been  as  high  in  the 
world  as  yours,  and  you  in  my  distressed  and  abject 
condition— that  I  would  nut  hav^  climbed  as  high  as  the 
Monument  to  visit  you  V  '■  Sure,  madam,"  cried  Mrs. 
James, "  I  mistake  you,  or  you  have  greatly  mistaken  me 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORY    OP  AMELIA.  191 

Canyoucomplainof  my  not  visiting  you,  who  have  owed 
me  u  visit  Hlniost  IhesH  three  wecksl  Nay,  did  1  not 
even  then  s<fnd  you  a  card,  which  sure  was  doing  more 
than  iill  the  rriendship  and  good-breeding  in  the  world  re- 

Juiredl  but,  indeed, as  I  had  met  youiti  no  public  phce, 
really  thought  you  was  ill."  "  How  can  you  mention 
{lublic  places  lo  me,"  said  Amelia, ''  when  you  can  hard- 
y  be  a  Mtrauger  to  my  present  situation  ?  Did  yun  not 
know,  madam,  that  I  was  ruiiiedV  "No,  indeed, 
madam,  did  I  not,"  replind  Mrs.  James:  "1  am  sure  I 
should  have  been  highly  concerned  if  I  had."  "  Why, 
sure,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "you  could  not  imagine 
we  were  in  afBuent  circumstances,  when  you  fuuiid 
us  in  such  a  place  and  in  such  a  conditio])."  "  Nay,  my 
dear,"  answered  Mts.  James;  "since  you  are  pleased 
to  mention  it  first  yourself,  1  own  1  was  a.  little  sur- 

Srised  to  see  you  in  no  better  lodgings ;  but  I  conclu- 
ed  you  had  your  own  reasons  for  liking  them  ;  and,  for 
my  own  pari,  I  have  laid  it  down  as  a  positive  rule, 
never  lo  inquire  into  the  private  affairs  of  any  one,  es- 
""  ' "lly  of  my  friends.  1  am  not  of  the  humour  of 
ladies,  who  co[iline  the  circle  of  their  acquaint- 
e  to  one  part  nf  the  town,  and  would  not  be  known 
to  visit  in  the  city  for  the  world.  For  my  part,  I  never 
dropped  an  acquaintance  with  any  one  whde  it  was  rep- 
utable to  keep  it  up  ;  and  I  can  solemnly  declare  I  have 
not  a  friend  in  the  world  for  whom  1  have  a  greater  es- 
teem than  I  have  for  Mrs  Booth." 

At  this  instant,  the  arrival  of  a  new  visitant  put  an 
end  to  the'discourse;- and  Amelia  soon  after  took  her 
leave,  without  the  least  anger,  but  with  some  little  un- 
avoidable contempt  for  3  lady,  in  whose  opinion,  as  we 
havii  hinted  bi-fore.  outward  form  and  ceremony  consti- 
tuted the  whole  essf;nce  of  friendship!  who  valued  all 
her  acquaiiitance  alike,  as  each  individual  served  equally 
to  (ill  up  a  place  in  her  visiting  roll ;  and  who,  in  reality, 
had  not  the  least  concera  for  the  good  qualities  or  well- 
being  of  any  of  them. 


CHiPTEE  V. — Containing  much  heroic  matter. 

At  the  end  of  three  days,  Mrs.  Ellison's  friend  had  so 
far  purchased  Mr.  Booth's  liberty,  that  he  could  walk 
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again  abroad  within  the  vergw,  without  any  danger  of 
having  a  warraul  baclcBdagainilhim  by  Ihe  board  bKlb re 
he  liad  nolice.  As  lor  the  ill-looked  persons  that  had 
given  the  alarm,  it  was  now  discueered  that  another 
unhappy  geniJHiiiaii,  and  not  Booth,  vras  the  object  of 
their  pursuit. 

Mr.  Booth  now  being  delivered  from  hie  fears,  went, 
as  he  hrtd  formerly  done,  to  take  his  morning  walk  iu 
the  Park,  Here  he  met  Colonel  Bath  in  company  with 
some  other  offitejs,  and  very  civilly  paid  his  respects  to 
him  ;  but,  instead  of  returning  the  salute,  the  culiinel 
looked  him  full  in  the  face  with  a  very  stern  counte- 
nance ;  and,  if  he  could  be  said  to  take  any  notice  of 
him,  it  was  in  such  a  manner  as  to  inform  him  he  would 
take  no  notice  of  him. 

Booth  was  not  mure  hurt  than  surprised  at  this  be- 
haviour, and  resolved  to  know  the  rea^oll  of  it.  He 
therefore  watched  an  opportunity  till  the  colonel  was 
alone,  and  then  walked  boldly  up  to  him,  and  desired  to 
know  if  he  had  given  him  any  offence.  The  colonel  an- 
swered hastily,  "  Sir,  1  am  above  being  offended  with 
yuu,  nor  do  1  think  it  consistent  with  my  dignity  to 
make  you  any  answer."  Booth  replied,  "  I  don't  know, 
sir,  that  I  have  done  anything  to  deserve  llns  treat- 
ment," "  Look'ee,  sir,"  cries  the  colonel,  '■  if  I  had  not 
formerly  had  some  respect  for  you,  1  should  not  think 
you  worth  my  resentment:  however,  as  you  are  a  gen- 
tleman born,  and  an  officer,  and  as  I  have  had  an  esteem 
for  you,  I  will  give  you  some  marks  of  it  by  putting  it  in 
Vimr  [jower  to  do  yourself  justice:  1  will  tell  you  there- 
fore sir,  that  you  havB  acted  hke  a  scoundrel."  "  If  we 
were  not  in  the  Park,"  answered  Booth,  warmly,  "I 
would  thank  you  very  properly  for  that  compliment." 
"  Oh,  sir,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  we  can  be  soon  in  a  con- 
venient place."  Upon  which  Booth  answered,  he  would 
attend  him  wherever  he  pleased.  The  colonel  then  bid 
him  come  along,  and  strutted  forward  directly  up  Con- 
stitution Hill  to  Hyde  Park,  Booth  following  him  at  first, 
and  afterward  walking  before  him,  till  they  came  to 
that  place  which  may  be  properly  called  the  field  of 
blood,  being  that  part,  a  little  to  the  left  of  the  ring, 
which  heroes  have  chosen  for  the  scene  of  their  exit  out 
of  this  world. 

Booth  reached  the  ring  some  time  before  the  colonel : 
for  he  mended  not  his  pace  any  more  than  a  Spaniard. 
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To  say  truth,  I  believe  it  was  not  in  his  power;  for  lie 
had  su  lung  accusloiiied  hinis'-lf  to  oim  and  iliit  s-inie 
Birut.  that,  as  a  tuttnv,  used  iilwivy  to  trottinj;,  chii  stiiice 
be  forced  into  3  gHllop,  bo  could  no  pasaiuu  force  ttie 
colonel  to  alter  hia  paco. 

At  length,  howevt-r,  both  parties  arrived  at  the  lists, 
where  the  colunel  very  deliberately  took  otThis  wig  and 
coat,  and  laid  tliom  on  the  grass;  and  then,  drawing  his 
gword,  advanced  to  Booth,  who  had  likewise  his  drawn 
weapon  in  his  band,  but  had  made  no  other  preparation 
fur  tbe  combat. 

The  combatants  now  engaged  with  great  fury,  and, 
after  two  or  tfiree  passes.  Doolh  ran  the  cohiuei  tbniugh. 
the  body,  and  threw  him  on  i  e  ground,  at  the  same  time 
possessing  bimsrlf  of  the  colonel's  sword. 

As  soon  as  the  colonel  was  beoorae  master  of  his 
speech,  he  called  out  lo  Booth  in  a  very  kind  voice,  and 
said, "You  have  done  my  business,  and  satisfied  me 
that  you  are  a  man  of  honour,  and  that  my  brother  James 
most  have  been  mistaken;  for  I  am  convinced  that  no 
man  who  will  draw  his  sword  in  so  gallant  a  manner 
is  capHble  of  being  a  rascal.  D — n  nie.  give  me  a  buss, 
my  dear  boy:  1  ank  your  pardon  for  that  infumous  ap- 
pellation 1  dishoniiurcd  your  dijinily  with,  but,  d — n 
nie,  if  it  was  nut  purely  out  of  love,  and  lu  give  you  an 
opportunity  of  doing  yourself  justice,  which  I  own  you 
have  do[ie  like  a  man  of  honour.  What  may  be  the 
cojisequence  I  know  not ;  but  1  hope,  at  least,  1  shall 
live  lu  reconcile  you  with  my  brother." 

Booth  showed  great  concern  and  even  horror  in  his 
countenance.  "  why,  my  dear  colonel,"  snid  be,  "would 
you  force  me  to  this?  for  Heaven's  sake,  lell  nie  what  I 
have  ever  done  to  offend  you." 

"  Me !'  cried  the  colonel :  "'  indeed,  my  dear  child,  you 
never  did  anything  to  offend  me.  Nay,  I  have  acted 
the  part  of  a  friend  lo  you  in  the  whole  affair.  I  main- 
tained your  cause  with  my  brother  as  long  as  decency 
would  permit:  I  could  not  flatly  contradict  him,  though, 
indeed,  I  scarce  believed  him.  But  what  could  I  do  !  if 
I  had  not  fought  with  you,  I  must  have  been  obliged  to 
liiive  fouebt  with  him:  however,  I  hope  wiml  is  done 
will  be  sufficient,  and  that  matters  may  be  accimimudaled 
withimt  your  being  put  lo  tbe  necessity  of  fighting  any 
more  on  this  occasion." 

"Never    regard    me,"  cried  Booth,  eagerly:    "for 

n  I 
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Heaven's  sake,  think  or  your  own  preservation.  I^t  me 
put  you  into  a  chair,  and  get  you  a  surgcdii." 

"  Tliou  wrl  a  noble  lad,"  cries  the  colonel,  who  was 
now  got  on  his  legs,  '■  and  I  am  glad  the  business  is  so 
well  over;  for  though  your  sword  v^ent  quite  through, 
it  slanted  ao.  that  I  apprehend  there  is  little  danger  of 
lire.  However,  1  think  there  is  enough  done  to  put  an 
honourable  end  to  the  affair,  eBpecially  as  yon  was  so 
hasty  to  disarm  me.  1  bleed  a  little,  but  I  can  Wiilk  to 
the  house  by  the  water :  and  if  you  will  send  me  a  chair 
Ihilher,  I  shall  be  oliliged  to  you." 

A3  the  colonel  refused  any  assistance,  (indeed,  he 
was  very  able  to  walk  without  it,  Ihougit  with  some- 
wliat  less  dignity  than  usual,)  Booth  set  forward  to 
Grosvenor  Gate,  in  order  to  procure  the  chair,  and  soon 
after  returned  with  one  to  his  friend;  whom,  having 
conveyed,  into  it,  he  attended  himself  on  foot  into  Bond- 
street,  whtire  then  lived  a  very  eminent  surgeon. 

The  surgeon,  having  probed  the  wound,  turned  towards 
Booth,  who  was  apparently  the  guilty  person,  and  said, 
with  a  smile,  "  Upon  my  word,  sir,  you  have  performed 
the  business  with  great  dexterity." 

"  Sir,"  cries  the  colonel  to  the  surgeon,  "  I  would  not 
have  you  imagine  1  am  afriiid  to  die.  1  think  I  know 
more  what  belongs  to  the  dignity  of  a  man  ;  and  I  be- 
lieve I  have  shown  it  at  the  head  of  a  line  of  battle. 
Do  riot  impute  my'concern  to  that  fear,  when  1  ask  you 
whether  there  is  or  is  not  any  danger." 

'■  Really,  colonel,"  answered  the  surgeon,  who  well 
knew  tde  ciimplexiim  of  the  gentieman  then  under  his 
hands,  "it  would  appear  like  presumption  to  say  that  a 
man  who  has  been  jnst  run  thrtmgh  the  body  is  in  no 
manner  of  danger.  But  this,  I  think,  1  may  assure  you, 
that  I  yet  perceive  no  very  bad  symptoms  ;  and,  unless 
somethiiig  worse  siHtuld  appear,  or  a  fever  be  tlie  con- 
sequence, I  hope  you  may  live  lo  be  airaiii,  with  all  your 
dignity,  at  the  head  of  a  line  of  battle." 

"  1  am  glad  lo  hear  that  is  your  opinion,"  qnoth  the 
colonel }  "  for  I  am  not  desirous  of  dying,  though  1  am 
not  afraid  of  it.  But  if  anything  worse  than  y<)u  ap- 
prehend should  happen,  I  desire  you  will  be  a  witness  of 
my  declaratiim.  that  this  young  gentleman  i:s  entirely 
innocent.  I  forced  hiin  to  do  what  be  did.  My  dear 
Booth,  1  am  pleased  matters  are  as, they  are.  Yon  are 
the  first  man  that  ever  gained  an  advantage  over  mej 
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but  it  was  very  lucky  for  you  tliHt  you  disarmed  me, 
and  I  doubt  liuI  but  you  liave  Ibe  cqudtiimity  to  thli)k  so. 
If  the  business,  therefore,  hHs  ended  without  doing  any- 
thing to  the  purpose,  it  was  Fortune's  pleasure,  aud  nei- 
ther of  onr  faults." 

Booth  heartily  embraced  lhecolonel,and  assured  himof 
the  great  satiGfaction  hu  had  received  from  the  surgeon's 
opinion;  and  soon  after  th»  two  combatants  took  their 
leave  of  each  Other.  The  colonel,  after  he  was  dressed, 
went  in  a  ch^ir  to  his  lodgings,  and  Booth  walked  on 
foot  to  his,  where  he  luckily  arrived  without  meeting 
any  of  Mr.  Murphy's  gang;  a  danger  which  never  once 
occurred  to  his  imaginatiuji  till  he  was  out  of  it. 

The  aSdjr  he  had  been  about  had  indeed  so  entirely 
occupied  his  mind,  that  it  had  obliterated  every  othei 
idea;  among  the  rest,  it  caused  him  so  abi^oluteiy  to 
f'Tget  the  time  of  the  day,  that  though  he  had'esceeded 
the  time  of  dining  above  two  hours,  he  had  not  the 
ieast  suspicion  of  being  at  home  later  than  usual. 


Amelu,  having  waited  above  an  hour  for  her  husband, 
concluded,  as  he  was  the  most  punctual  man  alivf,  ihat 
he  had  met  with  some  engagemejit  abroad^  and  sat 
down,  to  her  meal  with  her  children;  which,  as  it  was 
always  uncomfortable  in  the  absence  of  her  husband, 
was  very  short ;  so  that,  before  his  return,  all  the  ap- 
paratus of  dining  was  entirely  removed. 

Booth  sat  some  time  with  his  wife,  expecting  every 
minute  when  the  little  maid  would  make  her  appear- 
ance ;  at  last,  curiosity,  1  believe,  rather  than  appetite, 
mivde  him  ask  how  long  it  was  to  dinner.  "  To  dinner, 
my  dear!"  answered  Amelia;  "sure  you  have  dined,  I 
hope  I"  Booth  replied  in  the  negative;  upon  which  his 
wife  started  from  her  chair,  and  bestirred  herself  as 
nimbly  lo  provide  him  a  repast,  as  the  most  industrious 
hostess  in  the  kingdom  does,  when  some  unexpected 
guest  of  extraordinary  quality  arrives  at  her  house. 

The  reader  has  not,  1  think,  from  any  passages 
hitherto  recorded  in  this  history,  had  much  reason  to 
accuse  Amelia  of  a  blameahle  curiosity:  he  will  not, 
I  hope,  conclude  that  she  gave  an  instance  of  any  suclt 
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fault,  wlien,  upon  Booth's  having  so  long  overstayed 
his  lime,  and  so  greaily  mistaken  the  hour  of  the  rt»y, 
and  upon  some  other  circuni stances  of  his  behHVioiu-, 
(for  he  was  too  honest  to  be  good  at  concealing  any  of 
his  thoughts,}  she  s:4id  to  htm,  aRet  he  had  done  eat- 
ing, "  My  dear,  I  am  sure  something  more  than  ordi- 
nary has  happened  to-day,  and  1  beg  you  will  tell  me 

Booth  answered,  that  nothing  of  any  consequence 
had  happened;  that  he  had  been  detained  by  a  friend, 
whom  he  met  accidentally,  longer  than  he  expet'ted. 
In  short,  he  made  many  shufHintr  and  evasive  aii^tvers, 
not  boldly  lying  out,  which,  perhaps,  would  have  suc- 
ceeded, ba'  poorly  and  vainly  endeavouring  to  reconcile 
falsehood  with  trnih  ; — an  attempt  which  seldom  fails 
to  betray  the  most  practised  deceiver. 

How  im'possible  waa  it,  therefore,  for  poor  Booth  lo 
succeed  in  an  art  for  which  Nature  had  so  entirely  dis- 
qualified him!  His  countenance,  indeed,  confessed  faster 
than  his  tongue  denied  ;  and  the  whole  ol  his  behaviour 
gave  Amelia  an  aUrm,  and  made  her  suspect  something 
very  had  had  happened ;  and  as  her  thoughts  turned 
presently  on  the  badness  of  their  circumstances,  she 
feared  some  mischief  from  liia  creditors  had  befallen 
him :  for  she  was  too  ignorant  of  such  matters  to 
know  that  if  he  had  fallen  inio  the  hands  of  the  Philis* 
tines,  (which  is  the  name  given  by  the  faithful  lo  bai- 
liffs,) lie  would  hardly  have  been  able  so  soon  to  recover 
his  liberty.  Booth  at  last  perceived  her  to  be  so  uneasy, 
that,  as  he  saw  no  hopes  of  coniriving  any  fiction  to 
satisfy  her,  he  thouzht  himself  obliged  to  tell  her  the 
truth,  or  at  least  part  of  the  Irurh.  and  confessed  that  he 
had  had  a  little  skirmish  with  Colonel  Balh,  in  which, 
he  said,  the  colonel  had  received  a  slight  wound,  uot  at 
all  lianserous ;  "  and  this,"  says  he,  "  is  all  the  whole 
matter."  "  If  it  be  so,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  thank  Heaven 
no  worse  has  happened;  but  why,  my  dear,  will  yon 
ever  converse  .with  that  madman,  who  can  embrace  a 
friend  one  moment,  and  fight  with  him  the  next  t" 
"Nay,  my  dear,"  answered  Booth,  "you  yourself  must 
confess,  though  he  be  a  little  too  much  on  the  yui  vwe, 
he  is  a  man  of  great  honour  and  gr.od-naiore,"  '■  Tell 
nie  not,"  replied  she,  "of  such  good-nalore  and  honour 
as  would  sacrifice  a  friend,  and  a  whole  family,  to  a 
ridiculous  whim.    Oh  Heavens !"  cried  she,  falling  upon 
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her  knees,  "  from  what  misery  have  I  escapei?,  friim 
wliat  have  these  poor  babes  escaped,  throujh  your  gra- 
cious providence  ihis.day  !"  Then,  turiiinij  tJ)  her  bus- 
baoJ,  she  cried,  "  But  are  you  sure  the  monster's  wound 
is  no  nture  dani^erous  than  you  say  1  a  mi^iisteT  surely 
I  may  call  him,  who  can  quarrel  with  a  man  that  eould 
not.  that  1  am  convinced  would  not.  (itTeud  him!" 

Upiiu  this  question,  Booth  repeated  the  assurances 
which  the  surgeon  had  given  them,  perhaps  with  a  liiile 
enlargement,  which  pretty  well  satisfied  Ami-lia;  and, 
instead  of  blaming  her  husband  for  what  he  had  doue, 
she  tenderly  embraced  him,  and  again  returned  thanks 
to  Heaven  for  his  safety. 

In  thv  evening.  Booth  insisted  on  paying  a  short  visit 
to  the  colonel,  highly  against  the  inclination  of  Amelia, 
who,  by  many  arguments  andentreati*^s,  endeavoured  lo 
dissuade  her  husband  from  continuing;  an  acquaintance, 
in.  which,  she  said,  she  should  always  foresee  much 
dangfr  for  the  future.  However,  she  was  at  last  pre- 
vailed upon  to  acquiesce  i  and  Booth  went  to  the  colonel, 
whose  lodgings  happened  to  be  in  the  verge  as  well  as 
his  own. 

He  found  the  colonel  in  his  nightgown  and  his  great 
ehair,  engaged  with  another  officer  at  a  game  of  chess. 
He  rose  immediately,  and  having  heartily  embraced 
Booth,  presented  him  to  his  friend,  saying,  he  had  the 
honour  to  introduce  to  him  as  brave  and  as  fortitU'linous 
a  man  as  any  in  the  king's  dominions.  He  then  took 
Booth. with  him  into  the  next  room,  and  desired  him 
not  to  mention  a  word  of  what  h^d  happened  in  ttie 
morning,  saying.  "  I  am  very  well  sali^Aed  that  no  more 
has  happened;  however,  as  it  ended  in  nothing,  I  could 
wish  it  might  remain  a  secret."  BiHith  told  him  he  was 
heartily  ^lad  to  find  him  so  well,  and  promised  never  to 

The  game  at  chess  being  just  bej;un,  and  neither  of 
the  parties  having  ffained  any  considerable  artvuntage, 
they  neither  of  thein  insisted  on  cimtinuing  it;  and 
now  the  colonel's  antagonist  took  his  leave,  and  left 
the  colonel  and  Booth  together. 

As  soon  as  Ihey  were  alone,  the  latter  earneslly  en- 
treated the  former  to  acquaint  him  with  the  real  cnuse 
of  his  anger;  "for,  may  1  perish,"  cries  Booth,  "  i I'  I 
can  even  guess  what  1  have  ever  done  to  offeitd  either 
you,  or  your  brother,  Colonel  Janies." 
17* 
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"Look'ee,  child,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  I  tell  you  I  am 
for  my  own  part  satisfied;  for  I  am  convinced  that  a 
man  who  will  fight  can  never  be  a  rascal ;  and  Ihere- 
fore  why  should  you  inquire  ar^  more  of  me  at  pres- 
ent! When  I  see  my  hrulher  James,  I  hope  to  recon- 
cile all  matters,  and  perhaps  no  more  sworda  need  be 
drawn  on  this  occasion."  But'  Buoih  still  persisting  in 
his  desire,  the  colonel,  after  some  heaitatjon,  wiih  a 
tremendous  oath,  cried  out,  *'  ^  do  not  think  myself  at 
liherty  to  refuse  you  after  the  indignity  I  offered  youj 
80,  since  you  demand  it  of  me,  I  will  inform  yon.  My 
brother  told  me  you  had  used  him  dishonourahly,  and 
had  diveilicated  his  character  behind  his  back.  He 
gave  me  his  word  too,  that  he  was  well  assured  of  what . 
he  s»id.  What  could  1  have  done  ?  though  1  own  to 
you  1  did  not  believe  him,  and  your  behaviour  since  has 
convinced  me  1  ^as  in  the  right.  I  must  either  have 
given  him  the  lie,  and  fought  with  him,  or  else  1  was 
obliged  to  behave  as  1  did,  and  fight  with  you.  And 
now,  my  lad,  1  leave  it  to  you  to  do  as  you  please  ;  but 
if  you  are  laid  under  any  necessity  to  do  yourself  far- 
ther justice,  it  is  your  own  fault." 

"  Alas  !  colonel,"  answered  Booth,  "  besides  Che  obli- 
gations I  have  to  the  colonel,  I  have  really  so  much 
love  for  him,  that  I  think  of  nolhiiig  less  than  resent- 
ment. All  ]  wish  is  to  have  this  affair  brought  to  an 
eclaircisiement,  and  to  satisfy  him  that  he  is  in  an  error : 
for  though  his  assertions  are  cruelly  injurious,  and  I 
have  never  deserved  them,  yet  I  am  convinced  he  would 
not  say  what  he  did  not  himself  think.  Some  rascal, 
envious  of  his  friendship  for  me,  has  belied  me  to  him  ; 
mid  the  only  resentment  I  desire  is  to  convince  him  of 
his  mtstahe." 

At  these  words  the  colonel  grinned  horribly  a  ghastly 
smile,  or  rather  sneer,  and  answered,  "  Young  gentle- 
man, you  may  do  as  you  please ;  but,  by  the  eternal  dig- 
nity of  man,  if  any  man  breathing  had  taken  a  liberty 
with  my  character — here,  here,  Mr.  Booth,  (showing 
his  fingers,)  here,  d— n  me,  should  be  his  nostrils :  he 
should  breathe  through  my  hands,  and  breathe  his  last, 
d— n  me." 

Booth  answered,  "  I  think,  colonel,  I  may  appeal  to 
your  testimony  that  1  dare  do  myself  justice  ;  since  he 
who  dare  draw  his  sword  against  you,  can  hardly  be 
supposed  to  fear  any  other  person ;  but  I  repeat  to  you 
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again  that  I  love  Coionei  James  so  well,  and  am  so 
greatly  obliged  to  hliii,  that  it  would  be  uhiiost  iiidiffer- 
ei)t  to  me  whether  1  directed  my  sword  ajjaiiist  his 
brea-t  or  my  own." 

The  colonel's  muscles  were  considerably  softened  by- 
Booth's  last  speech;  but  he  again  CI intrwctcd  them  hito 
a  vast  degree  of  fierceness  before  he  tried  out,  ■'  Boy, 
thou  hast  reason  enough  to  be  vain;  lur  thou  art  the 
first  person  that  ever  could  prourtly  say  he  gained  are 
advantage  over  nte  in  combat.  1  believe,  indeed,  ihou 
arl  not  afraid  of  any  manbreaihmg;  and  as  I  know  thou 
hast  some  obligations  to  my  brother,  I  do  not  discom- 
mend thee  :  for  nothing  more  becomes  the  dignity  of  a 
man  than  gratitude.  Besides,  as  I  am  satisAcd  my  bro- 
ther can  produce  the  author  of  tlie  slander,  (1  say,  I  am 
satisHed  of  that ;  d — n  me,  if  any  man  alive  dares  assert 
the  contrary,  for  that  would  be  to.  make  my  brother 
himself  a  liar,)  I  will  make  him  produce  his  author;  and 
(hen,  my  dear  boy,  your  doing  yourself  proper  -justiee 
there  will  bring  you  finely  out  of  the  whole  affair.  As 
soon  as  my  surgeon  gives  me  leave  to  go  abroad,  which 
I  hope  will  be  in  a  few  days,  I  will  bring  my  brother 
James  to  a  tavern,  where  you  shall  meet  us ;  and  I  will 
engage  my  honour,  my  whole  dignity  to  you,  to  make 
you  friends." 

The  assurance  of  the  colonel  gave  Booth  great  pleas- 
ure ;  for  few  persons  ever  loved  a  friend  better  than  he 
did  James;  and  as  for  doing  military  justice  on  the  au- 
thor of  that  scandalous  report  which  had  incensed  his 
friend  against  him,  not  Bath  himself  was  ever  more  ready 
tm  such  an  occasion  than  Booth  to  execute  it.  He 
soon  after  took  his  leave,  and  returned  home  in  high 
spirits  to  his  Amelia,  whom  he  found  in  Mrs.  Ellison's 
apartment,  engaged  in  a  party  at  ombre  with  that  lady 
and  her  right  honourable  cousin. 

His  lordship  had,  it  seems,  had  a  second  interview 
vrith  the  great  man,  and  having  obtained  farther  hopes 
(for  I  think  tltere  was  not  yet  an  absolute  promise)  of 
Buccess  in  Mr.  Booth's  affairs,  his  usual  good-nature 
brought  him  immediately  to  acquaint  Mr.  Booth  with  it. 
As  he  did  not  therefore  find  him  at  home,  and  as  he  met 
with  the  two  ladies  together,  he  resolved  to  stay  till  his 
friend's  return,  which  he  was  assured  would  not  be 
long,  especially  as  he  was  so  tucky,  he  said,  to  have  no 
particular  engae-ement  that  whole  evening. 
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We  remarked  before  that  his  lordship,  at  the  first  in- 
terview with  Amelia,  hud  distinguished  her  by  a  more 
piirticiilar  addrfss  from  the  other  ladies  ;  but  that  now 
appeared  tit  be  rather  owing  tn  his  perfect  good-breed- 
ing, aa  Hhe  was  then  UJ  be  considered  as  the  mistress  of 
the  house,  than  rrom  any  other  preferejice.  Hia  pres- 
ent behavimir  made  this  still  more  manifest ;  for  hs  he 
was  now  in  Mrs.  Ellison's  apartment,  thotitih  she  was 
his  rel  itioii  and  aii  old  aequaiiiiaiice,  he  applied  his  con- 
versation mtlier  ntore  to  her  than  to  Arrielia.  His  eyes, 
indeed,  were  now  and  then  guilty  of  the  conicary  dis- 
tinction, but  this  was  only  by  stealth ;  for  they  con- 
stantly withdrew  the  moment  they  were  discovered. 
In  short,  he  treated  Amelia  with  the  greatest  distance, 
and  Ht  the  same  time  with  the  most  profound  and  awful 
respect  r  bis  conversstion  was  so  general,  so  lively,  and 
Eo  obliging,  that  Amelia,  when  she  added  to  his  agree- 
ableness  the  obtig^tions  she  had  to  him  for  his  friend- 
ship to  Booth,  was  certainly  as  much  pleased  with  his 
lordship  as  any  virtuous  womwn  can  possibly  be  with 
any  man  bes'ides  her  own  husband. 


W.E  have  already  mentioned  the  goo^-hnmour  in  which 
Booth  returned  home  ;  and  the  reader  will  easily  believe 
it  was  not  a  Utile  increased  by  .the  goud-hiimour  itl 
which  he  found  his  company.  My  lord  received  him 
with  the  utmost  marks  of  friendship  and  affection,  and 
told  him  that  his  affairs  went  on  as  well  almost  as  he 
himself  could  desire,  and  that  he  doubted  not  very  soon 
to  wish  htm  joy  of  a  company. 

When  Booth  had  made  a  proper  return  to  all  his  lord- 
ship's unparalleled  goodness,  he  whispered  Amelia  that 
the  colonel  was  entirely  out  of  danger,  and  almost  as 
well  as  himself.  'I'his  made  her  satisfaction  complete, 
threw  her  into  sach  spirits,  and  gave  such  a  lustre  to 
her  eyes,  that  her  face,  as  Hnrace  guys,  was  too  dazzling 
to  ha  loolied  at;  it  was  certainly  too  handsome  to  be 
looked  at  without  the  highest  admiration. 

His  liirdship  departed  about  ten  o'ldock,  and  left  the 
company  in  riiptures  with  him,  especially  the  two  ladies, 
of  whom  it  is  difficult  to  say  which  exceeded  the  other 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HISTORY    OF   AMEIIA.  201 

in  his  commendations.  Mrs.  Ellison  swore  slie  believed 
he  was  the  btst  of  all  human  kind  ;  and  AmeliH,  wiih- 
out  niKkitig  any  exceptiun,  declared  he  was  the  finest 
gentleinaii  and  the  nio^t  agreeable  man  she  had  ever 
seen  in  her  life  ;  adding,  It  was  a  gre<tt  pity  he  should 
remain  single.  "  That's  true,  indeed,"  crit-s  Mrs.  Elli- 
son ;  "  and  I  have  often  lamented  it,  nny,  I  »m  aston- 
ished at  it,  considering  the  great  liking  he  .liways  shows 
fur  our  sex,  ajid  he  may  certainly  have  the  ehoice  of 
all.  The  real  reason,  I  believe,  is  his  fondness  for  his 
sister's  children.  I  declare,  m<idam,  if  you  was  to  see 
his  behaviour  to  tbem,  you  would  think  they  were  his 
own.  Indeed,  he  is  vastly  fond  of  al!  manner  of  chil- 
dren." "Good  creature!"  cries  Amelia:  "if  ever  he 
does  me  the  honour  of  another  visit,  I  am  resolved  I  will 
show  him  my  little  things.  I  think,  Mrs.  Ellison,  as 
you  say  my  lord  loves  children,  1  may  say  without  van- 
ity, he  will  not  see  many  such."  "  No,  indeed,  will  he 
not,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison;  "and.  now  I  think  on't, 
madam,  I  wonder  al  my  own  stupidity  in  never  making 
the  offer  before  ;  but,  since  you  put  it  into  my  head,  if 
you  will  give  me  leave,  I'll  take  master  and  miss  to 
wait  on  my  lord's  nephew  and  niece.  They  are  very 
pretty -behaved  children  ;  and  htlle  master  and  miss  will 
be,  I  dare  swear,  very  happy  in  their  acquaintance  :  be- 
sides, if  my  lord  himself  should  see  them.  1  know  what 
will  happen,  for  he  is  the  most  generous  of  all  human 
beings." 

Amelia  very  readily  accepted  the  favour  which  Mrs. 
Ellison  <)ffered  her ;  but  Booth  expressed  some  reluc- 
tance. ."  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,"  said  he,  with  a 
smile,  "  this  behaviour  of  ours  puts  me  in  mind  of  the 
common  conduct  of  beggars  ;  who,  whenever  they  re- 
ceive a  favour,  are  sure  to  send  other  objects  to  the 
same  fountain  of  charity.  Don't  we,  my  deiir,  repay 
our  obligations  to  my  lord  in  the  same  manner,  by  send- 
ing (lur  children  a  begi^ing  to  him  1" 

"  Oh,  beastly  !"  cries  Mrs.  Ellirion :  "  how  conld  such 
a  thought  enter  your  brains  1  1  protest,  madam,  I  begin 
to  grow  ashamed  of  this  husband  of  yours.  How  can 
you  have  so  vulgar  a  way  Wf  thinking  1  B^'giring  in- 
deed !  the  poor  little  dear  things  a  begging  !  if  my  hird 
was  capable  of  such  a  thought,  though  he  was  my  own 
brother  instead  of  my  cousin,  1  should  scorn  him  loo 
mucit  ever  to  enter  nis  doors."  "  Oh,  dear  madam," 
13 
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answered  Amelia,  "  you  take  Mr.  Booth  too  seriousljj 
when  he  was  only  in  jest;  and  the  children  shall  wait 
upon  you  whenever  you  please." 

Though  Booth  had  been  a  Utile  more  in  earnest  than 
Amelia  had  represented  him,  and  was  not,  perhaps,  quite 
so  much  in  the  wrong  as  he  was  considered  hy  Mrs. 
Ellison,  yet,  seeing  there  were  two  to  one  against  him, 
he  wisely  thought  proper  to  recede,  and  let  his  simile 
go  off  with  that  airof  a  jesl  which  his  wife  ha3  given  it. 

Mrs.  Ellison,  however,  could  not  let  it  pas^  without 
paying  some  compliments  to  Amelia's  uDderstauding, 
nor  without  some  obscure  reflections  upon  Booth,  with 
whom  she  was  more  offended  than  the  matter  required. 
She  was,  indeed,  a  woma.!i  of  most  profuse  generosity, 
and  could  not  bear  a  thought  which  she  deemed  vulgar 
or  snealiing.  She  afterward  launched  forth  the  most 
profuse  encomiums  of  his  lordship's  liberality ;  and  con- 
cluded the  evening  with  some  instances  which  he  had 
given  of  that  virtue,  which,  if  not  the  noblest,  is,  per- 
haps, one  of  the  most  useful  to  society,  with  which 
great  and  rich  men  can  be  endowed. 

The  next  rooming  early.  Sergeant  Atkinson  came  to 
wait  on  Lieutenant  Booth,  and  desired  to  speak  with  his 
honour  in  private ;  upon  which,  the  lieutenant  and  ser- 
geant took  a  walk  together  in  the  park.  Booth  expected 
every  minute  when  the  sergeant  would  open  his  mouth, 
under  which  eKpectation  he  continued  until  he  came  to 
the  end  of  the  Mall,  and  so  he  might  have  continued  till 
he  came  to  the  end  of  the  world;  for,  though  several 
words  stood  at  the  end  of  the  sergeant's  tips,  there  they 
were  likely  to  remain  for  ever.  He  was,  indeed,  in  the 
condition  of  a  miser,  whom  a  charitable  impulse  has 
impelled  to  draw  a  few  pence  to  the  edge  of  his  pocket, 
where  they  are  altogether  as  secure  as  if  they  were  in 
the  bottom  ;  for,  as  the  one  has  not  the  heart  to  part 
with  a  farthing,  so  neither  had  the  other  the  heart  to 
spe^k  a  word. 

Booth  at  length,  wondering  that  the  sergeant  did  not 
speak,  ashed  him  what  his  business  was ;  when  the 
latter,  with  a  stammering  voice,  began  the  following 
apology;  "Ihope,sir,  your  honour  will  not  be  angry, 
nor  take  anything  amiss  of  me  :  I  do  assure  yoo,  it  was 
not  of  my  seeking  ;  nay,  I  dare  not  proceed  in  a  matter 
without  flrst  asking  your  leave.  Indeed,  if  I  had  taken 
any  liberties  from  the  goodness  vou  have  been  pleased 
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to  show  me,  1  shoiiid  look  upon  myself  as  one  of  the 
most  worthless  and  despicable  of  wretches  ;  but  nothing 
ia  farther  from  my  thoughts.  I  know  the  distance  that 
is  between  us ;  and  because  your  honour  has  been  so 
kind  and  good  as  to  treat  me  with  more  familiarity  than 
any  other  offii;er  ever  did,  if  1  had  been  base  enough  to 
take  any  freedoms,  or  to  encroach  upon  your  honour's 
goodness,  I  should  deserve  to  be  whipped  through  the 
regiment,  i  hope,  therefore,  sir,  you  will  nut  suspect 
me  of  any  such  attempt." 

"  What  can  all  this  mean,  Atkinson  T"  cries  Booth : 
"  what  mighty  matter  would  you  introduce  with  all  this 
previous  apology  1" 

"  1  am  almost  ashamed  and  afraid  to  mention  it,"  an- 
swered the  sergeant ;  "_and  yet  I  am  sure  your  honour 
will  believe  what  1  have  said,  and  not  think  anything 
owing  to  my  own  presumption  ;  and,  at  the  same  time, 
I  have  no  reason  to  think  you  would  do  anything  to  spoil 
my  fortune  in  an  honest  way,  when  it  is  dropped  into 
my  lap  without  my  own  seeking;  for,  may  1  perish,  if 
it  is  not  all  the  lady's  own  goodness ;  and  1  hope  in 
heaven,  with  your  honour's  leave,  1  shall  live  to  make 
her  amends  for  it."  In  a  word,  that  we  may  not  detain 
the  reader's  curiosity  quite  so  long  as  he  did  Booth's,  he 
acquainted  that  gentleman  that  he  had  an  ofier  of  mar- 
riage from  a  lady  of  his  acquaintance,  to  whose  com- 
pany he  had  introduced  him,  and  desired  his  permission 
to  accept  of  it. 

Booth  must  have  been  very  dull,  indeed,  if,  after  what 
the  sergeant  had  said,  and  after  what  he  had  heard  Mrs. 
Ellison  say,  he  had  wanted  any  information  concerning 
the  lady.  He  answered  him  briskly  and  cheerfully,  that 
he  had  his  free  consent  to  marry  any  woman  whatever ; 
"  and  the  greater  and  richer  she  is,"  added  he,  ■'  the 
more  I  shall  be  pleased  with  the  match.  1  don't  in- 
quire who  the  lady  is,''  said  he,  smiling  r  "  but  1  hope 
ebe  will  make  as  good  a  wife,  as,  1  am  convinced,  her 
husband  will  deserve." 

"Your  honour  has  been  always  too  good  to  me,"  cries 
Atkinson  :  "  but  this  I  promise  you,  1  will  do  all  in  niy 

fower  to  merit  the  kindness  she  is  pleased  to  show  me. 
will  be  bold  to  say,  she  will  marry  an  honest  man, 
though  he  is  but  a  poor  one  ;  and  she  shall  never  want 
anything  which  I  can  give  her  or  do  for  her,  while  my 
name  is  Joseph  Atkinson." 
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"And  so  her  name  is  a  secret,  Joe,  is  ztl"  cries 
Booth. 

"  Why,  sir,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "I  hope  your 
honour  will  ui>l  insist  upon  knowing  thxl,  as  t  thiuli  it 
woiild  be  dishonourahle  in  me  to  nientinn  it." 

"  Noi  at  all,"  replied  Booth:  "  1  am  the  farthest  in 
the  world  from  any  such  desire-  I  know  you  better 
than  to  imagine  you  would  disclose  the  name  of  the  fair 
lady."  Booth  then  shook  Atliinaon  heartily  hy  the  hand, 
and  assured, him  earnestly  of  the  joy  he  had  in  hisgiiod 
fortune ;  for  which  the  good  sergeant  fxiled  not  of  inakiug 
all  proper  acknowledgments.  After  which  they  de- 
parted, and  Booth  returned  home. 

As  Mrs.  Ellison  opened  the  door,  Booth  hastily  rushed 
by  ;  for  he  had  the  utmost  difficuliy  to  prevent  kughing 
in  her  face.  He  ran  directly  up  stairs,  and,  throwing 
himself  into  a  chair,  discharged  such  a  fit  of  laughter, 
V  greatly  surprised,  and  at  flrst  almost  frightened  his 

Amelia,  it  will  be  supposed,  presently  inqiw red  into 
the  cause  of  this  phenomenon,  with  which  Booth,  as 
soon  as  he  was  aole,  (for  that  was  not  within  a  few 
minutes,)  acquainted  her.  The  news  did  not  affect  her 
in  the  same  manner  as  it  had  affected  her  husband.  On 
the  contrary,  she  cried,  "  i  protest  I  cannot  guess  what 
makes  you  see  it  in  so  ridiculous  a  light.  I  really  think 
Mrs.  Ellisttn  has  chosen  very  well.  I  am  convinced  Joe 
will  make  her  one  of  the  best  of  husbands ;  and  in  niy 
opinion  that  is  the  greatest  blessing  a  woman  can  he 
possessed  of." 

However,  when  Mrs.  Ellison  came  into  her  room  a 
little  while  afterward  to  fetch  the  children,  Amelia  be- 
came of  a  more  risible  disposition ;  especially  when  the 
former,  turning  to  Booth,  who  was  then  present,  said, 
"  So,  captain,  my  jaiity  sergeant  was  very  early  here 
this  moniingT  I  scolded  my  maid  heartily  for  letting  him 
wail  so  lon^  in  the  entry  like  a  lakeey,  when  she  might 
have  shown  him  into  my  inner  apartment:"  at  which 
■words  Booth  burst  into  a  veiy  loud  laugh  ;  and  Amelia 
herself  could  no  more  prevent  laughing  than  she  could 
blushing. 

"  Heyday !"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison ;  "  what  have  I  said  io 
cause  all  this  mirth  1"  and  at  the  same  time  blushed,  and  ■ 
jOoked  very  silly,  as  is  always  the  case  with  persons  who 
■uspect  themselves  to  be  the  objects  of  laughter,  without 
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ahsolutely  taking  what  it  is  which  makes  them  ridicu- 

Boolh  still  contiiiuBd  langhing;  hut  Amelia,  compo- 
sing her  muscles,  said,  "I  ask  your  pardon,  dear  Mrs. 
Ellisou*  but  Mr.  Booth  has  been  in  a  elrange  giggling 
humour  all  this  moruiiig,  aud  I  reully  think  IE  is  infec- 
tious." 

'■  I  ask  your  pardon,  too,  madam,"  ories  Booth;  "but 
one  is  sometimes  unaccountably  foolish." 

"  Nay,  but  seriously,"  said  she,  "  what  is  the  matter . 
Something  I  said  about  the  sergeant,  1  believe ;  but  you 
may  laugh  as  much  as  you  please.  1  am  not  ashamed  of 
owning.  1  think  him  one  of  the  prettiest  fellows  1  ever 
saw  in  n)y  life ;  and,  I  own,  I  scolded  my  maid  at  suffer- 
ing him  to  wait  in  my  entry;  and  where  is  the  niighly 
ridiculous  matter,  pray  ?" 

"None  at  all,"  answered  Boolh;  "and  Thope  the  next 
time  he  will  be  ushered  into  your  inner  apartment." 

"  Why  should  be  not,  sir  1"  replied  she;  "for  wher- 
ever he  is  ushered,  I  am  convinced  he  will  behave  him- 
self as  a  gentleman  should." 

Here  Amelia  put  an  end  to  the  discourse,  or  it  might 
have  proceeded  to  very  great  lengths;  for  Booth  was  of 
a  waggish  inclination,  and  Mrs.  Ellison  was  not  a  lady 
of  the  nicest  delicacy. 


CHiPTER  VIII  —The  heroic  behaviour  of  Colonel  Bath. 

Booth  went  this  morning  to  pay  a  second  visit  to  the 
colonei,  where  he  found  Colonel  James.  Both  the  colo- 
nel and  the  lieutenant  appeared  a  little  shocked  at  their 
first  meeting;  butmatters  were  sooii  cleared  up;  for  the 
former  presently  advanced  to  the  latter,  shook  him  heart- 
ily by  the  hand,  and  said,  "  Mr.  Booth,  I  am  ashamed  to 
see  you  ;  for  I  have  injured  you,  and  I  heartily  ask  your 
pardon.  I  am  now  perfectly  convinced  that  what  f 
hintud  to  my  brother,  and  which  1  find  had  like  to  have 

Eroduced  suuh  fatnl  consequences,  was  entirely  grouud- 
)S8.  If  you  will  be  contented  with  my  asking  your 
pardon,  and  spare  me  the  disagreeable  remembrance  of 
what  led  nie  into  my  error,  I  shall  esteem  it  as  the  high- 
est obligation," 
Booth  answered, "  As  to  what  regards  yourself,  my 
16 
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dea.T  colonel,  I  am  abundantly  satisfied :  but,  as  I  am 
convinced  some  rascal  has  been  my  enemy  with  you  in 
the  cruellest  manner,  I  hope  you  will  not  deny  me  the 
opportunity  or  kicking  him  through  the  world." 

"  By  all  the  dignity  of  man,"  crieB  Colonel  Bath,  "  the 
boy  speaks  with  spirit,  and  his  request  is  reasonable." 

Colonel  James  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  whis- 
pered Booth,  that  he  would  give  him  all  the  satisfaction 
imaginable  concerning  the  whole  affair  when  they  were 
alone  together ;  npon  which  Booth  addressing  himself 
to  Colonel  Bath,  the  discourse  turned  on  other  matters 
during  the  remainder  of  the  visit,  which  was  but  short ; 
and  then  both  went  away  together,  leaving  Colonel  Bath 
as  well  as  it  was  possible  to  expect,  more  to  the  satisfac- 
tion of  Booth  than  of  Colonel  James,  who  would  not 
have  been  displeased  if  his  wound  had  bees  more  dan- 
gerous ;  for  he  had  grown  somewhat  weary  of  a  dispo- 
sition that  he  rather  called  captious  than  heroic,  and 
which,  as  he  every  day  more  and  more  hated  his  wife, 
he  apprehended  might  some  time  or  other  give  him  some 
trouble ;  for  Bath  was  the  most  affectionate  of  brothers, 
and  had  often  sworn,  in  the  presence  of  James,  that  be 
would  eat  any  man  alive  who  should  use  his  sister  ill. 

Colonel  Bath  was  well  satisUed  that  his  brother  and 
the  lieutenant  were  gone  out  with  a  design  of  tilting, 
from  which  he  offered  not  a  syllable  to  dissuade  them, 
as  he  was  convinced  it'was  right,  and  that  Booth  could 
not  in  honour  take,  nor  the  colonel  give,  any  less  satis- 
faction. When  they  had  been  ^one  therefore  about  half 
an  hour,  he  rang  his  bell  to  inquire  if  there  was  any  news 
of  his  brother;  a  question  which  he  repeated  every  ten 
minutes  for  the  space  of  two  hours,  when,  having 
heard  nothing  of  him,  he  began  to  conclude  that  both 
were  killed  on  the  spot. 

While  he  was  in  this  state  of  anxiety,  his  sister  came 
to  see  him;  for,  notwithstanding  his  desire  of  keep- 
ing it  a_  secret,  the  duel  had  blazed  all  over  the  town. 
A  fter  receiving  some  kind  congratulations  on  his  safety, 
and  some  unkind  hints  concerning  the  warmth  of  his 
temper,  the  colonel  asked  her  when  she  had  seen  her 
huabHnd:  she  answered,  not  that  morning.  He  then 
communicated  to  her  his  suspicion:  told  her  he  was 
convinced  his  brother  had  drawn  his  sword  that  day; 
and  that,  as  neither  of  them  had  heard  anything  from 
him,  he  began  to  apprehend  the  worst  that  could  happen. 
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Neither  Misa  Bellamy  nor  Mrs.  Gibber  were  ever  in  a 
greater  consternation  on  the  stage,  than  now  appeared 
in  the  countenance  of  Mrs.  James.  "  Good  Heavens! 
brother,"  cries  she,  "  what^do  you  tell  me  1  you  have 
frightened  me  to  death.  Let  your  man  get  me  a  glass 
of  water  immediately,  if  you  have  not  a  mind  to  see  me 
die  before  your  face.  When,  where,  how  was  this  quar- 
rell  why  aid  you  not  prevent  it,  if  you, knewof  it  ?  is  it 
not  enougfi  to  be  every  day  tormenting  me  with  hazard- 
ing your  own  life  j  but  must  you  bring  the  life  of  one 
who  you  kuow  must  be,  and  ought  to  he,  so  much  tlie 
dearest  .of  all  to  me,  into  danger?  Take  your  sword, 
brother,  take  your  sword,  and  plunge  it  into  my  bosom  ; 
it  would  bekinderof  you  than  to  fill  it  with  such  dreads 
and  terrors."  Here  she  swallowed  the  glass  of  waterj 
and  then  threw  herself  back  in  her  chair,  as  if  she  had 
intended  to  faint  away. 

Perhaps,  if  she  had  so,  the  colonel  would  have  lent  her 
no  assistance  J  for  she  had  hurt  him  more  than  by  ten 
thousand  stabs.  He  sat  erect  in  his  chair,  with  his  eye- 
brows knit,  bis  forehead  wrinkled,  his  eyes  flashing  fire. 


time  silent,  casting  disdainful  looks  at  his  sister, 
last,  his  voice  found  its  way  through  a  passion  which 
lad  almost  choked  him  ;  and  he  cried  out,  "  Sister,  what 
have  I  done  to  deserve  the  opinion  you  express  of  me  1 
which  of  my  actions  has  made  you  conclude  that  I  am 
a  rascal  and  a  coward?  look  at  that  poor  sword,  which 
never  woman  yet  saw  but  in  its  sheath  ;  what  has  that 
done  to  merit  your  desire  that  it  should  be  contaminated 
with  the  blood  of  a  woman  V 

"Alas!  brother,"  cried  she,  "I  know  not  what  you 
say ;  you  are  desirous,  I  believe,  to  terrify  me  out  of  the 
little  senses  1  have  left.  What  can  I  have  said,  in  the 
ag[Onies  of  grief  into  which  you  threw  me,  to  deserve 
this  passion  1" 

"  What  have  you  said  V  answered  the  colonel :  "  you 
have  said  that  which,  if  a  man  had  spoken,  nay,  d — n 
me,  if  he  had  but  hinted  that  he  durst  even  think,  1  would 
have  made  him  eat  my  sword,  by  all  the  dignity  of  man ; 
I  would  have  crumbled  his  soul  into  powder.  But  I  con- 
sider that  the  words  were  spoken  by  a  woman,  and  I  am 
calm  again.  Consider,  my  dear,  that  you  are  my  sister, 
and  behave  yourself  witli  more  spirit.    I  have  only  men- 
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tinned  to  you  my  surmise.  It  may  not  have  happened 
as  I  suspect;  bullet  what  will  have  happened,  you 
will  have  the  conifart  that  your  husband  has  behaved 
hiniseir  with  becoming  dignity,  and  lies  in  tlie  bed  of 
honour." 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  such  comfort,"  replied  the  lady  : 
"it  is  a  loss  I  cannot  survive.  But  why  do  I  sit  here 
lamenting  myself  1  I  will  go  this  instant,  and  know  the 
worst  of  my  fate,  if  my  trembling  limbs  will  carry  me 
to  my  coach.  Good  morrow,  dear  brother;  whatever 
become  of  me,  I  am  glad  to  find  yon  out  of  danger." 
The  colonel  paid  her  hia  proper  compliments,  and  she 
then  left  the  room  ;  but  relumed  instantly  back,  saying, 
"  Brother,  I  must  beg  the  favour  of  you  to  let  your  foot- 
man step  to  my  mautua-maker:  I  am  sure  it  is  a  miracle, 
iu  my  present  distrwcied  condition,  how  it  came  into 
my  head."  The  footman  was  presently  summoned, 
and  Mrs.  James  delivered  him  his  message,  which  was 
to  countermand  the  orders  which  she  had  given  that 
very  moi'uing,  to  make  her  up  a  new  suit  of  brocade. 
"  Heaven  knows,"  says  she,  "  now,  when  1  can  wear 
brocade,  or  wlieiher  ever  I  sh all  wear  it."  And  now, 
having  repeated  her  messajre  with  great  exactness,  lest 
there  should  be  any  mistake,  she  again  lamented  her 
wretched  situation,  and  then  departed,  leaving  the  colo- 
nel in  full  expectation  of  hearing  speedy  news  of  the 
fatal  issue  of  the  battle. 

But,  though  the  reader  should  entertain  the  same 
curiosity,  we  must  be  excused  from  satisfyijig  it,  till 
we  have  first  accounted  fur  an  incident  which  we  have 
related  in  this  veiy  chapter,  and  which  we  think  de- 
serves some  solution;  the  critic,  I  am  convinced,  al- 
ready is  apprized,  that  1  mean  the  friendly  behaviour  of 
James  to  Booth,  which,  from  what  we  have  before  re- 
corded, seemed  so  little  to  be  expected. 

It  must  be  remembered,  that  the  anger  which  the  for- 
mer of  these  gentlemen  had  conceived  aeain^-t  the  latter 
an)8e  entirely  from  the  false  account  given  by  Miss 
Matthews  of"^  Booth,  whom  that  lady  had  accused  to 
Colonel  James  of  having  as  basely  as  wickedly  traduced 
his  charai'ter. 

Now,  of  all  the  ministers  of  vengeance,  there  are  none 
with  whom  the  devil  deals  so  treacherously  as  with 
those  whom  he  employs  in  executing  the  mischievous 
purposes  of  an  angry  mistress ;  for  no  eooner  is  revenge 
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expculed  on  an  offending  lover,  than  it  is  sure  to  be  re- 
pentad;  and  all  the  anger,  wliicli  hefore  raged  atiainst 
tli«  beloved  object,  relunia  with  double  fury  on  the  lieud 
of  his  assas.-siii. 

Miss  Mnitliews,  therefore,  no  sooner  heard  that  Booth 
was  killed,  (fur  ao  was  the  report  at  first,)  and  by  a  colo- 
nel of  tlie  army,  than  she  immediately  concluded  it  to 
be  James.  She  was  enlremely  shocked  with  the  news, 
and  her  heart  instantly  began  to  relent.  All  the  reasons 
on  which  she  had  founded  her  love  recurred  in  the 
stroit^est  and  liveliest  colours  to  her  mind,  and  ali  the 
causes  of  her  hatred  sunk  down  and  disappeared ;  or  if 
the  least  remembrance  of  anything  which  nad  disobliged 
her  remained,  her  heart  became  his  zealous  advocate, 
and  soon  satisfied  her  that  her  own  fates  were  more  to 
be  blamed  than  he ;  and  that,  without  being  a  villain,  he 
could  have  acted  no  otherwise  than  he  had  done. 

In  this  temper  of  mind,  she  luoked  on  herself  as  the 
murderer  of  an  innocient  man,  and  what  to  her  was 
much  worse,  of  the  man  she  had  loved,  and  still  did 
love,  with  all  the  violence  imaginable.  She  looked  on 
James  as  the  tool  with  which  sne  had  done  this  murder ; 
and,  as  it  is  usual  for  people,  who  have  rashly  or  inad- 
vertently made  any  animate  or  inanimate  thing  the  in- 
strument of  mischief,  to  hate  the  innocent  means  by 
which  the  mischief  was  effected,  (for  this  is  a  subtle 
method  Which  the  mind  invents  to  excuse  ourselves, 
the  last  objects  on  whom  we  would  willingly  wreak  our 
vengeance,)  so  Miss  Matthews  now  hated  and  cursed 
James  as  the  efficient  cause  of  that  act  which  she  her- 
self had  contrived  and  laboured  to  carry  into  execulion. 

She  sal  down,  therefore,  in  a  furious  agitation,  little 
short  of  madness,  and  wrote  the  following  letter : — 

"  I  hope  this  will  find  you  in  the  bonds  of  justice,  for  the  rnntder 
of  one  or  the  best  frientis  that  ever  man  was  blessed  with.  Ii,  one 
sense,  indeed,  he  may  aeem  to  have  deserved  his  fate,  by  chousing  a 
foo!  for  a  friend  ;  for  who  but  a  fool  would  have  believed  what  the 
anger  arid  rage  of  an  injured  vaoman  auggeslrid  T  a  story  so  improb- 
able, that  I  eould  scarce  be  thought  in  earnest  when  I  mentioned  it. 

"  Kuow  [hen.  cruel  wretch,  that  poor  Booth  loved  yott  of  all  men 
breathing ;  ami  was.  I  believe,  in  your  couimemlaiioo,  guilty  of  as 
much  falsehood  as  [  was  in  what  I  tuld  vou  concerning  bun. 

'■  If  this  knowledge  makes 
have  made  the  unhappy 
18* 
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Chaptkh  IX. — Being  the  last  chapler  of  the  lilth  book. 

Wb  shall  nnw  return  toColotielJames  dni  Mr.  Booth, 
who  walked  together  from  t  olonel  Bath's  lodging  with 
much  mote  peaceable  intentions  thui  that  gentleman 
had  conjectured,  who  dreamed  of  nothing  but  swords 
and  guns,  nnd  implements  of  war. 

The  Birdcage  walk  in  the  Park  was  the  scene  ap- 
pointed by  James  for  unburdening  his  mind :  thither 
they  came,  and  there  James  acquainted  Booth  with  all 
thit  whith  the  reader  knows  already,  and  gave  him  the 
letter  which  we  have  insetted  at  the  end  of  the  last 

Booth  expressed  great  astonishment  at  this  relation, 
not  without  venting  some  detestation  of  the  wickedness 
of  Miss  Matthews,  upon  which  Jimes  took  him  up, 
saying,  he  ought  not  to  speak  with  such  abhorrence  of 
faults  whioh  love  for  him  had  occasioned 

"Can  you  mention' love,  my  dear  colonel,"  cried 
Booth,  "  and  such  a  wonian  in  the  same  breath  V 

"  Yes,  faith !  can  I,"  says  James  ;  '■  for  the  devil  take 
me  if  1  know  a  more  lovely  woman  in  the  world." 
Here  he  began  to  describe  her  whole  person;  but  as  we 
cannot  insert  all  the  description,  so  we  shall  oniil  it  all ; 
and  concludifd  with  saying,  "  Curse  me  if  I  don't  think 
her  the  finest  creature  in  the  universe.  1  would  give 
half  my  estate.  Booth,  if  she  loved  me  as  wet!  as  she 
does  you ;  though,  on  second  consideration,  1  believe  I 
should  repent  that  bargain  ;  for  then,  very  possibly,  I 
should  not  care  a  farthing  for  her." 

"  You  will  pardon  me,  dear  colonel,"  answered  Booth ; 
"but  to  me  there  appears  somewhat  very  singular  in 
your  way  of  thinking.  Beauty  is  indeed  the  object  of 
liking,  great  qualities  ofadmiration.good  ones  of  esteem; 
bui  the  devil  take  me,  if  I  think  anything  but  love  to  be 
the  object  of  love." 

"  Is  there  not  something  too  selfish,"  replied  James, 
"in  that  opinion?  but  without  considering  it  in  that 
light,  is  it  not  of  all  things  the  most  insipid  1  all  oi'. .  all 
sugar !  zounds !  it  is  enough  to  cloy  the  sharp-set  ap- 
petite of  a  parson.  Acids  surely  are  the  most  likely  to 
quicken." 

"I  do  not  love  reasoning  in  allegories,"  cries  Booth- 
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"  but  with  regard  to  love,  I  declare  I  never  found  any. 
thing  cloying  in  it.  I  have  lived  almost  alone  with  my 
wife  near  three  years  together,  was  never  tired  with  her 
company,  nor  ever  wished  for  any  other ;  and,  I  am 
sure,  I  never  tasted  any  of  the  acid  you  mention,"  to 
quicken  my  appetite." 

"  This  is  all  very  extraordinary  and  romantic  to  me," 
answered  the  colonel:  "if  I  was  to  be  shut  up  three 
years  with  the  same  woman,  which  Heaven  forbid  !  noth- 
ing, I  think,  could  keep  me  alive,  but  a  temper  as  violent 
as  that  of  Miss  Matthews  :  as  to  tove  it  would  make  me 
sick  to  death  in  the  twentieth  part  of  that  time.  If  I 
was  so  condemned,  let  me  see,  what  would  I  wish  the 
woman  to  be  1  [  think  no  one  virtue  would  be  sufHcient, 
With  the  spirit  of  a  tigress,  I  would  have  her  be  a  prude, 
a  scold,  a  scholar,  a  critic,  a  wit,  a  politician,  and  a  Ja- 
cobite ;  and  then,  perhaps,  eternal  opposition  would 
keep  up  our  spirits;  and,  wishing  one  another  daily  at 
the  devil,  we  should  make  a  shift  to  drag  on  a  damnable 
state  of  life,  without  much  spleen  or  vapours." 

"  And  so  you  do  not  intend,"  cries  Booth,  "  to  break 
with  this  woman  1" 

"Not  more  .than  I  have  already,  if  I  can  help  it,"! 
answered  tlie  colonel. 

"  And  you  will  be  reconciled  to  her  V  said  Booth. 

"Yes, faith!  will  I,  if  I  cau,"  answered  the  colonel; 
"I  hope  you  have  no  objection." 

'.'  None,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Booth,  "  unless  on  your 
account." 

"  I  do  believeyou,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  and  yet,  let  me 
tell  you,  you  are  a  very  extraordinary  man,  not  to  desire 
me  to  quit  heron  your  own  account.  Upon  my  soul,  I 
begin  to  pity  the  woman  who  has  placed  her  affection, 
perhaps,  on  the  only  man  in  En^and  of  your  age  who 
would  not  return  it.  But,  for  my  part,  I  promise  you,  I 
like  her  beyond  all  other  women ;  and  while  that  is  the 
case,  my  boy,  if  her  mind  was  as  full  of  iniquity  as  Pan- 
dora's box  was  of  diseases,  I'd  hug  her  cloae  in  my  arms, 
and  only  take  as  much  care  as  possible  to  keep  the  lid 
down  for  fear  of  mischief.  But  come,  dear  Booth," 
said  he,  "let  us  eoiisirier  your  affairs,  for  I  am  ashamed 
of  having  neglected  them  so  long  ;  and  the  only  anger 
I  have  against  this  wench  is,  that  she  was  the  occasion 
of  it." 

Booth  then  acquainted  the  colonel  with  the  promises 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


SIS  THE    HISTORY    OP    AMELIA. 

he  had  received  from  the  noble  lord  :  upon  which  James 
shuok  him  by  Uie  haiid,  iiiid  hciirlily  wished  him  joy, 
crying,  '■  1  do  assure  you,  if  you  have  his  iiileresl,  you 
will  need  no  olhei :  I  did  nut  know  you  was  ucquniiiled 

To  which  Mr.  Booth  answered,  thai  he  was  but  anew 
acquiiintance,  and  thdl  he  wus  recommended  to  hitn  by 
a  lady. 

"  A  lady  !"  cries  the  colonel :  "  well,  I  don't  ask  her 
name.  You  are  a  happy  man.  Booth,  ainong  the  wo- 
men ;  and  I  assure  you,  you  could  have  no  stronger  rec- 
ommendation. The  peer  loves  the  ladies,  I  believe,  as 
well  as  ever  Mark  Antony  did  ;  and  it  is  not  his  fault, 
if  he  has  not  spent  as  niucli  upon  them.  If  he  once 
fixes  his  eyes  on  a  woman,  he  will  stick  at  nothing  lo 
get  her." 
"  Ay,  indeed  !"  cries  Booth :  "  is  that  his  character  ?" 
"  Ay,  faith  !"  answered  the  colonel,  "  and  the  char- 
acter of  most  men  besides  him.  Few  of  them,  I  mean, 
will  stick  at  anything  heside  their  money.  Juspi''dla 
iouTie.  is  someiinies  the  boundary  of  love  as  well  as 
friendship:  and,  indeed,  I  never  knew  any  other  man 
part  with  his  money  so  very  freely  on  IJiese  oceasions. 
You  see,  dear  Booth,  the  confidenco  1  have  in  your 
honour." 

"I  hope,  indeed,  you  have,"  cries  Booth;  "but  I 
don't  see  what  instance  you  now  give  me  of  that  confi- 
dence." 

"  Have  not  I  shown  you,"  answered  James,  "  where 
you  may  carry  your  goods  to  market  ?  I  can  assure 
you,  my  friend,  that  is  a  secret  I  wouI#  Jiot  impart  to 
every  man  in  your  situation,  and  all  circumstances  con- 
sidered." 

"  1  am  very  sorry,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  very  gravely,  and 
turning  as  pale  as  death,  "  you  should  entertain  a  thought 
of  this  kind ;  a  thought  which  has  almost  frozen  up  my 
blood.  I  am  unwilling  to  believe  there  are  such  villains 
in  the  world;  but  there  is  none  of  them  whom  1  should 
detest  half  so  much  as  my«elf,  if  my  own  mind  had  ever 
suggested  to  me  a  hint  of  that  kind.  I  have  tasted  of 
some  distresses  of  Mfe,  and  I  know  not  lo  what  grraier 
1  may  be  driven;  but  my  honour,  I  thank  Heaven,  is  in 
my  own  power ;  and  1  cau  boldly  say  to  Fortune,  she 
ehali  not  rob  me  of  it." 
"Have  I  not  expressed  that  confidence,  my  dear 
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Booth'"  answered  the  colonel.  "  And  what  you  say 
now  well  ju^lifits  my  opinion  )  for  I  do  acree  with  you, 
that,  considering  ali  thiiius,  it  would  be  the  highest  in- 
stance of  diHlioiioLir." 

"  Dislionoui^  indeed  1"  returned  Booth:  "what!  to 
prostitute  my  .wife  !  Can  I  think  there  is  such  a  wretch 
breathing  1" 

"  I  don't  know  that,"  said  the  colonel";  "  but  I  am  sure 
it  was  very  far  from  my  intention  to  insinuate  the  least 
hint  of  any  such  matter  to  you.  Nor  can  I  imagine  how 
you  yourself  could  conceive  such  a  thought.  Tlie  goods 
I  meant  were  no  other  than  the  charming  person  of  Miss 
Mxtthews,  for  whom  I  am  convinced  my  lord  would  bid 
"8  swinging  price  againtit  me." 

Bootli's  countenance  greatly  cleared  up  at  this  decia* 
ration,  and  he  tmswered  with  a  smile,  that  he  hoped  he 
need  not  give  the  colotiel  any  assurances  on  that  head. 
However,  though  he  was  satisfied  with  regard  to  the 
colonel's  suspicions,  yet  some  chimeras  now  arose  in 
his  brain,  which  gave  him  no  very  agreeable  sensations. 
What  these  were,  the  sagacious  reader  may  probably 
suspect;  hut  if  he  should  not,  we  may,  perhaps,  have 
occasion  to  open   them  in  the  sequel.     Here  we  will 

C.  an  end  to  this  dialogue,  and  to  the  fifth  book  of  this 
lory. 


ChiIptek  [.—Panegyrics  on  beauty,  with  other  graya  matters. 

The  colonel  and  Booth  walked  tofrether  to  the  lalter's 
lodgings ;  for,  as  it  was  not  that  day  in  the  week  in 
wliich  all  parts  of  the  town  are  indifferent.  Booth  could 
not  wait  oil  the  colonel. 

When  they  arrived  in  Spring  Garden,  Booth,  to  his 
great  surprise,  found  no  one  at  home  but  the  maid.  In 
truth,  Amelia  had  accompanied  Mrs.  Kllison  and  her 
children  to  hi.*  lordships;  for,  as  her  little  girl  showed 
a  great  unwilliiignesB  to  go  without  her,  the  fond  mother 
was  easily  persuaded  to  make  one  of  the  company. 

Booth  had  scarce  ushered  the  colonel  up  to  his  apart< 
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tiieiit,  when  a  servant  Trom  Mrs.  James  knocked  haslilj' 
at  the  door.  The  lady,  nut  meeting  with  her  husbiind  at 
her  return  home,  began  to  despair  of  him,  and  performed 
everything  which  was  decent  on  the  occasion.  An 
apothecajy  was  presently  called  with  hartshorn  and  sal 
volatile,  a  doctor  was  sent  for,  and  messengers  were 
despatched  every  way ;  among  the  rest,  one  was  sent  t^ 
inquire  at  the  lodging  of  his  supposed  antagonist. 

The  servant,  hearing  that  his  master  was  alive  and 
well  above  stairs,  ran  up  eagerly  to  acquaint  him  with 
the  dreadful  situation  in  which  he  left  his  miserable  lady 
at  home,  and  likewise  with  the  occasion  of  all  her  dis- 
tress, saying,  that  his  lady  had  been  at  her  brother's, 
and  heard  there  that  his  honour  was  killed  in  a  duel  by 
Captain  Booth. 

The  colonel  smiled  at  this  account,  and  bid  the  ser- 
vant make  haste  back  to  contradict  it :  and  then,  turn- 
ing to  Booth,  he  said,  "  Was  there  ever  such  another 
fellow  as  this  brother  of  mine  1  I  thought  indeed  his  be- 
haviour was  somewhat  odd  at  the  time,  I  suppose  he 
overheard  me  whisper  that  I  would  give  you  satisfac- 
tion, and  thence  concluded  we  went  together  with  a 
design  of  tilting.  D — n  the  fellow !  I  begin  to  grow 
heartily  sick  of  him ;  and  wish  I  could  get  well  rid  of 
him  without  cutting  his  throat,  which  I  sometimes  ap- 
prehend he  will  insist  on  my  doing,  as  a  return  for  my 
getting  him  made  a  lieutenant  colonel." 

Whiie  these  two  gentlemen  were  commenting  on  the 
character  of  the  third,  Amelia  and  her  company  re- 
turned, and  all  presently  came  up  Stairs,  not  only  the 
children,  but  the  two  ladies,  laden  with  trinkets  as  if 
they  had  been  come  from  a  fair.  Amelia,  who  had 
been  highly  delighted  all  the  morning  with  the  excessive 
pleasure  which  her  children  enjoyed,  when  she  saw 
Colonel  James  with  her  husband,  and  perceived  the  most 
manifest  marks  of  that  reconciliation  which  she  knes« 
had  been  so  long  and  so  earnestly  wished  by  Booth,  be- 
came so  transported  with  joy,  that  her  happiness  was 
scarce  capable  of  addition.  Exercise  had  painted  her 
face  with  vermilion ;  and  the  highest  good-humour  had 
so  sweetened  every  feature,  and  a  vast  flow  of  spirits 
had  so  lightened  up  her  bright  eyes,  that  she  was  all  a 
blaze  of  beauty.  She  seemed,  iiideed,  as  Milton  sub- 
limely describes  Eve, 
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Or,  as  Waller  sweetly,  though  less  sublimely  sings  ; — 

"  Sweetness,  truth,  and  ei«r;  grace, 

Which  time  and  use  are  wont  to  leach, 
The  eye  may  in  a  moment  reach. 
And  read  distinctly  in  her  fate." 

Or,  to  mention  one  poet  more,  and  him  of  all  the  sweet- 
est, she  seemed  to  be  the  very  person  of  whom  Suck- 
ling wrote  the  foUowing  liaes,where,apeakingof  Cupid, 


All  that  svrenly  commands,  all  thai  beguilas  ;— 

And  there  begs  leaia  that  he  himself  may  stay." 

Such  was  Amelia  at  this  time  when  she  entered  the 
room ;  and,  having  paid  her  respects  to  the  colonel,  she 
vent  up  to  her  husband,  and  cried,  ''Oh,  my  dear! 
never  were  any  creatures  so  happy  as  your  little,  things 
have  been  (his  whole  morning;  and  all  owing  to  my 
lord's  goodnfiss :  sure  never  was  anything  so  good-na- 
tured and  so  generous !"  She  then  made  the  children 
prodtice  theirpreseiits,  the  value  of  which  amounted  to  a 
pretty  large  sum;  for  there  was  a  gold  watch  among 
the  trinkets  that  cost  above  twenty  guineas. 

Instead  of  discovering  so  much  satisfaction  on  this 
occasion  as  Amelia  expected.  Booth  very  gravely  an- 
swered, "  And  pray,  my  dear,  how  are  we  to  repay  ail 
these  obligations  to  his  lordship  ?"  "  How  can  yuu  ask 
SO  strange  a  question  V  cries  Mrs.  Ellison :  "  how  little 
do  you  Miow  ofthe  soul  of  generosity,  (for  sure  my  cousin 
deserves  that  name,)  when  you  call  a  few  little  trinkets 
given  to  children  an  obligation!"  "Indeed,  my  dear," 
cries  Amelia,  '•  I  would  have  slopped  his  hand  if  it  had 
been  possible ;  nay,  I  was  forced,  at  litst,  absolutely  to 
refuse,  or  1  believe  he  would  have  laid  a  hundred  pound 
out  on  the  children ;  for  1  never  saw  any  one  so  fond  of 
children,  wbich  convinces  me  he  is  one  of  the  best  of 
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men ;  but  I  ask  your  pardon,  colonel,"  said  she,  turning 
to,  him  :  "  I  should  not  entertain  you  with  these  subjects ; 

J'et  1  know  you  have  goodness  enough  to  excuse  the 
oily  of  a  mother." 

The  colonel  made  a  very  low  assenting  bow;  and 
soon  after  they  all  sat  down  to  a  small  rfpasl ;  for  the 
colonel  had  promised  Booth  to  dine  with  him  when  they 
first  came  home  together;  and  what  he  had  since  heard 
from  his  own  house,  gave  liim  still  less  inclination  than 
ever  to  repair  thitlier. 

But,  besides  both  these,  there  was  a  third  and  stronger 
inducement  to  him  to  pass  the  day  with  his  friend;  »iid 
this  wrts  the  desire  of  passing  it  with  his  friend's  wife. 
When  the  colonel  had  first  seen  Amelia  in  France,  she 
was  hut  just  recovered  from  a  conKumptive  habit,  and 
looked  pale  and  thin :  Iwsides,  his  engagements  with 
Miss  Bath  at  that  time  took  (olal  possession  of  him,  nnd 
guarded  his  heart  from  the  impressions  of  another  vitt- 
man;  and  when  he  had  dined  with  her  in  town,  the 
vexations  through  which  she  had  lately  passed  had 
somewhat  deadened  her  beauty;  besides,  he  was  then 
engaged,  as  we  have  seen,  in  a  very  warm  pursuit  of  a 
new  mistress,  but  now  he  had  no  such  impediment:  for 
though  the  reader  has  just  Ijefore  seen  his  warm  decla- 
ration of  a  passion  fur  Miss  Matthews,  yet  it  may  be 
remembered  that  he  had  been  in  possession  of  her  for 
alMve  a  fortnight;  and  one  of  the  happy  properties  of 
this  kind  of  passion  is,  thai  it  can  with  equal  violence 
love  half  a  dozen,  or  half  a  score  different  objects,  at 

But,  indeed,  such  were  the  charms  now  displayed  by 
Amelia,  of  which  we  endeavoured  above  to  draw  some 
faint  resemblance,  that  perhaps  no  other  beauty  could 
have  secured  him  from  their  influence:  and  herf,  to 
confess  the  truth  in  his  favour,  however  the  grave,  or 
rather  the  hypocritical  part  of  mankind  may  censure  it, 
I  am  fiimly  persuaded,  that  to  withdraw  admiration  from 
exquisite  beauty,  or  to  feel  no  deiiitht  in  gazing  at  it,  is 
as  impossible  as  to  feel  no  warmth  from  the  mostscuruh- 
ing  rays  of  the  sun.    To  run  away  is  all  that  is  in  our 

Eower ;  and  in  the  former  case,  if  it'  must  be  allowed  we 
ave  the  power  of  running  away,  it  must  be  allowed  also 
lliat  it  requires  the  suongest  resolution  to  execute  it; 
for  when,  as  Dryden  says — 

"  All  paradise  is  open'd  in  n  bee 
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how  natural  is  the  desire  of  going  thither!  and  how 
difficult  to  quit  tVie  lovely  prospect  1 


o :  flatter  nut  yourself  that  fire  will  uot  scorch  a: 
as  warm  ;  and  the  longer  we  sta^  within  its  reach,  the 
more  we  shall  burn.  Tlie  admiration  of  a  beautiful 
women,  though  the  wife  of  our  dearest  friend,  may  ai 
first  perhaps  be  innocent;  but  let  us  not  flatter  ourselves 
it  will  always  remain  so  :  desire  is  sure  to  suecetid  ;  and 
wishes,  hopes,  designs,  with  a  long  train  of  mischiefs, 
tread  close  at  our  heels.  In  affairs  of  this  kind  we  may 
most  properly  apply  the  well-known  remark  of  nemo  re- 
pente  Jidl  Uajiissimua.  It  fares,  indeed,  with  us,  on  this 
occasion,  aa  with  the  unwary  traveller  in  some  parts  of 
Arabia  the  Desert,  whom  the  treacherous  sands  im'per* 
ce'pttbly  betray  till  he  is  overwhelmed  and  lost.  In  both 
cases  the  ctnly  safety  is  by  withdrawing  our  feet  the 
very  first  moment  we  perceive  them  slitlj^iig. 

This  digression  may  appear  impertinent  to  some 
readers:  we  could  not,  however,  avoid  the  opporliuiity 
of  offering  the  above  hints;  since,  of  all  pnasions,  there 
is  none  against  which  we  should  so  strongly  fortify  our- 
selves as  this,,  which  is  generally  called  love ;  for  no 
other  lays  before  us,  especi'dlly  in  ihe  tumultuous  days 
of  youth,  such  sweet,  such  strong,  and  almost  irresisti- 
ble temptations;  none  has  produced  in  private  life  such 
fatal  and  lamentable  tragedies :  and,  what  is  worst  of 
ail,  there  is  none  to  whose  poison  and  infatuation  the 
best  of  minds  are  so  liable.  Ambition  scarce  ever  pro- 
duces any  evil,  but  when  it  reigns  in  cruel  and  savage 
bosoms  s  and  avarice  seldom  flourishes  at  all  but  in  the 
basest  and  poorest  soil.  Love,  on  the  contrary,  sprouts 
usually  up  in  the  richest  and  noblest  minds;  .but  there, 
unless  nicely  watched,  pruned,  and  cultivated,  and  care- 
fully kept  clear  of  those  vicious  weeds  which  are  too 
apt  to  surround  it,  it  branches  forth  into  wildnees  and 
disorder,  produces  nothing  desirable,  but  chokes  up 
and  kills  whatever  is  good  and  iioble  in  the  mind  where 
it  so  abounds.  In  short,  to  drop  the  allegory,  not  only 
tenderness  and  frood-nature,  but  bravery,  generosity, 
and  every  virtue  are  often  made  the  instruments  of 
effecting  the  mcst  atrocious  purposes  of  this  all-subdu- 
ing tyrant. 

19  K 
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ChaI'Tsr  11.— Which  will  not  appear,  we  presume,u 


If  the  table  of  poar  Booth  afforded  but  an  indifferent 
repast  to  the  colimel's  hunger,  here  was  most  exceileut 
entf.rtainmeiit  of  a,  iiiucli  higher  kind.  The  colonel 
.begHH  now  to  wonder  within  hiinst-lf  at  his  not  having 
before  discovered  such  incomparable  beauty  and  excel- 
lence. This  wonder  was  indeed  so  natural,  thwl,  lest  it 
should  arise  likewise  in  the  reader,  we  ihonght  proper 
to  give  the  aolntion  of  it  in  the  preceding  chapter. 

During:  tl^e  first  two  hours,  the  colonel  scarce  ever 
bad  his  eyes  off  from  Amelia;  for  he  was  taken  by  sur- 
prise, and  his  heart  ,waB  gone  before  he  suspected  hitn- 
eelf  to  be  in  any  danger.  His  mind,  however,  no  sooner 
suggested  a  certain  secret  to  him,  than  it  suggested 
some  degree  of  prudence  to  him  at  the  same  lime ;  and 
the  knowledge  tliat  iie  had  thoughts  to  concOHl,  and  the 
care  of  concealitig  them,  had  birth  at  one  and  the  same 
instaui.  During  the  residue  of  tlie  day,  therefore,  he 
grew  more  circumspect,  and  contented  himself  with 
now  and  then  sleshiig  a  look  by  chance ;  especially  as 
the  more  than  ordinary  gravity  of  Booth  made  him 
fear,  that  his  former  behaviooi-  had  bf.trayed  to  Booth's 
observation  the  grcHt  and  sudden  liking  he  had  con- 
ceived for  his  wife,  even  before  he  had  observed  it  in 
himself. 

Anielia  continued  the  whole  day  in  the  highest  spirits 
and  highest  good-burnour  imaginable,  never  once  re- 
marking that  appearance  of  disc<inient  in  her  husband, 
nf  which  the  colcmel  had  taken  notice ;  so  much  more 
quick-sighted,  as  we  have  somewhere  else  hinied,  -is 
guilt  thmi  innocence.  Whether  Booth  had  in  reality 
made  any  such  observations  on  the  colonel's  behaviour 
as  he  had  suspected,  we  will  not  undertake  todetermine; 
yet,  so  far  may  be  material  to  say,  as  we  can  with 
sufficient  certainty,  that  the  change  in  Booth's  behaviour 
that  day,  from  what  was  usual  with  him,  was  remark- 
able enough.  None  of  his  former  vivacity  appeared  in 
his  coiiversation  J  and  his  trouutenance  was  altered, 
from  being  the  picture  of  sweetness  and  good-humour, 
not  indeed  to  sourness  or  nioroseiiess,  but  to  gravity 
and  meiancholr. 
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Though  the  colonel's  suspicion  had  the  effect  which 
we  Eiave  nieiitioned  on  his  behaviour,  yet  it  could  not 
persuade  him  to  depart.  In  shoiC,  he  satin  liis  chair, 
as  if  cunlinud  to  ii  t>y  enchmttment,  Btealin^  Inoks  now 
and  then,  aiid  huniuuriiig  his  growing  passion,  without 
having  coniniand  enough  over  his  limbs  to  carry  him 
out  of  the  room,  tilt  decency,  at  last,  forced  him  to  put 
an  end  to  his  prt^posternus  visit.  When  the  hustiand 
and  wife  were  lel^  alone  tofrcther,  the  latter  resumed 
the  subject  of  her  diildrun,  and  gave  Booth.a  pHriic-ular 
iiari-Htive  of  all  that  h»d  passed  at  his  lordfihip'n,  which 
he,  though  sooieliiing  had  certainly  disconcerted  him, 
affected  to  receive  with  alt  the  pleasure  he  could  ;  and 
this  affectation,  however  awkwardly  he  acted  his  part, 
passed  veiy  well  on  Amelia;  for  shn  could  not  well  coq- 
ceiTO  a  displeasure,  of  which  she  had  not  the  least  hint 
of  >my  cause ;  and,  indeed,  at  »  lime,  when,  from  his  rec- 
onciliatinn'wilb  James,  she  imagiued  her  liusbaiid  to  be 
entirely  and  perfectly  happy. 

The  greatest  part  f)r  that  night  Booth  passed  awake  ; 
and  if,  during  the  residue,  he  might  be  said  to  sleep,  he 
could  scarce  be  said  to  enjoy  rupose :  his  eyes  were  no 
sooner  closed,  than  he  was  pursued  and  haunted  by  the 
most  frightful  and  terrifying  dreams,  which  threw  him 
into  HO  restless  a  condition,  tliat  he  soon  disturbed  ilia 
Amelia,  and  greatly  alarmed  her  with  apprehensions 
that  he  had  been  seized  by  some  dreadful  disease,  though 
he  had  not  the  luast  symptoms  of  a  fever,  by.  extraordi- 
nary heat,  or  any  other  indication ;  but  was  rather  colder 
than  usual. 

As  Booth  assured  his  wife  that  he  was  very  well,  but 
found  no  inclination  to  sleep,  she  likewise  bid  adieu  to 
her  slumbers,  and  attempted  to  entertain  him  with  her 
conversation.  Upon  which,  his  lordship  occurred  as  the 
first  topic  ;  and  she  repealed  to  him  all  the  stories  which 
she  had  heard  fiom  Mrs.  Ellison,  of  the  peer's  gnodness 
to  his  sister,  and  his  nephew  and  niece.  "  It  is  impos- 
sible, ray  dear,"  saj^s  she,  *'to  describe  their  fondness 
for  their  uncle,  which  is  to  me  an  incontestable  proof  of 
a  parent's  goodness."  In  this  manner  she  ran  on  for 
several  minutes,  concluding  at  last,  that  it  was  pity  so 
very  few  had  such  generous  minds  joined  to  immense 
fortunes. 

Booth,  instead  of  making  a  direct  answer  to  what 
Amelia  had  said,  cried  coldly,  "  But  do  you  think,  my 
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dear,  it  was  right  to  aRcept  all  those  expensive  (oya 
which  the  children  broiight  home  'i  and  1  a.-k  you  agaiii, 
what  return  are  we  to  make  for  these  obligations  1" 

"  Indeed,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "  you  see  this  mat- 
ter in  too  serious  a  light.  Though  I  am  the  last  person 
in  the  wprld  who  would  lessen  his  lordship's  goodness, 
(indeed,  I  shall  always  think  we  are  both  infinitely  ohitged 
to  him,)  yet  sure  you  must  allow  the  expense,  to  be 
a  mere  trifle  to  such  a  vast  fortune.  As  fur  return,  his 
own  benevolence,  in  the  satisraction  it  receives,  more 
than  repays  itself;  ind  1  am  convinced  he  expects  no 
Other." 

"  Very  well,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  you  shall  have 
it  your  own  way ;  I  must  confess  I  never  yet  found  any 
reason  to  blame  your  discernment;  and  perhaps  I  have 
been  in  the  wrong  to  give  myself  so  much  uneasiness  on 

"  Uneasiness;  child  !"  said  Amelia,  eagerly  ;  "  good 
Heavens !  has  this  made  you  une«sy  '" 

"  1  do  own  it  has,"  nnswered  Booth ;  "  and  it  has  been 
the  only  cause  of  breaking  my  repose." 

"  Why  then  I  wish,"  cries  Ameha,  "  all  the  things  had 
been  at  the  devil  before  ever  the  children  had  seen  them ; 
and  whatever  I  may  think  myself,  I  promi>^e  you,  they 
shall  never  more  accept  the  value  of  a  fjirthing.  If, 
Upon  this  occasion,  I  have  been  the  cause  of  your  unea- 
siness, you  will  do  me  the  justice  to  believe  that  1  was 
totally  innocent." 

At  these  words  Booth  caught  her  in  his  arms,  and, 
with  the  tenderest  embrace,  emphaiicaily  repeating  the 
"word  innocent,  cried,  "  Heaven  forbid  1  should  think 
otherwise!  Oh, -thou  art  the  bestof  creatures  that  ever 
blessed  a  man  :" 

"  Well,  but,"  said  she,  smiling,  "  do  confess,  my  dear, 
the  truth;  I  promise  yoii  1  won't  blame  you  nor  dis- 
esteeni  you  for  it:  but  is  not  pride  really  at  the  bottom 
of  this  fear  of  ah  obligation  V 

"Perhaps  it  may,"  answered  he;  "or,  if  you  will, 
yon  may  call  it  fear.  IiOwn  1  am  afraid  of  obligations, 
as  the  worst  kind  of  debts ;  for  I  have  generally  ob- 
served, those  who  confer  them  expect  to  be  repaid  ten 
thousand- fold." 

Here  ended  all  that  is  material  of  their  discourse ; 
and,  a  little  time  afterward,  they  both  fell  fast  asleep 
in  one  another's  arms ;  from  which  time  Booth  had  no 
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more  restlessness,  nor  any  further  perturbation  in  his 
dreams. 

Their  repose,  however,  had  been  so  much  disturbed 
in  the  former  part  of  tbe  night,  that,  as  it  was  very  iate 
before  tliey  enjoyed  that  sweet  sleup  I  have  just  men- 
tioned, they  lay  abed  the  next  day  till  nooti,  when  they 
both  rose  with  the  utmost  cheerfulness;  and,  while 
Amelia  bestirred  herself  in  the  affiiirs  of  her  family, 
Booth  went  to  visit  the  wounded  coliinel. 

He  found  that  gentleman  still  proceeding  very  fast  in 
his  recoveify,  with  which  he  was  more  pleased  than  he 
had  reason  to  be  with  his  reception ;  for  the  colonel  re- 
ceived him  very  coldly  indeed ;  and  when  Booth  lold 
him  be  had  received  perfect  satisfaction  from  his  bro- 
ther, Buth  erected  his  head,  and  answered,  with  a  sneer, 
"Very  well,  sir,  if  you  think  these  matters  can  be  so 
made  up,  d— n  Jiie,  if  it  ia  any  buahiess  of  mine.  My 
dignity  has  not  been  injured." 

"  No  oue,  I  believe,"  cries  Booth,  "  dare  injure  it." 

''You  believe  sol"  said  ihe  colonel;  "I  think,  sir, 
you  might  be  assured  of  it;  but  this,  at  least,  you  may 
be  assured  of ;  that  if  any  man  did,  I  would  tumble  him 
down  the  precipice  of  hell,  d — n  me,  that  you  may-  be 
assured  of." 

As  Booth  found  the  colonel  Jn  this  disposition,  he  had 
no  great  inclination  to  lengthen  out  his  visit,  nor  did  the 
colonel  himself  seem  to  desnre  it;  so  he  soon  returned 
back  to  his  Amelia,  whom  he  found  performing  the 
office  of  a  cook,  with  as  much  pleasure  as  a  fine  lady 
generally  enjoys  in  dressing  herself  out  for  a  ball. 


Chaftek  III. -In  which  the  history  lonka  a  little  backward. 

Bkfore  we  proceed  farther  in  our  history,  we  shall 
recount  a  short  scene  to  our  reader  which  passed  be- 
tween Amelia  and  Mrs.  Ellison,  while  Booth  was  on  his 
visit  to  Ciilonel  Bath.  We  have  already  observed  that 
Amelia  had  conceived  an  extraordinary  affection  for 
Mrs.  Bennet,  which  had  still  increased  every  time,  she 
saw  her ;  she__  thought  she  discovered  something  won- 
derfully good'and  gentle  in  her  countenance  and  dis- 
Ejsition,  and  was  very  desirous  of  knowing  her  whole 
istory. 
19' 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


222  THE  h:story  op  amelia. 

She  had  a  very  short  interview  with  that  lady  this 
morning  in  Mrs.  Ellison's  apartment.  As  soon,  there- 
fore, as  Mrs.  Bennet  was  gone,  Amelia  acquiiiuttid  Mrs. 
Ellison  wiih  Ihe  gimd  opinion  she  had  conceived  of  her 
friend,  and  likewise  with  her  curiosity  to  know  her 
story:  "fur  there  must  be  something  unconimnnly 
good,"  said  she,  "  in  one  who  can  so  trnly  mourn  for  a 
husband  above  three  years  after  his  death." 

"Oh,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  to  be  sure  the  world  must 
allow  her  to  have  been  one  of  ihe  best  of  wives  :  and 
indeed,  tipon  the  whole,  she  is  a  good  sort  of  woman  ; 
and  what  1  like  her  the  best  for,  is  a  strong  resemblance 
that  she  bears  to  yourself  in  the  form  of  her  person, 
and  still  more  in  her  voice.  But,  for  my  own  part,  I 
know  nothing  remarkable  in  her  fortune,  unless  what  I 
have  tolii  yoH,  that  she  was  the  daughter  of  a  clergy- 
man, had  little  or  no  fortune,  and  married  a  poor  parson 
for  love,  who  left  her  in  the  utmost  distress.  If  you 
please,  I  will  show  you  a  letter  which  she  wrote  to 
me  at  that  time,  though  1  insist  upon  your  promise 
never  to  mention  it  to  her ;  indeed,  you  will  be  the  first 
person  I  ever  showed  it  to."  She  then  opened  the 
escritoire,  and,  taking  out  the  letter,  delivered  it  to 
Amelia,  saying,  "  There,  madam,  is,  I  believe,  as  fine  a 
picture  of  distress  as  can  well  be  drawn." 

"Dear  Madam 
"  As  1  have  no  other  friend  on  earth  but  yourself,  i  hope  jou  will 
pardon  my  wtiting  to  you  nt  this  season;  though  1  do  not  know  that 
you  can  relieve  my  diKtreeses ;  or,  if  you  can,  have  1  any  pretence 

to  eipect  that  you  should.     My  poor,  dear — oh  heavens!  my 

lies  dead  in  the  house ;  and,  after  I  had  procured  Euflioient  to  hury 
him,  a  set  of  ruffians  have  entered  my  house,  Bsized  all  I  have,  have 
seized  his  dear,  desr  corpse,  and  threaten  to  deny  its  butial  For 
HOKven'ssafce,  send  me,  at  least,  some  advice;  little  Tommy  stands 
now  hy  me  crying  for  bread,  which  I  have  not  to.  give  him.  1  can 
say  no  more,  than  that  I  am  your  most  distressed,  humble  servant. 


Amelia  read  the  letter  over  twice,  and  then  returning 
it,  with  tears  in  her  eyes,  asked  how  the  poor  creature 
could  possibly  get  through  such  distress. 

"You  may  depend  upon   it,  madam,"  said   Mrs,  Elli- 
■"    "  '■" 1 1  read  this  account,  I  posted  away 


literally  true.    1  sent  immediately  for  the  same  gentle- 
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tnan  tliat  I  recommunded  to  Mr.  Booth ;  ieft  the  care  of 
burying  the  corpse  to  biin,  and  brought  my  fiit^nd  and 
her  little  boy  iiiKuediately  away  li>  my  own  houso, 
where  she  remained  some  months  in  the  most  miserMble 
condition.  I  then  prevailed  with  her  to  retire  into  tho 
country,  and  procured  her  a  lodging  with  a, friend  lit 
St,  Edmuiidsbury,  the  air  and  gayety  of-which  plHte,  by 
degrees,  recovered  herj  and  she  returned  in  about  a 
twelvemonth  to  town,  as  well,  1  think,  as  sh«  is  at 
present." 

"  I  am  almost  afraid  to  ask,"  cries  Amelia ;  "  and  yet 
1  long  meihinks  to  know  what  is'  became  of  the  poor 
little  boy." 

"  He  has  been  dead,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  a  little  more 
than  half  a  year  ;  and  the  mother  lamented  him  at  first 
almost  as  much  as  she  did  her  husband ;  but  1  found  it 
indeed  rather  an  easier  matter  to  comfort  her,  though  t 
sal  up  with  her  near  a  fortnight  upon  the  latter  occa- 

'  "  Vou  are  a  good  creature,"  said  Amelia,  "  and  I  love 
you  dearly." 

"  Alas]  madam,"  she  cries, "  what  could  1  have  done, 
if  it  had  not  been  for  the  goodness  of  that  best  of  men, 
my  noble  cousin  1  His  lordship  no  sooner  heard  of  the 
widow's  distress  from  me,  than  he  immediately  settled 
one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  a  year  upon  her  during 
her  Ufe."  i 

"Well!  how  noble,  how  generous  was  that!"  said 
Amelia :  "  I  declare  I  begin  to  love  your  cousin,  Mrs. 
Ellison." 

"  And  I  declare,  if  you  do,"  answered  she,  ■*  there  h 
no  love  lost;  I  verily  believe,  if  you  had  heard  what 
I  heard  him  say  yesterday  behind  yoiir  back — " 

*'  Why,  what  did  he  say,  Mrs.  Ellison  I"  cries  Amelia. 

"  He  said,'"  answered  the  other,  "  that  you  were  the 
finest  woman  his  eyes  ever  beheld :  ah !  it  is  in  vain 
to  wish,  and  yet  I  cannot  help  wishing  too.  Oh,  Mrs. 
Booth!  if  you  had  been  a  single  woman,  I  firmly  be- 
lieve I  could  have  made  you  the  happiest  in  the  world; 
and  I  sincerely  think  1  never  saw  a  woman  who  de- 
served it  more." 

"  1  am  obliged  to  you,  madam,"  cries  Amelia,  "  for 
your  good  opinion  ;  but  I  really  look  on  myself  as  the 
happiest  woman  in  the  world.  Our  circumstances,  it 
ts  true,  might  hare  been  a  IJtite  morf  fortunate ;  but, 
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oh,  my  dwar  Mrs.  Ellison !  what  fortune  can  be  put  in 
the  balance  with  auch  a  husband  as  minel" 

"  I  am  arraid,  di-.ar  madam,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison, 
"  you  would  not  hold  the  scale  fairly.  I  acknowledge, 
indeed,  Mr.  Booth  is  a  very  pretty  gentleman;  Heaven 
forbid  I  should  endeavour  to  lessen  him  in  yonr  opin- 
ion; yet,  if  1  was  to  be  brought  to  confession,  I  could 
not  help  saying,!  see  where  the  superiority  lies,  and 
that  the  men  have  more  reaso.n  to  envy  Mr.  Booth, 
than  the  women  have  to  envy  his  lady." 

"Nay,  I  will  not  bear  this,"  replied  Amelia:  "you 
will  forfeit  all  my  love,  if  you  have  the  least  disrespect- 
ful opinion  of  my  husband.  You  do  not  know  hirn, 
Mrs.  Ellison  :  he  is  the  best,  the  kindest,  the  worthiest 
of  all  his  sex.  I  have  observed,  indeed,  once  or  twice 
before,  that  you  have  taken  some  dislike  to  him,  1  can- 
not conceive  for  what  reason.  If  he  has  said  or  done 
anything  to  disoblige  you,  I  am  sure  I  can  justly  acquit 
him  of  design.  His  extreme  vivacity  makes  him-some- 
times  a  little  too  heedless ;  but  I  am  convinced,  a  more 
innocent  heart,  or  one  more  void  of  otFence,  was  never 
in  a  human  bosom."" 

"  Nay,  if  you  grow  serious,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  I 
have  done.  How  is  it  possible  you  should  suspect  I 
had  taken  any  disUke  to  a  man,  to  whom  I  have  always 
shown  so  perfect  a  regard !  but  to  say  1  think  hira,  or 
almost  any  other  man  in  the  world,  worthy  of  yourself, 
is  not  within  my  power  with  truth.  And,  since  you 
force  the  confession  from  me,  1  declare  1  think  such 
beauty,  such  sense,  and  such  goodness  united,  might  as- 
pire, without  vanity,  to  the  anus  of  any  monarch  in  Eu- 

"  Alas!  my  dear  Mrs. Ellison," answered  Amelia, "do 
you  think  happiness  and  a  crown  so  closely  united  1 
iiow  many  miserable  women  have  liiin  in  the  arms  of 
kings!  Indeed,  Mrs.  Ellison,  if  I  had  all  the  merit  you 
comphment  me  with,  I  should  think  it  fully  rewarded 
with  such  a  man,  as,  I  thank  Heaven,  has  fallen  to  my 
lot;  not  would  I,  upon  my  soul,  exchange  that  lot  with 
any  queen  in  the  universe." 

"  Well,  there  are  eiiough  of  our  sex,"  said  Mrs.  Elli- 
son, "  to  keep  you  in  countenance ;  but  I  ghail  never  for- 
get the  beginning  of  a  £ong  of  Mr.  Cungreve's,  that  my 
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i  SO  fond  of,  that  he  was  alw 


Love,  without  interest,  makes  but  an  unsavoury  dish, 
ID  aiy  opinion." 

"And  pray,  how  long  has  this  been  your  opiniool" 
said  Amelia,  smihng. 

"  Ever  since  1  was  bom,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison ;  "  at 
least,  ever  since  I  can  remember." 

"  And  have  you  never,"  said  Amelia,  "  deviated  from 
this  generous  way  of  thinking  V 

"Never  once,"  answered  the  other,  "in  the  whole 
course  of  my  life." 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  BllisonJ,Mr8.  Ellison !"  cries  Amelia, "  why 
do  we  ever  blame  those  who  are  disingenuous  in  con- 
fessing,their  faults,  when  we  are  so  often  ashamed  to 
own  ourselves  in  the  right !  Some  wonien  now  in  my 
situatioji  would  be  an^y  that  you  had  not  made  confi- 
dants of  them  ;  but  I  never  desire  to  know  more  of 
the  secrets  of  others  than  they  are  pleased  to  intrust 
me  With-  You  must  believe,  however,  that  I  should  not 
have  given  you  these  hints  of  my  knowing  all,  if  I  had 
disapproved  of  your  choice :  on  the  contrary,  I  assure 
you  I  highly  approve  it.  The  gentility  he  wants,  it  will 
be  easily  in  your  power  to  procure  tor  him ;  and  as  for  his 
good  qualities,  1  will  myself  b<;  bound  fur  Ihem:  and,  1 
make  not  the  least  doubt,  as  you  have  owned  to  me  your* 
self  that  you  have  placed  your  aflTections  on  him,  you  will 
be  one  of  the  happiest  women  in  the  world," 

"  Upon  my  honour,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  v-ery  gravely, 
"  I  do  not  understand  one  word  of  what  you  mean." 

"  Upon  my  honour,  you  astonish  nie,"  said  Amelia  ; 
"  but  I  have  done." 

"  Nay,  then,"  said  the  other,  "  I  insist  upon  knowing 
what  you  mean." 

"  Why,  what  can  I  mean,"  answered,  Amelia,  "  but 
your  marriage  with  Sergeant  Atkinson  1" 

"With  Set^eaut  Atkinson!"  Cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  ea- 
gerly; "  my  marriage  with  a  sergeant !" 

"  Well,  with  Mr.  Atkinson  then — Captain  Atkinson, 
if  you  please ;  for  so  I  hope  to  see  him," 

"And  have  you  really  no  better  opinion  of  me,"  said 

Mrs.  Ellison,  "  than  to  imag'ine  me  capable  of  suc\  con- 
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desceiision  1  What  have  I  done,  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  tc 
deserve  so  low  a  place  in  your  esteem!  1  find,  indeed, 
as  Solomon  saya,  women  ougtit  to  watch  the  door  of 
tlieir  tips.  How  little  did  1  imagine,  that  a  htlle  harm- 
less Ireedom  in  discourse  could  persuade  any  one  that  I 
could  entertain  a  serious  intention  of  disgracing  my 
family !  fot  of  a  very  good  family  am  i  come,  I  assure 

J'ou,  madam,  thoagti  1  now  let  lodgings.  Few  of  my 
odgers,  I  believe,  ever  came  of  a  better." 

"  If  1  have  offended  yon,  madam,"  said  Amelia,  "  I 
am  very  sorry,  and  ask  your  pardon ;  but  besides  what 
I  heard  from  yourself,  Mr.  Booth  told  me — " 

"Oh  yes,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison;  "Mr.  Booth,  I 
know,  is  a  very  good  friend  of  mine.  Indeed,  I  know 
you  better  than' to  think  it  could  be  your  own  suspicion. 
1  am  very  much  obliged  to  Mr.  Booth,  truly." 

"  Nay,"  cries  Amelia,  "  the  sergejinl  himself  Is  in 
fault ;  for  Mr.  Booth,  I  am  positive,  only  repeated  what 
he  had  from  him." 

"Impudent  coxcomb  1"  cries  Mrs,  Ellison;  "I  shall 
know  how  to  keep  such  fellows  at  a  proper  distance  for 
the  future.  I  will  tell  you,  dear  madam,  all  that  hap- 
pened. When  I  rose  in  the  morning,  I  found  the  fellow 
wailing  in  the  entry;  and,  as  you  had  expressed  some 
regard  for  him  as  your  foster  brother,  (nay,  he  is  a  very 
genteel  fellow,  that  I  must  own,)  I  scolded  my  maid  fur 
no)  showing  him  into  my  little  backroom;  and  I  then 
asked  him  to  walk  into  the  parlour.  Could  I  have  ima- 
gined be  would  have  construed  such  little  civility  into 
an  encouragement  1". 

"Nay,  I  will  have  justice  done  to  my  poor  brother  too," 
said  Amelia:  "I  myself  have  seen  you  give  him  much 
greater  encouragement  than  that," 

"  Well,  perhaps  I  have,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison :  "  I  have 
been  always  too  unguarded  in  my  speech,  and  cannot 
answer  for  all  1  have  said."  She  then  began  to  change 
her  note,  and  with  an  affected  laugh  turned  all  into  ridi- 
cule ;  and  soon  afterward  the. two  ladies  separated,  both 
in  appairent  good-humour;  and  Amelia  went  about  those 
domestic  oiliees,  in  which  Mr.  Booth  found  her  engaged 
at  the  end  of  the  preceding  chapter. 
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Ckipteb  IV. — Containing  a  very  eitraotdinary  incident 

In  the  afternoon,  Mr.  Booth,  with  Amelia  and  her 
children,  went  to  refresh  themselves  in  the  Park.  The 
cunversatiOD  now  turned  on  what  pHSsed  in  the  morii' 
ing  with  Mrs.  ElUson;  the  latter  part  of  the  dialogue,  I 
mean,  recorded  in  the  last  chapter.  Amelia  told  her 
husband,  thiit  Mrs.  Ellison  so  strongly  denied  all  iiiten- 
tions  to  marry  the  serj^eant,  that  she  had  convinced  her 
the  poor  fellow  was  under  an  error,  and  had  niislaken  a 
little  too  much  levity  for  serious  encouragement ;  and 
concluded,  by  desiring  Booth  not  to  jest  with  her  any 
more  on  that  subject. 

Booth  burst  into  a  laugh  at  what  his  wife  said.  "  My 
dear  creature,"  said  he,  "  how  easy  is  Ihy  honesty  and 
simplicity  to  be  imposed  on  1  how  little  dost  thou  guess 
at  the  art  and  falsehood  of  women !  I  knew  a  young 
lady,  who,  against  her  father's  consent,  was  married  to 
a  brother  officer  of  mine ;  and  as  1  often  used  to  walk 
with  her,  (for  1  knew  her  father  intimately  well,)  she 
would  of  her  own  accord  take  frequent  occasions  to  rid- 
icule and  vilify  her  husband,  (for  so  he  was  at  the  time,) 
and  expressed  great  wonder  and  indignation  at  the  re- 
port which  she  allowed  to  prevail,  that  she  should  con< 
descend  ever  to  look  at  such  a  fellow  with  any  other 
design  than  of  lriu"hing  at  and  despising  him.  The 
marriage  afterward  bBcame  publicly  owned,  and  the 
lady  was  reputably  brought  to  bed  ;  since  which  I  have 
often  seen  her ;  nor  has  she  ever  appeared  .to  be  in  the 
least  ashamed  of  what  she  had  formerly  said,  though, 
indeed,  I  believe  she  hales  me  heartily  for  having  heard 
it." 

"  But  for  what  reason,"  cries  Amelia,  "  should  she 
deny  a  fact,  when  she  must  be  so  certain  of  our  discov- 
ering it,  and  that  inimediately  V 

"I  cannot  answer  what  end  she  may  propose,"  said 
Booth:  "sometimes  one  would  be  almost  persuaded 
that  there  was  a  pleasure  in  lyipg  itself.  Bui  this  1  am 
certain,  that  1  would  believe  the  honest  sergeant  on  his 
bare  woid  sooner  than  I  would  fifty  Mrs.  Ellisons  on 
oath,  I  am  convinced  he  would  not  have  said  what  he 
did  to  me,  without  the  strongest  encouragement :  and  I 
think,  after  whai  we  have  been  both  witnesses  to,  it  re- 
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quires  no  great  confidence  in  liis  veracity  to  give  him 

an  unlimited  credit  with  regard  to  tlie  lady's  behaviour." 

To  this  AnieliH  made  no  reply  j  and  ihey  discouraed 

of  Other  matters  during  the  remainder  ofa  very  pleasant 

When  they  returned  home,  Amelia  was  surpiised  to 
find  an  appearance  of  disorder  in  her  apartment :  several 
ofthe  trinkets  which,  his  lordship  had  given  t1ie  chitdreii 
lay  about  the  room;  and'a  suit  of  her  own  clothes,- 
which  she  had  left  in  her  drawers,  was  now  displayed 
upon  the  hed. 

She  imhiediately  summoned  her  little  girl  up  stairs, 
who,  as  she  plainly  perceived  the  moment  she  came  up 
with  a  candle,  had  half  cried  her  eyes  out ;  for  though 
the  girl  had  opened  the  door  to  Ihem,  as  it  was  almost 
dark,  she  had  not  taken  any  notice  of  this  phenomenon 
in  her  countenance. 

The  girl  now  fell  down  upon  her  knees,  and  cried, 
"  For  Heaven's  sake,  madam,  do  not  be  angry  with  me. 
Indeed,  I  was  left  alone  in  the  house ;  and  hearijig  some- 
body kjiock  at  the  door,  £  opened  it,  I  am  sure  thinking 
no  harm.  1  did  not  know  but  it  might  have  been  you, 
or  my  master,  or  Madam  Ellison  ;  and  immediately  as  I 
did,  the  rogue  burst  iii  and  ran  directly  up  stairs,  and 
what  he  has  robbed  you  of  1  cannot  tell ;  but  1  am  sure 
I'could  not  help  it,  for  he  was  a  great  swinging  man, 
with  a  pistol  in  each  hand  ;  and  if  I  had  dared  to  call 
out,  to  be  sure  he  would  have  killed  nie.  I  am  sure  I 
was  never  in  such  a  fright  in  my  born  days,  whereof  1 
am  hardly  come  to  myself  yet.  i  believe  he  is  some- 
where about  the  house  yet ;  for  I  never  saw  him  go 
out." 

Amelia  discovered  some  little  alarm  at  this  narrative, 
butmuchless  than  many  other  ladies  would  have  showa: 
for  fright  is,  I  believe,  sometimes  laid  hold  of  as  an  op- 
portunity'of  disclosing  several  charms  peculiar  to  that 
occasion,  and  which,  as  Mr.  Addison  says  of  certain 
virtues, 


Booth,  having  opened  the  window,  and  summoned  in 
two  chairmen  to  his  assistance,  proceeded  to  search  the 
house  ;  but  all  to  no   purpose :  the  thief  <Mas  flown, 
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though  the  poor  girl,  in  her  state  of  terror,  had  not  seen 
him  escape. 

But  now  a  circumstance  appeared  which  greatly  sur- 
prised both  Boolli  and  Amelia :  indeed,  1  believe  it  will 
have  the  same  effect  upon  the  reader ;  and  this  was,  that 
the  ihief  had  laken  nothing  with  him.  He  had,  indeed, 
tumbled  over  all  Booth's  and  Amelia's  elutljes,  and  the 
children's  toys ;  but  had  left  all  behind  him. 

Amelia  was  scarce  more  pleased  thai)  astonished  at 
this  discovery,  and  re-exabined  the  girl,  assuring  her  of 
an  absolute  pardon  if  she  confessed  the  (ruth,  but  griev* 
ously  threatening  her  if  she  was  found  guilty  of  the 
least  falsehood.  "  As  fur  a  thief,  child,"  says  she,  "  that 
is  certainly  not  true  ;  you  have  had  somebody  with  you 
to  whom  you  have  been  showing  the  thiugs ;  therefore, 
tell  me  plainly  who  it  was." 

The  girl  protested  in  the  most  solemn  manner  that 
she  knew  not  the  person;  but  as  to  some  circumstances, 
she  began  to  var^  a  little  from  her  first  account,  partic- 
ularly as  to  ihe  pistols ;  concerning  which,  being  strictly 
examined  by  Booth,  she  at  last  cried,  "  To  be  sure,  sir, 
he  must  have  had  pistols  about  him."  And.  iastead  of 
persisting  in  his  having  rushed  in  upon  her,  she  now 
confessed  thai  he  had  asked  at  the  door  for  her  master 
and  mistress  ;  and  that  at  his  desire  she  had  shown  him 
up  stairs,  where  he  at  first  said  he  would  stay  till  their 
return  home  j  "  But,  indeed,"  cried  she,  "  1  thought  no 
harm,  for  he  looked  like  a  gentlemanlike  sort  of  a  man ; 
and.  Indeed,  so  I  thought  he  was  for  a  good  while, 
whereof  he  sat  down  and  behaved  himself  very  civilly, 
till  he  saw  some  of  master's  and  miss's  things  upon  the 
chest  of  drawers ;  whereof  he  cried,  '  Heyday  !  what's 
here  V  and  then  he  fell  to  tumbling  about  the  thingfs  like 
any  mad.  Then  1  thinks,  thinks  I  to  myself,  to  be  sure 
he  is  a  highwayman,  whereof  I  did  not  dare  to  speak  to 
him ;  for  I  knew  Madam  Ellison  and  her  maid  was  gone 
out,  and  what  could  such  a  poor  girl  as  I  do  against  a. 
great  strong  man  f  and  besides,  thinks  1,  to  be  sure  he 
has  got  pistols  about  him,  though  I  cannot  ind;ped  (that 
1  will  not  do  for  the  world)  take  my  Bible  oath  that  I 
saw  any ;  yet  to  be  sure  he  would  have  soon  pulled  them 
out  and  shot  me  dead  if  I  had  ventured  to  have  said  any- 
thing to  offend  him." 

"  I  know  not  what  to  make  of  this,"  cries  Booth :  "  the 
poor  girl,  I  verily  believe,  speaks  to  the  best  of  her 
20 
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knowledge.  A  thief  it  could  aot  be,  for  he  has  not  taken 
the  least  thing ;  and  it  ia  plain  he  had  the  girl's  watch  in. 
hia  hand,  if  it  had  Iwen  a  baililF,  sorely  he  would  have 
stayed  till  our  return.  1  van  conceive  no  other,  from 
the  girl's  account,  than  that  it  must  have  been  some 
madman." 

"  Oh,  good  sir,"  said  the  girl,  "now  you  mention  it,  if 
he  was  not  a  thief,  to  be  sure  he  must  have  been  a  mad- 
man ;  for  indeed  he  looked,  and  behaved  himself  too,  very 
much  like  a  madman  :  for  now  1  remember  it,  he  talked 
to  himself,  and  said  many  strange  kind  of  words  that  I 
did  not  understand.  Indeed,  he  lonked  altogether  as  I 
have  seen  people  in  Bedliim.  Besides,  if  he  was  not  a 
madman,  what  good  could  it  do  him  to  throw  the  things 
all  about  the  room  in  such  a  manner  ?  and  he  said  some- 
thing loo  ahont  my  master,  just  before  he  went  down 
stairs.  I  was  in  such  a  fright,  I  cannot  remember  par> 
ticularly ;  but  £  am  sure  they  were  very  ill  words ;  he 
said  he  would  do  for  him,  1  am  sure  he  said  that ;  and 
other  Wicked,  bad  words  too,  if  I  could  but  think  of 

"  Upon  my  word,"  said  Booth,  "  this  is  the  most  prob- 
able conjecture  ;  but  stiil  1  am  puzzied  to  conceive  who 
it  should  be  ;  for  1  have  no  madman,  to  my  knowledge, 
of  my  acquaintance  ;  and  it  seems,  as  the  girl  says,  he 
asked  for  me."  He  then  turned  to  the  child,  and  asked 
her  if  she  was  certain  of  the  circumstance. 

The  poor  maid,  after  a  little  hesitation,  answered, "  In- 
deed, sir,  I  cannot  be  very  positive ;  for  the  fright  he 
threw  me  into  afterward  drove  everything  almost  out  of 
my  mind." 

"  Well,  whatever  he  was,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  am  glad 
the  consequence  is  no  worse ;  but  let  this  be  a  warning 
to  you,  little  Betty,  and  teach  you  to  take  more  care  for 
the  future.  If  ever  you  should  be  left  alone  in  the  house 
again,  be  sure  to  let  no  person  in  without  first  looking 
out  at  the  window,  and  seeing  who  they  are.  I  prom- 
ised not  to  chide  you  any  move  on  this  occasion,  and  I 
will  keep  my  word ;  but  it  is  very  plaiii  you  desired  this 
person  to  walk  up  into  our  apartment,  which,  was  very 
wrong  in  our  absence." 

Belly  was  going  to  answer,  but  Amelia  would  not  let 
her,  saying,  "Don't  attempt  to  excuse  yourself;  fori 
mortally  hate  a  liar,  and  can  forgive  any  fault  sooner 
than  falsehood." 
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The  poor  girl  then  submitted ;  and  now  Amelia,  mith 
her  assistance,  began  to  replace  all  things  in  their  order; 
and  little  Emily,  hugging  her  watch  witii  great  fondness, 
declared  she  would  never  part  with  it  any  mpre. 

Thus  ended  this  odd  adveiiture,  not  entirely  to  the 
satisfaction  of  Booth ;  for,  besides  his  curiosity,  which, 
when  thoroughly  roused,  is  a  very  troublesome  passion, 
he  had,  as  is,  1  believe,  usual  with  all  persons  in  his  cir- 
cumstances, several  doubts  and  af^rehcnsious  of  he 
knew  not  what.  Indeed,  fear  is  never  more  uneasy 
than  when  it  does  pot  certainly  know  its  object ;  for  on 
such  occasions  the  mind  is  ever  employed  in  raising  a 
thousand  bugbears  and  phantoms,  much  more  dreadful 
than  any  realities;  and,  like  children  when  they  tell 
tales  of  hobgoblins,  seems  industrious  in  terrifying  it- 
self. 


Chapteh  V. — Containing  soma  mattarB  not  Tery  unnatural 

Matters  were  scarce  sooner  reduced  into  order  and 
decency,  than  a  violent  knocking  was  heard  at  the  door  j 
snch  indeed  as  would  have  persuaded  any  one,  not  ac- 
customed to  the  sound,  that  the  madman  was  returned 
in  the  highest  springs-tide  of  Ins  fury. 

Instead,  however,  of  so  disagreeable  an  appearance,  a 
very  line  lady  presently  came  into  the  room,  no  other, 
indeed,  than  Mrs.  James  herself;  for  she  was  resolved 
to  show  Amelia,  by  the  speedy  return  of  her  visit,  how 
unjust  all  lier  accusations  had  been  of  any  failure  in  the 
duties  of  friendship ;  she  had  moreover  another  reason 
to  accelerate  this  visit,  and  that  was  to  congratulate  her 
friend  on  the  event  of  the  duel  between  Colonel  Baih 
and  Mr,  Booth. 

The  lady  had  so  well  profited  by  Mrs.  Booth's  re- 
monsiraiice,  that  she  had  now  no  more  of  that  stiffness 
and  formality  which  she  had  worn  on  a  former  occasion : 
on  the  contrary,  she  now  behaved  with  the  utmost  free- 
dom and  good-humour ;  and  made  herself  so  very  agree- 
able, that  Amelia  was  higlily  pleased  and  delighted  with 
hei'  company. 

An  incident  happened  during  this  visit,  that  may  ap- 
pear to  some  too  inconsiderable  in  itself  to  be  recorded; 
wad  yet,  as  it  certainly  produced  a  very  strong  conse- 
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quence  in  the  miad  of  Mr.  Booth,  we  cannot  prevail  on 
ourselves  to  pass  it  by. 

■Little  Emily,  who  was  present  in  the  room  wliile  Mrs. 
laiiieH  was  there,  as  she  stood  near  the  lady,  happened 
to-be  playing  with  her  watch,  which  she  was  so  greatly 
overjoyed  had  escaped  safe  from  the  madman.  Mrs. 
Jamea,  who  expressed  great  fondness  for  the  child,  de- 
sired to  see  the  watch,  which  she  coninieuded  as  the 
prettiest  of  the  kind  she  had  ever  seen. 

Amelia  caught  eager  hold  of  this  opportunity  to 
spread  the  praises  of  her  benefactor.  Siie  presently  ac- 
quainted Mrs.  James  with  the  donor's  name,  and  ran  on 
with  great  encomiums  on  his  lordship's  goodness,  and 
particularly  on  his  generosity ;  to  which  Mrs.  James 
answered,  "  Oh,  certainly,  madam,  his  lordship  has  uni- 
versally the  character  of  being  extremely  generous — 
where  he  likes." 

In  uttering  these  words,  she  laid  a  very  strong  em- 
phasis on  the  three  last  monosyllables,  accompanying 
them,  at  the  same  lime,  with  a  very  sagacious  look,  a 
very  significant  leer,  and  a  flirt  with  her  fan. 

The  greatest  genius  the  world  has  ever  produced  ob- 
serves, in  one  of  his  most  excellent  plays,  that 

'■Trifles,  light  as  nir, 
As  proofe  of  holy  writ." 

That  Mr.  Booth  began  to  be  possessed  by  this  worst 
of  fiends,  admits,  I  think,  no  longer  doubt;  for  at  this 
speech  of  Mrs.  James,  he  immediately  turned  pale,  and, 
from  a  high  degree  of  cheerfulness,  was  all  on  a  sudden 
struck  dumb,  so  that  he  spoke  not  another  word  till 
Mrs.  James  left  the  room. 

The  moment  that  lady  drove  from  the  door,  Mrs.  El- 
lison came  up  stairs.  She  entered  the  room  with  a 
laugh,  and  very  plentifully  rallied  both  Eooth  and  Amelia 
concerning  the'  madman,  of  which  she  had  received  a 
full  account  below  stairs;  and  at  last  asked  Amelia  if 
she  could  not  guess  who  it  was  -.  but,  without  receiving 
an  answer,  went  on,  saying,  "For  my  own  part,  1  fancy 
it  must  be  some  lover  of  yours;  some  person  thai  has 
seen  you,  and  so  is  run  mad  with  love.  Indeed,  I 
should  not  wonder  if  all  mankind  were  to  do  the  same. 
Lai  Mr.  Booth,  what  makes  you  gfa^'el  why,  you  are 
as  melancholy  as  if  you  had  been  robbed  in  earnest. 
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Upon  my  word,  though,  to  be  serious,  it  is  a  strange 
stoiy ;  MJid.  as  Ihe  girl  tells  it,  I  kiiow  not  what  to  make 
of  it.  Perliaps  it  might  he  some  rogue  that  intended  to 
rob  the  house,  and  his  heart  failed  him;  yet  eveo  thiit 
would  be  very  extraordinary.  What,  did  you  lose 
nothing,  madam '" 

"Nothiugatall,"  answered  Amelia:  "he  did  not  even 
take  the  child's  watch." 

"  Well,  captain,"  criea  Mra.  Ellison,  "  I  hope  you  will 
take  more  care  cif  the  house  to-morrow ;  fur  your  lady 
and  I  shall  leave  you  alone  to  the  care  of  it.  Here, 
madam,"  said  she,  "here  is  a  present  from  my  lord  to 
us ;  here  are  two  tickets  for  the  masquerade  at  Rane- 
lagh.  You  will  be  so  charmed  with  it!  It  is  the  sweetest 
ofall  diversions." 

"  May  I  be  d — ued,  madam,"  criea  Booth,  "  if  my  wife 
shall  g'o  ihiiher." 

Mrs.  Ellison  started  at  these  words,  and,  indeed,  30  did 
Amelia ;  for  they  were  spoken  with  great  vehemence. 
At  length.  tTie  former  cried  out,  with  an  air  of  astonish- 
ment, "  Not  let  your  lady  go  to  Ranelagh,  sir  ?" 

"Nopmadam,"  cries  Booth,  "  1  will  not  let  my  wife 
gi>  to  Ranelagh." 

"You  surprise  me,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison.  "Sure  you 
are  not  in  earnest  V 

"  ladeed,  madam,"  returned  he,  "  I  am  seriously  in 
earnest;  and  what  is  more,  I  am  convinced ■  she  would, 
of  her  own  accord,  refuse  to  go." 

"Now,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison,  "you  are  to  an- 
swer for  youiself ;  and  I  will  for  your  huiband,  that,  if 
you  have  a  desire  to  go,  he  will  not  refuse  you." 

■'  i   hope,    madam,"    answered   Amelia,    with    great 

SBvily,  "  I  shall  never  desire  lo  go  to  any  place  coo- 
ary  to  Mr.  Boo'th'a  inclinations." 
"  Did  ever  mortal  hear  the  like  V  said  Mra.  Ellison  ; 
"  you  are  enough  to  spoil  the  best  husband  i 
verse.    Inclinations !  what,  is  a  wbman  to  he  „ 
then  by  her  husband's  inclinations,'  though  they  are 
never  so  unreasonable  1" 
"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Amelia ;  "  I  will  not  sup- 

fose  Mr.  Booth's  inclinations  ever  can  be  unreasonable, 
am  very  much  obliged  to  you  for  tlie  offer  you  have 
made  me,  but  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  it  any  more ; 
for,  after  what  Mr.  Booth  has  declared,  if  Ranelagh  was 
a  heaven  upon  earth,  I  would  refuse  to  go  to  it," 
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"  I  thank  you,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth ;  "  I  do  assure 
yon,  you  oblige  me  beyond  my  power  of  expression  by 
what  you  say ;  but  I  will  endeavour  to  show  you,  both 
my  sensibility  of  euch  goodness,  and  my  lasting  grati- 
tude for  it." 

"  And  pray,  sir,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  ''  what  can  be 
your  objection  to  your  lady's  going  to  a  place  which  I 
will  venture  to  say  is  as  reputable  as  any  about  lowu, 
and  wliich  is  frequented  by  the  best  company  V 

"  Pardon  me,  good  Mrs.  Ellison,"  said  Booth :  "  as  my 
wife  is  so  good  to  acquiesce  without  knowing  my  rea- 
sons, I  am  not,  I  think,  obliged  to  assign  them  to  any 
other  person." 

■'  Well,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  if  I  had  been  told  this, 
1  would  not  have  believed  il.  What,  refuse  your  lady 
an  innocent  diversion,  and  that  too  when  you  have  not 
the  pretence  to  say  it  would  cost  yo»  a  farthing!" 

"Why  will  you  say  any  more  on  this  subject,  dear' 
madam  1"  cries  Amelia :  "  all  diversions  ane  to  me  mat- 
ters of  such  indifference,  that  the  bare  indinations  of 
any  one,  for  whom  1  have  the  least  value,  would  at  all 
tJmes  lurn  [he  balance  of  mine.  1  am  sure,  then,  after 
what  Mr.  Booth  has  said — " 

"  My  dear,"  cries  he,  taking  her  up  hastily,  "  I  sin- 
cerely ask  your  pardon;  I  spoke  inadvertently,  and  in  a 
passion  :  1  never  once  thought  of  cimtrolting  you,  nor 
ever  would.  Nay,  I  said  in  the  same  breath  you  would 
not  go;  and,  upon  my  honour,  1  meant  nothing  more  " 

"  My  .dear,"  said  she,  ■'  you  have  no  need  of  making 
any  apolog)' :  I  am  not  in  the  least  offended,  and  am 
convinced  you  will  never  deny  me  what  1  shall  desire." 

"Try  him,  try  hiiu,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison:  "I 
will  be  judged  by  all  the  women  in  to'vn,  if  it  is  possible 
for  a  wife  to  ask  her  husband  anything  more  reasonable. 
You  cannot  conceive  what  a  sweet,  charming,  elegant, 
delicious  place  it  is.  Paradise  itself  can  hardly  be  equal 
to  it." 

"  I  beg  you  will  excuse  me,  madam,"  said  Amelia ; 
"  nay.  I  entreat  you  will  ask  me  no  more  ;  for  be  as- 
sured I  must  and  will  refuse.  Do  let  me  desire  you  to 
give  the  licket  to  poor  Mrs.  Bennet.  I  believe  it  would 
greatly  oblige  her." 

"Pardon  me,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison:  "if  you 
w.ill  not  accept  of  it,  I  am  hot  so  distiessed  for  want  of 
■3Dmpany  as  to  go  to  such  a  public  place  with  aU  sorts 
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of  people,  neither.  I  am  always  yery  glad  to  see  Mrs. 
Bennet  at  my  own  house,  because  I  look  upon  her  as  a 
very  good  sort  of  a  woman ;  but  I  don't  choose  to  be 
seen  with  such  people  in  public  plRces  " 

Amelia  e\p         d       nlttl       dgt         tilt 
speech,  whhhdi      dtb      n      lybydh 
coiiiprehens  d  ft     M      FIl         fi  d    g    II 

her  efTorts  1    p         1        Am  I      w  If    t    1  t    k 

her  leave,  g      g  iM     B     Ih  tw  h  ai 

words,  and     mu  hm         at      t     11     kth^dp 


Booth  and  his  wife  being  left  alone,  a  solemn  silence 
prevailed  during  a  few  minutes.  At  last,  Amelia,  who 
though  a  good,  was  yet  a  human  creature,  said  to  her 
husband,  "Pray,  my  "dear,  do  inform  me  what  could 
put  you  into  so  great  a  passion  when  Mrs.  Blliaon  first 
offered  me  the  ticket  for  this  masqueraded" 

"  I  had  rather  you  would  not  ask  me,"  said  Booth; 
"you  have  obliged  me  greatly  in  your  ready  acquies- 
cence with  my  desire;  and  you  will  add  greatly  to  the 
obligation  by  not  inquiring  the  reason  of  it.  This  you 
may  depend  upon,  Amelia,  that  your  good  and  happiness 
are  the  great  objects  of  all  my  wishes,  and  the  end  I 
promise  in  all  my  actions.  This  view  wlone  could  tempt 
me  to  refuse  you  anything,  or  to  conceal  anything  from 
you." 

''I  will  appeal  to  yourself,"  answered  she,  "whether 
this  be  not  using  me  loo  much  like  a  child,  and  whether 
I  can  possibly' help  being  a  little  offended  at  it."    . 

"  Not  in  the  least,"  replied  he;  "I  nse  you  only  with 
the  tenderness  of  a  friend.  I  would  only  endeavour  to 
conceal  that  from  you,  which  1  think  would  give  you 
uneasiness  .if  you  knew.  These  are  called  the  pious 
frauds  of  friendship." 

"I  detest  all   fraud,''' says  she;  "and  pious  is  too 

Sood  an  epithet  to  be  joined  to  so  odious  a  word.  Vou 
ave  often,  you  know,  tried  these  frauds  with  no  belter 
effect  than  to  lease  and  torment  me.  .  You  cannot  ima- 
gine, my  dear,  but  that  I'must  have  a  violent  desire  to 
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know  the  reason  of  wqrds,  which,  I  own,  I  never  ex- 
pected to  have  heard  ;  and  the  more  you  have  shown  a 
reluctance  to  tell  me,  ihe  more  eagerly  1  hav^  longed  to 
kuow.  Nor  can  this  be  called  a  vain  curiosity  ;  since  I 
seem  so  much  iuterested  in  this  affair.  If,  after  hII  this, 
you  still  insist  on  keeping  the  secret,  I  will  convinw 

S>u  I  am  not  ignorant  of  the  duty  of  h  wife,  by  my  obe- 
ence ;  but  1  cannot  help  telling  you,  at  the  same  tiine, 
you  will  make  me  one  of  the  moat  miserable  of  women." 

"That  is,"  cries  ha,  "in  other  words,  my  dear  Emily, 
to  say,  I  will  be  contented  without  the  secret ;.  but  I  ani 
resolved  to  know  it,  nevertheless." 

"Nay,  if  you  say  so,"  cries  she,  "I  am  convinced 
yon  will  tell  me :  positively,  dear  Billy,  I  must  and  will 
know." 

"Wky,  then,  positively,"  says  Booth,  "I  will  tell 
you :  and  1  think  I  shall  then  show  you,  that  however 
well  you  may  know  the  duty  of  a  wife,  1  am  not  always 
able  to  behave  like  a  husband.  In  a  woed,  then,  my 
dear,  the  secret  is  no  more  than  this;  I  am  unwilling 
you  should  receive  any  more  presents  irora  my  lordi" 

"Mercy  upon  me  !"  cried  she,  with  all  the  marks  of 
astonishment;  "what!  a  masquerade  ticket !" 

"  Yes,  my  dear,"  cries  he :  "  that  is,  perhaps,  the  very 
worst  and  most  dan|i:erous  of  all ;  few  men  make  pres- 
ents of  those  tickets  to  ladies,  without  intending  to 
meet  them  at  the  place.  And  what  do  we  know  of  your 
companion^  To  be  sincere  with  you,  I  have  not  liked 
her  behaviour  for  some  lime.  What  might  be  the  con-- 
sequence  of  going  with  such  a  woman  to  such  a  place, 
to  meet  such  a  person,  1  tremble  to  think.  And  now, 
my  dear,  I  have  told  you  my  reason  of  refusing  her  offer 
with  some  little  vehemence,  and,  I  think,  1  need  explain 
myself  no  farther." 

"  You  need  not,  indeed,  sir,"  answered  she.  "  Good 
Heavens  !  did  I  ever  expect  to  hear  this  !  1  can  appeal 
to  Heaven  ;  nay,  1  will  appeal  to  yourself,  Mr.  Booth,  if 
I  have  ever  done  anything  to  deserve  such  a  suspicion  : 
if  ever  any  action  of  mine.  Hay,  if  ever  any  thought,  had 
stained  the  innocence  of  my  soul,  I  could  be  contented," 

"How  cruelly  do  you  mistake  me !"  said  Booth; 
"  what  suspicion  have  I  ever  shown!" 

"  Can  you  ask  it,"  answered  she,  "  after  what  you 
have  just  now  declared  V 

"  If  I  have  declared  any  suspicion  of  you,"  replied  he  ; 
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"or  if  evet  I  enteriained  a  thought  leading  that  way, 
niHy  the  worst. of  evils  thai  ever  afflicted  human  iiiiture 
attend  me.  1  kni>w  the  pure  innuceiice  of  that  tender 
bosom  J  I  do' know  it,  my  lovely  angel,  and  adore  it. 
I'he  sniires,  which  might  be  laid  for  thut  innocence  were 
alone  the  cauap  of  my  apprehension.  1  feared  what  a 
wit^ked  Hud  voluptuous  mail,  resolved  to  aacrilice  every- 
thing to  the  gratification  of  a  sensual  appetite  with  the 
most  delicious  repast,  might  attempt.  If  ever  1  injured 
the  unspotted  whiteness  of  thy  virtue  in  my  iraagiualiou, 
may  hell-^" 

"Do  not  terrify  me,"  cries  she,  interrupting  him, 
"with  such  iniprecationa.  Oh,  Mr.  Booih!  Mr.  Booth! 
you  must  well  know  that  a  wonian'ti  virtue  is  always 
her  sufficient  guard.  No  husband,  without  suspecting 
that,  can  suspect  any  danger  from  those  snaros  you 
mention:  ahd-why,  if  you  are  liable  to  take  such  things 
into  your  head,  may  not  jour  suspicions  fall  on  me,  as 
well  as  on  any  other  1  foi  sure  nothing  was  ever  more 
unjust,  1  will  not  say  ungrateful  thdii  the  suspicions 
which  you  have  bestowed  ou  his  loidslnp  I  do  sol- 
emnly declare,  in  alt  the  times  1  hrfve  seen  the  poor 
man,  he  has  never  once  offered  the  least  forwardness 
His  behaviour  has  been  polite  indeed,  but  rather  re- 
markably distant  than  otherwise  ,  parUi.uldrly  when  we 
played  at  cards  together  1  don  t  remember  ht>  spoke 
ten  words  to  me  all  the  evening,  and  when  I  uas  at  his 
house,  though  he  showed  the  greatest  fondness  imagin- 
able to  the  children,  he  took  so  little  notice  of  me,  that 
a  vain  woman  would  have  been  very  Utile  pleased  with 
him  !  and  if  he  gave  them  many  presents,  he  never  of- 
fered me  one.  The  first,  indeed,  which  he  ever  offered 
me,  was  that  which  yuu,  in  that  kind  manner,  forced  me 
to  refuse." 

"  All  this  may  be  only  the  effect  of  art,"  said  Booth. 
"I  am  convinced  he  dues,  nay,  1  am  convinced  he  must 
like  you,  and  my  good  friend  James,  who  perfectly  well 
knows  the  world,  told  me,  that  his  lordship's  charac- 
ter was  that  of  the  most  profuse  in  his  pleasures  with 
women:  nay,  what  said  Mrs.  James  this  very  evening! 
'His  lordship  is  extremely  generous— where  he  likes.'  1 
shall  never  forget  the  sneer  with  which  she  spoke  these 
last  words." 

'■lamconvincedthey  injure  him,"  eries  Amelia.  "As 
for  Mrs  James,  she  was  always  given  to  be  censorious ; 
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1  remarked  it  in  her  long  ago  as  her  greatest  fault: 
and  for  the  colonel,  I  believe  he  may  find  faults  etioiigh 
of  this  kind  in  hi^  own  bosom,  without  searching  aftei 
them  among  his  neighbours.  I  am  sure  he  has  the 
most  impudent  look  of  all  the  men  I  know ;  and  I  sol-* 
emnly  declare,  the  very  last  time  he  was  here,  he  put 
me  out  of  countenance  more  than  once." 

"  Colonel  James,"  answered  Booth,  "  may  have  his 
faults  very  probably.  I  do  not  look  upon  hirn  as  a  saint, 
nor  do  1  believe  he  desires  I  should  ;  hut  what  interest 
could  he  have  in  abusing  this  lord's  character  to  me  ? 
or  why  should  I  question  his  truth,  when  he  assured  me 
that  my  lord  had  never  done  an  act  of  beneficence  in  his 
life,  but  for  the  sake  of  some  woman  whom  he  lusted 

"Th?n  I  myself  can  confute  him,"  replied  Amelia; 
"for  besides  his  services  to  you,  vfhich,  for  the  futiire, 
I  shall  wish  to  forget,  and  his  kindness  to  my  little 
babes,  how  inconsistent  is  the  character  which  James 
gi*ea  of  him,  with  his  lordship's  behaviour  to  his  own 
nephew  and  niece,  whose  extreme  fondness  of  their 
uncle  sufficiently  proclaims  his  goodness  to  them  !  t 
need  not  mention  all  that  I  have  heard  from  Mrs.  Elli- 
son, every  word  of  which  I  believe ;  for  1  have  great 
reason  to  think,  notwithstanding  some  little  levity, 
which,  to  give  her  her  due,  she  sees  and  condemns  in 
herself,  she  is  a  very  good  sort  of  woman." 

"  Well,  my  dear,''  cries  Booth,  "  I ,  may  have  been  de- 
ceived, and  I  heartily  hope  I  am  so  ;  but  in  cases  of 
this  nature,  it  is  always  good  to  be  on  the  surest  side ;' 
for,  as  Congreve  says : — 

Here  Amelia  burst  into  tears,  upon  vphich  Booth  im- 
mediately caught  her  in  his  arms,  and  endeavoured  to 
comfort  her.  Passion,  however,  for  a  while  obstructed 
her  speech,  and  at  last  she  cried,  "  Oh,  Mr.  Booth,  can  1 
bear  to  hear  the  word  jealousy  from  your  mouth '!" 

"  Why,  my  love,"  said  Booth,  "  will  you  so  fatally 
misunderstand  my  meaning!  how  often  shall  I  pro:est 
that  it  is  not  of  you,  but  of  him  that  1  was  jealous  t  If 
you  could  look  into  my  breast,  and  there  read  all  the 
most  secret  thoughts  of  my  heart,  you  would  not  see 
one  faint  idea  to  your  dishonour." 

"  I  don't  nils  understand  you,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  so 
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much  as  I  am  afraid  you  misunderstand  yourself.  What 
is  it  yuu  fenrl  you  mention  not  force,  but  snnres.  Is 
not  this  to  confess,  at  leaat,  thnt  you  have  some  doubt  of 
my  understanding!  Do  you  tlien  really  imagine  me  so 
weak  as  to  be  cheated  of  my  virtue  !  am  I  to  be  de- 
ceived into  an  affection  for  a  man,  before  I  perceive  the 
le^st  inward  hint  of  my  danger  1  No,  Mr.  Booth,  be- 
lieve  me,  a  woman  must  be  a  fool  indeed,  who  can  have 
in  earnest  such  ail  excuse  for  her  actions.  I  have  not, 
I  think,  any  very  high  opinion  of  my  judgment;  but  so 
far  I  filiall  rely  upon  it,  that  no  man  breathing  cuiild 
have  any  such  designs  as  you  nave  appreheiided,  with- 
out my  immediately  seeing  them;  and  howl  should 
then  act,  1  hope  my  whole  conduct  to  you  has  suffi- 
ciently declared." 

"  Weil,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  beg  you  will  men- 
tion It  no  more ;  if  possible,  forget  it.  1  hope,  nay,  1  be- 
lieve, 1  have  been  in  the  wrong:  pray  forgive  me." 

■'  1  will,  I  do  forgive  you,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "if  for- 
giveness be  a  proper  word  for  one  whom  you  have 
rathc^r  made  miserable  than  angry  ;  but  let  me  entreat 
you  to  banish  forever  all  such  suspicions  from  your 
mind.  I  hope  Mrs.  Ellison  has  not  discovered  the  real 
cause  of  your  passion;  but,  poor  woman,  if  she  h.id,  I 
am  convinced  it  would  go  no  farther.  Oh  Heavens  1  I 
would  not  for  the  world  it  should  reach  his  lordship's 
ears.  You  would  lose  the  best  friend  that  ever  man 
had.  Nay,  1  would  not  for  his  own  sake,  poor  man ! 
for  1  really  believe  it  would  aifect  him  greatly;  and  1 
must.  I  cannot  help  having  an  esteem  for  so  much  good- 
ness: ail  esteem  which,  by  this  dear  hand,"  said  she, 
taking  Booth's  hand,  and  kissing  it,  '■  no  man  alive  shall 
ever  obtain  by  making  love  to  me." 

Booth  caught  her  in  his  arras,  and  tenderly  embraced 
her;  after  which,  the  reconciliation  soon  became  com- 
plete :  and  Booth,  in  the  contemplation  of  his  happiness, 
entirely  buried  all  his  jealous  thoughts. 


CuiPTER  VII. — A  chapter  in  which  there  is  much  learning. 

Thb  nest  morning,  while  Booth  was  gone  to  take  his 
morning  walk,  Amelia  went  down  into  Mrs.  EUisun'a 
apartment,  where,  though  she  was  received  with  great 
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ciTilily,  yet  she  found  thai  lady  was  not  at  all  pleased 
with  Mr.  Booth;  and,  by  some  hints  which  dropped 
from  her  in  conversation,  Amelia  veiy  greatly  appre- 
hended that  Mrs,  Ellison  had  too  much  suspicion  of  her 
husband's  real  uneasiness:  for  th-at  lady  aeclared  very 
openly,  she  could  not  help  perceiving  what  sort  of  man 
Mr.  Booth  was;  "and  though'  I  have  the  greatest  re- 
gard for  you,  madam,  in  the  world,"  said  she,  "  yet  I 
think  myself  in  honour  obliged  not  to  impose  on  his 
lordship,  who,  I  know  very  well,  has  conceived  his 
greatest  Ijking  to  the  captain,  on  my  telling  him  that  he 
was  the  best  husband  in  the  world." 

Amelia's  fears  ^ave  her  much  disturbance,  and,  when 
her  husband  returned,  she  acquainted  him  wiihthem; 
upoii  which  occasion,  as  it  was  natural,  she  resumed  a 
httle  the  topic  of  their  former  discourse  ;  nor  could  she 
help  casting,  though  in  very  gentle  terms,  some  slight 
blame  on  Booth,  fur  <  having  entertained  a  suspicion, 
which,  she  said,  might,  in  its  consequence,  very  possi- 
bly prove  their  ruin,  and  occasion  the  loss  of  his  lord- 
ship's friendship. 

Booth  hecame  highly  affected  with  what  his  wife  said, 
and  the  more,  as  he  bad  just  received  a  note  from  Col- 
onel James,  informing  him  that  the  colonel  had  heard 
of  a  vacant  company  in  the  regiment  which  Booth  had 
mentioned  (o  him,  and  that  he  had  been  with  his  lordship 
about  it,  who  had  promised  to  use  his  utmost  interest 
to  obtain  hira  the  command. 

The  poor  man  now  expressed  the  utmost  concern  for 
his  yesterday's  behaviour  ;  said  he  believed  the  devil 
had  taken  possession  of  him;  and  conclnded  with  cry- 
ing ou^  "  Sure  I  was  born,  my  dearest  creature,  to  be 

Amelia  no  sooner  saw  her  husband's  distress,  than 
she  instantly  forbore  whatever  might  seem  likely  to 
aggravate  it,  and  applied  herself,  with  all  her  power,  to 
comfort  him.  "  If  you  will  give  me  leave  to  offer  my 
advice,  my  dearest  soul,"  said  she,  "  I  think  all  might 
yet  be  remedied.  I  think  you  know  me  too  well,  to 
suspect  that  the  desire  of  diversion  should  induce  me  to 
mention  what  I  am  now  going  to  propose  ;  and  in  that 
confidence,  I  will  ask  you  to  let  me  accept  my  lord's 
and  Mrs.  Ellison's  offer,  and  go  to  the  masquerade.  No 
matter  how  little  while  1  stay  there  :  if  you  desire  it,  1 
will  not  bo  an  hour  from  yoii.    I  can  make  a  hundred 
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come  home,  or  tell  a  real  truth,  and  say,  I 
Hin  lired  of  the  place.  Tlie  bare  going  will  cure  every- 
thiiig." 

Amelia  had  no  sooner  done  speaking,  than  Booth  im- 
mediately approved  her  advice,  and  readily  gave  his 
consent.  He  could  not,  however,  help  saying,  that  the 
shorter  her  stay  was  there,  the  more  agreeable  it  would 
be  to  him;  "  fur  you  know,  my  dear,"  said  he,  "  I  would 
never  willingly  be  a  moiiient  out  of  your  sJeht," 

In  the  afternoon,  Ameliii  sent  to  invite  Mrs.  Elhson 
to  a  dish  of  tea,  and  Booth  undertook,  to  laugh  off  all 
that  had  passed  yesterday  ;  in  which  Httempt  (he  abun- 
dant good-huniour  of  that  lady  gave  him  great  hopes  of 


Mrs.  Bennet  came  that  afternoon  lo  make  a  visit,  and 
was  almost  an  hour  with  Booth  and  Amelia,  before  the 
entry  of  Mrs.  Ellison. 

Mr.  Bu<fthhad  hitherto  rather  disliked  this  young  lady 
tind  had  wondered  at  the  pleasure  which  Amelia  de> 
glared  she  look  in  her  company.  This  afternoon,  how- 
ever, hp  chaiiged  his. opinion,  and  liked  her  almost  as 
iftueh  as  his  wife  had  done.  She  did,  indeed,  behave  at 
tliiB.tinie  with  more  than  ordinary  gayety  :  and  good-hu- 
mour gave  a  (f|ow  to  her  countenance  that  set  off  her 
features,  which  were  very  pretty,  to  the  best  advantage, 
and  lessened  the  deadness  that  had  usually  appeared  in 
her  complexion. 

But,  if  Booth  was  now  pleased  with  Mrs.  Bennet, 
Am<^lia  was  still  more  pleased  wiUi  her  than  ever :  for, 
when  their  discourse  turned  on  love,  Ameha  discovered 
^at  her  new  friend  had  all  the  same  sentiments  on  that 
subject  with  herself.  In  the  course  of  their  conversa- 
tion, Booth  gave  Mrs.  Bennet  a  hint  of  wishing  her  a 
good  husband,  upon  which  both  the  ladies  declaimed 
against  second  marriages  with  equal  vehemence. 

Upon  tl)is  occasion.  Booth  and  his  wife  discovered  a 
'talent  in  their  visitant,  to  which  tluey  had  been  before 
entirely  gtrangera,  and  for  which  they  bcith  greatly  ad- 
mired her ;  and  this  was,  that  the  lady  was  a  good 
scholar,  in  which,  indeed,  she  had  the  advantage  of  poor 
Amelia,  whose  reading  was  confined  to  English  plays 
and  poetry ;  besides  which,  I  think,  she  had  conversed 
only  with  the  divinity  of  the  great  and  learned  Dr.  Bar- 
row, and  with  the  histories  of  the  excellent  Bishop 
Burnet. 
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Amelia  delivered  herself  on  the  subject  of  second 
marriages  wiili  jnucl»  eloqiieiiCB  and  gredr.  good  smise; 
but  wtieii  Mrs.  Bnimi:!  onine  lo  give  her  ttpinioii,  she 
Sfioke  in  the  fulluwmjc  manner:  "  1  shall  not  enter  into 
the  qneetlon  conce.ming  this  legahty  of  bigamy:  our 
laws  certainty  allow  it,  and  eo  I, think  does  ourreligion. 
We  are  now  debating  only  on  tlie  decency  of  it ;  and  in 
this  light,  1  hold  myself  as  strenuous  an  advocate  against 
il,  as  any  Roman  matron  would  have  been  in  those  ages 
of  the  commonwealth  when  it  was  held  to  be  infamous. 
For  my  own  part,  how  great  a  paradox  soever  my  opin- 
ion may  seem,  1  solemnly  declare,  1  see  but  little  dif- 
ference in  having  two  husbands  at  one  timx,  and  at  sev- 
eral times ;  and  xif  this  1  am  very  coiilident,  that  the 
same  degree  of  love  for  a  first  husband,  which  preserves 
a  woman  in  the  one  case,  will  preserve  her  in  the  other. 
Ther<!  is  one  argumt^nt,  which  1  scarce  know  how  to 
deliver  before  you,  sir ;  but — it  a  wonian  has  lived  with 
her  first  husband  witliont  having  children,  I  think  It 
unpardonable  in  her  to  carry  barrenness  into  a  second 
faiiiily:  on  the  contrary,  if  atie  has  children  by  her  first 
husband,  to  give  them  a  second  father  is  still  more  un- 
pardonable." 

"But  suppose,  madam,"  cries  Booth,  interrupting  her, 
with  a  smite, ."  she  should  have  had  children  by  her  first 
hn-sband,  aoJ  have  tost  thein.*' 

"  That  is  a  case,"  answered  she,  with  a  sigh,  "  which 
I  did  not  desire  to  think  of ;  and  I  mutt  own  it  the  most 
favourable  ligiit  in  which  a  second  marriage  can  be  seen. 
But  the  Scripturi^s,  as  Petrarch  observes,  rather  suflTer 
them  than  commend  them  ;  and  St.  Jerome  speaks 
against  them  wiih  the  utmost  bitterness."  "  1  remem- 
tier,"  cries  Booth,  who  was  willing  either  to  show  his 
learning,  or  to  draw  out  the  lady's,  "  a  very  wise  law  of 
Charondas,  the  famous  laweiver  of  Thurium,  by  which 
men,  who  married  a  secojid  time,  were  removed-  from 
all  puhlio  councils  ;  for  it  was  scarce  reasonable  to  sup- 
pose, that  he  who  wa^  so  great  a  fool  in  liis  own  fani- 
dy,  should  be  wise  in  public  affairs  :  and  though  second 
marriages  were  permitted  among  the  Romans,  yet  they 
were  at  the  same  time  disconraged  ;  and  those  Roman 
widows  who  rcfuied  them  were  held  in  high  esteem, 
and  honoured  with  what  Valerius  M^ximus  c^dls  tlie 
Corona  Pudicitise      la  the  noble  family  of  Camilli, 
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there  wns  not,  in  mnny  ages,  a  single  instance  of  this, 
wliich  Matlinl  calls  adultery  :  — 

'  Qute  toliea  nubit,  non  cubit ;  adulters  lege  est.'  " 
"  True,  sir,"  says  Mrs.  Beiinet;  "and  Virgil  calls  this 
a  violalii)n  of  chastity,  and  makes  Dido  speak  of  it  with 
the  utmost  detestation : — 

'  Sed  milii  vsi  telliia  (^t«ii]  prius  ima  ciehiscal. 


She  repeated  these  lines  with  so  strong  an  emphasis, 
that  she  almost  frightened  Amelia  out  of  her  wils.  and 
not  a  little  staggered  Booth,  who  was  himself  no  con- 
temptible scholar.  He  expressed  great  admiration  of  the 
lady's  learning:  upon  which  she  said  it  was  nil  the  for- 
tune ffiven  her  by  her  father,  and  alt  the  dower  left  her 
by  her  husband ;  "  and  some.times,"  said  she,  "  I  am  iii- 
ciitied  to  think  I  enjoy  more  pleasure  from  it  than  if 
they  had  bestowed  on  me  what  the  woild  would,  in  gen- 
eral, call  murevaluHhle."  She  then  took  occasiuii,  from 
the  surprise  which  Booth  had  aflected  to  conceive  at 
her  repeating  Latin  with  so  good  a  grace,  to  comment 
on  that  great  absurdity  (for  so  she  termed  it)  of  exclu- 
ding women  from  learning :  for  which  they  W«r«  equally 
qiialilied  with  the  men,  and  in  which  so  many  hail  made 
so  notable  a  prolicicncy ;  for  a  proof  of  which,  she 
mentioned  Madame  Dacier,  and  many  others. 

Though  both  Booth  and  Amelia  outwardly  concurred 
with  her  sentiments,  it  m^y  be  a  question  whether  ihey 
did  not  consent  rather  out  of  complaisance,  than  from 
their  real  judgment. 


Mrs.  Ellison  made  her  entrance  at  the  end  of  the  pre- 
ceding discourse.  At  her  first  appearance  she  put  on  ati 
unusual  deg;ree  of  formality  and  reserve ;  but  when 
Amelia  had  acquainted  her  that  she  designed  to  accept 
the  favour  intended  her,  she  soon  began  to  alter  the 
gravity  of  her  muscles,  and  presently  fell  in  with  that 
L2 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


8^4  THE   HISTORY    OF    AMELIA. 

ridicule  which  Booth  thought  proper  to  thro>^  on  hisyes- 
t'irday'a  behaviour. 

The  conversation  now  became  very  hvely  and  pleas- 
ant, in  which  Booth,  having  Dientioned  the  discourse  that 
passed  ill  the  last  chapter,  and  having  greatly  compli- 
mented Mrs.  Bonnet's  speech  on  that  occasion,  Mrs.  El- 
lison, who  was  as  strenuous  an  advocate  on  the  other 
side,  began  to  rallj;  that  lady  extremely,  declaring  it  was 
3  certain  sign  she  intended  to  marry  again  soon.  "  Mar- 
ried ladies,"  cried  she, "  1  believe,  sometimes  think  iliem- 
selvee  in  earnest  iii  such  declarations,  ibuugh  they  are 
oftener  perhaps  meant  as  comphments  to  their  husbajids ; 
but  when  widows  exclaim  loudly  ag^nat  second  mar- 
riages, 1  would  always  lay  a  WHger,  that  the  man,  if  uut 
the  wedding-day,  is  absolutely  fixed  on." 

Mrs.  Beniiei  made  very  little  answer  to  this  sarcasm. 
Indeed,  she  had  scarce  opened  tier  lips  from  the  time  of 
Mrs.  Kliison's  coming  into  the  room,  and  had  grown 
particularly  grave  al  the  mention  of  the  masquerade. 
Amelia  imputed  this  to  her  being  left  oat  of  the  party,  a 
matter  which  is  often  no  small  mortification  to  human 
pride  ;  and  in  a  whisper  asked  Mrs.  Ellison  if  she  could 
nut  procure  a  third  ticket,  to  which  she  received  aaabso 
lute  negative. 

During  the  whole  time  of  Mrs.  Bennet's  stay,  which 
■was  above  an  hour  afterward,  she  remained  perfecliy 
silent,  and  looked  extremely  melancholy.  This  made 
Amelia  very  uneasy,  as  she  concluded  she  had  guessed 
the  cause  of  her  vexation;  in  which  opinion  she  was  the 
more  cimfirmed,  from  certain  looks  of  no  very  pleasant 
kind  which  Mrs.  Bermet  now  and  then  cast  on  Mrs.  El- 
lison, and  the  more  than  ordinary  concern  that  appeared 
in  the  former  lady's  countenance  whenever  the  masquer- 
ade was  mentioned,  »nd  which,  unfortunalely,  was  the: 
principal  topic  of  their  discourse ;  for  Mrs.  Ellison  gave 
a  very  elaborate  description  of  the  estrenie  beauty  of  the 
place,  and  elegance  of  the  diversion. 

When  Mrs.  Bennet  was  departed,  Amelia  could  not 
help  again  soliciting'  Mrs.  EUi^^on  for  another  ticket,  de- 
claring she  was  certain  Mrs.  Bennet  had  a  great  incli- 
nation to  go  with  them  ;  but  Mrs.  Ellison  again  excused 
herself  from  asking  it  or  his  lordship.  "  Besides,  mad- 
am," says  she,  "  if  I  would  go  thither  with  Mrs.  Bennet, 
which  I  own  to  you  I  don't  choose,  as  she  is  a  person 
whom  nobody  knows,  I  very  much  doubt  whether  she 
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herself  would  like  it ;  for  sTir  is  a  woman  of  a  very  unac- 
countable turn.  All  her  deliglit  lies  m  books  ;  and,  as 
for  public  diversions  1  have  heard  her  ofieu  declnre  her 
abhorrence  of  them," 

"  What  then,"  sai  1  Amelia,  "  could  occasion  all  that 
gravity  from  the  moment  the  niiisqueraile  was  men- 
tioned." 

'■  As  to  that,''  answered  the  other,  "  there  is  no  guess- 
ing. You  have  seen  her  altogether  as  grave  before  now. 
She  has  had  these  fits  of  gravity  at  limes  ever  since  the 
death  of  her  husband." 

"Poor  creature!"  cries  Amelia:  "I  heartily  pity  her; 
for  she  must  certainly  sufier  a  great  deal  on  these  occa- 
sions.    I  declare  I  have  taken  a  strange  fancy  to  her." 

"  Perhaps  yon  would  not  like  her  so  well,  if  you  knew 
her  thoroughly,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison  ;  "she  ia,  upon 
"     whole.  Out  of  a  whimsiCKl  temper;  and,  if  you  will 


I,  vol 

Ik 


will  never  mention  what  I 
say  i  but  she  is  like  some' pictures,  which  please  best  at 
a  distance." 

Amelia  did  not  seem  to  agree  with  these  sentiments, 
and  she  greatly  importuned  Mrs.  Ellison  to  be  more  ex- 

S licit,  but  lo  no  purpose :  she  continued  to  give  only  dark 
ints  to  Mrs.  Beunet's  disadvantage ;  and,  if  ever  she  let 
drop  something  a  little,  too  harsh,  she  faded  not  imme- 
diately to  contradict  herself,  by  throwing  some  gentle 
commendations  into  the  other  scale  ;  so  thnt  her  con- 
duct appeared  utterly  unaccountable  to  Amelia ;  and, 
upon  the  whole,  she  knew  not  whether  lo  conclude  Mrs. 
Gllisou  to  be  a  friend  or  an  enemy  to  Mrs.  Bennet. 

During  this  latter  conversation,  Booth  was  not  in  lh« 
room ;  for  he  had  been  summoned  down  stairs  by  the 
sergeant,  who  came  to  him  with  nc;/s  from  Murphy, 
whom  he  had  met  that  evening,  and  who  assured  the 
sergeant,  that  if  he  was  desirous  of  recovering  the  debt 
which  he  had  before  pretended  to  hav«'  on  Booth,  be 
might  shorily  have  an  opportunity  ;  for  that  there  was 
to  be  a  very  strong  petition  to  the  board  the  next  lime 
they  sat.  Murphy  said  farther,  that  he  need  not  fear 
having  his  money  ;  for  that,  lo  his  certain  knowledge, 
the  captain  had  several  things  of  great  value,  and  even 
his  children  had  gold  watches. 

This  greatly  alarmed  Booth,  and  still  more,  when  the 
sei^eant  reported  to  him  from  Murphy,  that  all  these 
31» 
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things  ^ad  been  seen  in  his  possession  within  a  day  last 
past.  He  now  plainly  perceived,  as  he  thought,  that 
Murphy  himself,  or  one  of  his  emissaries,  had  been  the 
supposed  madman;  ita'l  he'now  very  well  accounted  to 
bimNelf,  in  his  own  miild,  for  all  th»t  had  happened;  con- 
ceiving that  the  design  was  to  examine  into  the  state  of 
his  effects,  and  to  try  whether  it  was  worth  his  creditors' 
while  to  plunder  him  by  law. 

At  his  return  to  his  apartment,  he  eommunicated  what 
he  had  heard  to  Amelia  and  Mrs.  Ellison,  not  disguising 
his  apprehensions  of  the  enemy's  intentions ;  but  Mrs. 
Ellison  endeavoured  to  laugh  him  out  of  his  fears,  call- 
ing him  faint-hearted,  and  assuring  him  he  might  depend 
on  her  lawyer.  "Till  you  hear  from  him,"  said  she, 
"  you  may  rest  entirely  contented ;  for,  take  my  word 
for  il,  no  danger  can  happen  to  you,  of  which  you  will 
not  be  timely  apprized  by  him :  and  as  fur  the  fellow 
that  had  the  impudence  to  come  into  your  room,  if  he 
was  sent  on  such  aji  errand  as  yon  mention,  I  heartily 
wish  I  had  been  at  home ;  I  would  have  secured  him 
safe  with  a  constable,  and  have  carried  him  directly  be- 
fore Justice  Thrasher.  1  know  the  justice  is  an  enemy 
to  bailiffs,  on  his  own  account." 

■This  heartening  speech  a  little  roused  the  courage  of 
Booth,  and  somewhat  comforted  Amelia,  though  the 
spirits  of  both  had  been  too  much  hurried  to  suffer  them 
either  to  give  or  receive  much  entertainment  that  even- 
ing; which  Mrs.  Ellison  perceiving,  soon  took  her  leave, 
and  [hH  this  unhappy  couple  to  seek  relief  from  sleep, 
that  powerful  friend  to  the  distressed,  though,  like  other 
powerful  friends,  he  is  not  always  ready  to  give  his  as- 
sigtance  to  those  who  want  it  most. 


CfliPTKR  iX.— Containing  a  very  strange  inoident. 

When  the  husband  and  wife  were  alone,  they  again 
talked  over  the  news  which  the  sergeant  had  brought; 
on  which  occasion,  Amelia  did  all  she  could  to  conceal 
her  own  fears,  and  to  quiet  those  of  her  husband.  At 
last  she  turned  the  conversalion  to  another  subject, 
and  poor  Mrs,  Bennet  was  brought  on  the  carpet.  "  I 
should  be  sorry,"  cries  Amelia,  "'to  find  I  had  con- 
ceived an  affection  for  a  bad  woman;  and  yet  1  begin 
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to  fear  Mrs,  Ellison  knows  something'  of  her  more 
Ihwn  she  cares  to  discover;  why  else  should  she  be 
unwilling  to  be  seen  with  her  in  public  t  Besides,  I 
have  observed  that  MTh.  Kllisuii  bus  b<'en  >itwHya  bHck- 
ward  to  iutrtidiicnt  her  tci  mn,  nor  would  ever  bring;  licr 
to  my  apartmeut.tlioiigh  I  have  often  desired  her.  Kay, 
she  has  given  me  frequent  hints  not  to  culiivaie  the 
acquaintance.  What  do  you  thiok,  my  deart  1  shoulil, 
be  Tery  sorry  to  contract  au  intimacy  with  a  wicked 
person." 

"Nay,  my  dear"  cries  Booth,  "I  know  no  more  of 
her,  nor  indeed  hardly  so  much  as  yourself:  but  this  I 
think;  that  if  Mrs.  Ellison  knows  any  reason  why  she 
should  not  have  introduced  Mrs.  Bennet  into  your  com- 
pany, she  was  very  much  iu  the  wrong  in  introducing 


is  of  this  kind  they  passed  the  remainder 
of  the  evenmg'.  In  the  mornijig  Booth  rose  early,  and, 
going  down  stairs,  received  from  little  Beity  a  sealed 
nolei  which  contained  the  following  words : — 

For  1  apprehend  a  dreadful  snare 
U  laid  Cor  viituuus  Innocience, 
Under  a  friend's  Mae  prelence." 

Booth  immediately  inquired  .of  the  girl  who  brought 
this  note ;  and  was  told  it  came  by  a  chairman,  who, 
having  delivered  it;  departed  wiihoul  saying  a  word. 

He  wasextremely  staggered  at  what  he  read,  and 
presently  refei-red  the  advice  to  the  same  affair  on 
which  he  had  received  those  hints  from  Atkinson  the 
preceding  evening;  but,  when  he  came  to  consider  the 
words  more  maturely,  he  could  not  so  well  reconcile 
the  last  two  lines  of  this  poetical  epistle,  if  it  may  be 
so  called,  with  any  danger  which  the  law  gave  him 
reason  to  apprel^nd.  Mr.  Murphy  and  his  gang  could 
not  well  be  said  to  attack  either  his  innocence  or  virtue, 
nor  did  they  attack  him  under  any  colour  or  pretence 
«f  friendship. 

Aft«r  much  deliberation  on  this  matter,  a  very  strange 
suspicion  came  into  his  head;  and  this  was,  that  he 
was  beti^yed  by  Mrs.  Ellt»on.  He  had  for  some  time 
conceived  no  very  high  opinion  of  that  good  gentle- 
woman, and  he  now  began  to  suspect  that  she  was 
bribed  to  betray  him.  By  this  means  he  thought  he 
could  best  account  for  the  st-ange  appearance  of  tha 
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supposed  raadman.  And  when  this  conceit  once  had 
birth  in  his  mind,  several  ciirciiinstiinces  nourished  and 
improved  it:  among  these,  were  ho r  jocose  behaviour 
ana  raillery  on  that  occasion,  uiid  her  uttenipi  to  ridicule 
his  fears  from  the  niesaage  which  the  sergeant  had 
brought  him. 

'rhie  suspicion  was  indeed  preposterous,  and  not  at 
alt  warriitited  by,  or  even  consistent  with,  the  character 
and  whole  behaviour  of  Mrs.  Ellison :  but  it  was  the 
only  one  which  at  that  time  suggested  itself  to  his  mind ; 
and,  however  blauieable  it  might  be,  it  was  certainly 
not  unnatural  in  him  to  entertain  it ;  for  so  great  a  tor- 
ment ia  anxiety  to  the  hum^n  mind,  that  we  always  en- 
deavour to  relieve  onrseWes  from  it,  by  guesses,  how 

ever  doubtful  or  uii      '"'  "     "       ''"'"    "  " 

dislike  and  hatred  ai 
piciiin  to  its  object. 

When  Amelia  rose  to  breakfast,  Booth  produced 
the  note  which  he  had  received,  saying,  "  My  dear, 
you  have  so  often  blamed  me  for  keeping  secrets  from 
you,  and  1  have  so  often,  indeed,  endeavoured  to  con- 
ceal secrets  of  this  kiiid  froin  y()u  with  such  ill  success, 
that  ]  think  I  shall  never  more  attempt  it."  Amelia 
read  the  letter  hastily,  and  seemed  not  a  little  discom- 
posed; theo  turning  to  Booth,  with  avery  disconso- 
late countenance,  she  said,  "  Sure  fortune  takes  a  de- 
light in  terrifying  us!  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
thisi"  Then,  fixing  her  eyes  attentively  on  the  paper, 
Bhe  perused  it  for  some  time,  till  Booth  cried,  "  How 
is  it  possible,  my  Emily,  you  can  read  such  stuff  pa- 
tiently ?  the  verses  are  certainly  as  bad  as  ever  were 
written."  •*  I  was  trying,  my  dear,"  answered  she,  "  to 
recollect  the. hand;  for  I  will  take  my  oath  I  have 
seen  it  before,  and  that  very  lately ;"  and  suddenly 
she  cried  out  with  great  emotion,  "  1  remember  it  per- 
fectly now :  it  is  Mrs.  Bennetts  hand.  Mrs.  Ellison 
showed  me  a  letter  from  her  but  a  day  or  two  ago. 
It  is  a  very  remarkable  hand,  and  I  am  positive  it  is 

"  If  it  be  hers,"  cries  Booth,  "  what  can  she  possibly 
mean  by  the  latter  part  of  her  caution  1  sure  Mrs.  Elh- 
Eon  has  uo  intention  to  betray  us." 

"I  Hoow  not  what  she  means,"  answered  Amelia; 
"but  I  am  resolved  to  know  immediately,  for  I  am  cer- 
tain of  the  band.    By  the  greatest  luck  iu  the  world,  she 
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told  me  yesterday  where  her  lodgings  were,  wlien  she 
pressed  me  exceedingly  to  come  and  see  her.  She  lives 
but  a  very  few  doors  from  us,  and  I  will  go  to  her  this 
moment." 

Booth  made  not  the  least  objection  to  his  wife's  design. 
His  curiosity  was,  indeed,  as  great  as  hers,  and  so  was 
his  impatience  to  satisfy  it,  Ihough  he  mentioned  not 
this  his  impatience  to  Amelia;  and  perhaps  it  had  been 
well  for  him  if  he  had. 

Amelia,  therefore,  presently  equipped  herself  in  her 
walking-dress ;  and,  leaving  her  children  to  the  care  of 
her  husband,  made  all  possible  haste  to  Mrs.  Bennet's 
lodgings. 

AmeUa  waited  near  five  minutes  at  Mrs.  Bennet'a 
door  before  any  one  came  to  open  it;  at  length  »  avdid- 
servant  appeared,  who,  being  E^ked  if  Mrs.  Sennet  was 
at  home,  answered,  with  some  confusion  in  her  counte- 
nance, thai  she  did  not  know  :  "  but,  madam,"  saj-s  she, 
"  if  you  AvilL  send  up  your  name,  I  will  go  and  see." 
Amelia  then  told  her  name;  and  the  wench,  after  slay- 
ing a  considerable  time,  returned  and  acquainted  her 
that  Mrs.  Bennet  was  at  home.  She  was  then  ushered 
a  parlour,  and  told  that  the  lady  would  wait  on  her 


Id  this  parlour  Amelia  cooled  her  heels,  as  the  phrase 
is,  near  a  quarter  of  an  hour.  .  She  seemed,  indeed,  at 
this  time,  ill  the  miserable  situation  of  one  of  those  poor 
wretches,  who  make  their  morning  visits  to  the  great, 
to  solicit  favours,  or  perhaps  to  solicit  the  payment  of  a 
debt ;  for  both  are  alike  treated  as  beggars,  and  the  tat- 
ter sometimes  considered  as  the  more  troublesome  beg- 
gars of  the  two. 

During  her  stay  here,  Amelia  observed  the  house  lo 
be  in  great  confusion ;  -a  great  bustle  was  heard  above 
stairs,  and  the  maid  ran  up  and  down  several  times  in  a 
great  hurry. 

At  length  Mrs.  Bennet  herself  came  ^n.  She  was 
greatly  disordered  in  her  looks,  and  had,  as  the  women 
call  it,  huddled  on  her  clothes  in  much  haste  ;  for,  in 
truth,  she  was  in  bed  when  Amelia  tirst  came.  Of  this 
fact  she  informed  her,  as  the  only  apology  she  could 
make   for  having   caused  her  to  wait  so  long  for  her 

Amelia  very  readily  accepted  her  apology ;  but  asked 
her,  with  a  smile,  if  these  early  hours  were  usual  with 
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her.  Mrs.  Bennet  turned  as  red  as  scarJet  at  the  ques* 
tion,  and  answered,  "No,  indeed,  dear  madam;  I  am, 
for  the  most  part,  a  vKry  early  riser ;  but  1  happened 
accidentally  to  sit  up  very  l^te  last  iiijjht.  I  am  sure  I 
had  iitlle  expectalioLi  of  your  lutendiug  me  such  a  favour 
this  mo  ruing." 

Amelia,  looking  very  steadfastly  at  her,  said,  "  Is  it 
possible,  madam,  you  should  think  sueh  a  note  as  this 
would  raise  no  curiosity  in  nie?"  She  then  gave  her 
the  note,  asking  her  if  she  did  not  hnow  the  tiaiid. 

Mrs.  Beimet  appeared  in  the  ulmost  surprise  and  con- 
fusion at  this  instant.  Indeed,  if  Amelia  had  conceived 
but  the  slightest  suspicion  before,  the  behaviour  of  the 
lady  would  have  been  a  sufficient  conlirnialion  to  her  of 
the  truth,  i^he  waited  not,  therefore,  for  un  answer, 
which,  indeed,  the  utiier  seemed  in  no  haste  to  give; 
but  conjured  her,  in  the  most  earnest  manner,  to  explain 
to  her  the  meaning  of  Eo  extraordinary  an  act  of  friend- 
shio  ;  "  for  so,"  said  .she,  "  I  esteem  it,  being  convinced 
you  must  have  sufficient  reason  for  the  waraing  you 
have  given  me." 

Mrs.  Bennet,  after  some  hesitation,  answered,  "  I  need 
not,  1  believe,  tell  you  how  much  I  am  surprised  at  wha. 
you  have  shown  me,  and  the  chief  reason  of  my  surprise 
IS  how  you  came  to  discover  my  hand.  Sure,  madam, 
you  have  not  shown  it  to  Mrs.  Ellison  1" 

Amelia  declared  she  had  not,  but  desired  she  would 
juestion  her  no-farther.  "  What  signifies  how  I  discov- 
sred  it,  since  your  hand  il  certainly  is  V 

"  1  own  it  is,"  cries  Mrs.  Beiniet,  recovering  her  spir- 
its ;  "  and  since  you  have  not  shown  it  to  that  woman, 
I  am  satisfied.  1  begin  to  guess  now  whence  you  might 
have  your  information;  hut  no  matter;  1  wish  I  had 
never  done  anything  of  which  I  ought  to  be  more 
ashamed.  No  one  can,  I  think,  justly  accuse  me  of  a 
crime  on  that  account;  and,  I  thank  Heaven,  my  shame 
will  never  be  directed  by  the  false  opinion  of  the  w<irld. 
Perhaps  it  \(as  wrong  to  show  my  letter;  but  when  I 
consider  all  circumstances,  I  can  forgive  it." 

"  Since  you  have  guessed  tlie  truth,"  said  Amelia,  "  I 
am  nut  obliged  l6  deny  it.  She  indeed  showed  me  your 
tetter;  but  1  am  sure  you  have  not  the  least  reason  to 
be  ashamed  of  il.  On  the  contrary,  your  behaviour  on 
so  melancholy  an  occasion  was  highly  praiseworthy; 
and  your  bearing  up  uoder  such  afflictions  as  the  loss  of 
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B  Tiusband  in  so  dreadful  a  situation,  was  truly  great  and 
heroital." 

"So  Mrs.  Ellison  then  has  shown  you  my  letter?" 
cries  Mrs.  Bennet,  eagerly. 

"  Why,  did  you  not  guess  il  yourseir  V  answered 
Amelia;  "  otherwise  I  am  sure  I  have  betrayed  my  hon- 
our in  mentioning  it.  I  hope  you  have  not  drawn  me 
inadvertently  into  any  breach  of  my  promise.  Did  you 
not  assert,  and  that  vf  jth  an  absolute  certainty,  that  you 
knew  she  had  shown  me  your  letter,  and  that  you  was 
not  angry  with  her  for  so  doing  1" 

"1  am  so  confused,"  replied  Mrs.  Bennet,  "that  I 
scarce  know  what  I  say:  yes,  yes,  I  remember  1  did 
say  so  :  1  wish  I  had  no  greater  reason  to  be  angry  with 
her  than  that." 

"For  Heaven's  sake,"  cries  Amelia,  "  do  not  delay 
my  request  any  longer.  What  you  say  now  greatly  in- 
creases my  curiosity  ;  and  my  mind  will  be  on  tlie  rack 
till  you  discover  your  whole  meaning;  for  I  am  more 
and  more  convinced  that  something  of  the  utmost  im- 
portance was  the  purport  of  your  message,"       , 

"  Of  the  utmost  importance,  indeed,"  cries  Mrs.  Ben- 
net :  "  at  least,  you  will  own  niy  apprehensions  were 
sufficiently  well  founded.  Oh,  gracious  Heaven!  liow 
happy  shall  1  think  myself  if  1  should  have  proved  your 
preservation !  I  will,  indeed,  explain  my  meaning ;  but 
in  order  to  disclose  all  my  fears  in  their  just  colours,  I 
must  unfold  my  whole  history  to  you.  Can  you  have 
patience,  madam,  to  listen  to  the  story  of  one  of  the 
most  unfortunate  of  womenl" 

Amelia  assured  her  of  the  highest  attention;  and  Mrs. 
Bennet  soon  after  began  to  relate  what  is  written  in  the 
seventh  book  of  this  history. 


BOOK  vn. 

IhSpter  l.^A.short  chapter,  and  consequently  requiring  no  pretaco. 

Mas.  Bennet  having  fastened  the  door,  and  both  the 
adies  having  takentheirplaces,  she  once  or  twice  offered 
o  speak,  when  paision  stopped  her  utteran««:  and  aAer 
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a  minute's  silence,  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears :  upon 
which,  Amelia,  expressing  Ihe  inmost  tender.ness  W 
her,' as  well  by  her  look  as  by  her  aceent,  tried,  "  What 
can  be  the  renson,  dear  madam,  of  all  this  eniolion  1" — 
"Oh,  Mrs.  Booth !"  answered  she, ''  1  find  1  have  under- 
taken what  1  am  not  able  to  perform.  You  would  not 
wonder  at  my  emoiioii,  if  you  knew  you  had  an  adul- 
teress and  a  murderer  now  standing  before  you."  ^ 

Amelia  turned  pale  as  death  at  these  words;  which 
Mrs.  Beonet  observing,  collected  all  the  force  she  was 
able ;  aud,  a  little  composing  her  countenance,  cried, 
"  I  see,  madam,  I  have  terrified  you  with  such  dreadful 
words ,  but  I  hope  you  will  not  think  me  guilty  of  these 
crimes  in  the  bU(,test  degree  Guilty  r  cries  Ame- 

lia      oh  heavens  1  behevp  indeed  your  cinjour,* 

continiKid  Mrs  Bennet, '  will  be  readier  to  acquit  me 
than  1  am  lo  atquit  myself  Indiscretion,  at  lea^t  the 
highest  nio->t  unpardonable  indiscretion  1  shall  always 
lay  to  my  own  charge,  and  when  I  lefiect  on  the  fatal 
c  insequences  Icaiineier  never  forg  ve  mj  self  Here 
she  ag'iin  begm  to  lament  in  so  bitter  a  manner,  thdt 
Ameha  endear  jured  oa  much  aa  ahe  could  (fur  she  n  aa 
herself  greally  shucked)  tu  sooth  and  comfort  her, 
telling  her  that  jf  mdiscreti  in  was  her  highest  crinie, 
the  unhappy  consequences  made  her  rather  an  unfur 
tunnte  than  i  guilty  person ,  and  concluded  by  saying 
<  Indeed,  mad  im  you  have  raised  my  curiosity  to  the 
highest  pitch  and  I  beg  you  will  proceed  with  your 

Mrs.  Bennet  then  seemed  a  second  time  going  to  he- 
gin  her  relation,  when  she  cried  out,  "  I  would,  if  possi- 
ble, tire  you  with  no  more  of  my  unfortunate  life  than 
just  with  that  part  which  leads  to  a  catastrophe,  in  which 
1  think  you  may  yourself  be  interested ;  but  I  protest  I 
am  al  a  loss  where  to  begin."  ■ 

"Begin  wherever  you  please,  dear  madam,"  cries 
Amelia  ;  "  hot  I  beg  you  will  consider  my  impatience." 
— "  I  do  consider  it,"  answered  Mrs.  Bennet ;  "  and 
therefore  wonld  begin. with  that  part  of  my  story  which 
leads  directly  to  what  concerns  yourself;  for  how,  in- 
deed, should  my  life  produce  anything  worthy  ^our 
notice  V  "  Do  not  say  so,  mada'ni,"  cries.  Amelia :  "  I 
assure  you  I  have  long  suspected  there  were  some  very 
remarkable  incidents  in  your  hfe,  and  have  only  wanted 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORr   OP  AMELIA.  253 

an  opportunity  to  impart  to  you  ray  desire  of  hearing 
them  :  I  beg  therefore  you  would  mjtlfe  no  more  apolo- 
gies." "  I  will  not,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  Beniiiit,  "  and 
yet  I  would  avoid  anytliing  triviHl;  though,  indited,  in 
stories  of  distress,  especially  where  love  is  concerned, 
many  little  incidents  may  appear  trivial  to  those  wlio 
hiive  never  felt  the  passion,  which  to  dehcate  minds  are 
the  most  interesting  part  of  llie  whole."  "  Nay,  but, 
dear  madam,"  cries  Amelia,  "  this  is  all  preface." 

*'  Well,  madam,"  answered  Mrs.  Bennel,  "  I  will  con- 
sider your  impatience."  She  then  rallied  all  her  spirits 
in  the  best  manner  she  could,  and  began  as  is  writien  in 
the  next  chapter. 

And  here,  possibly,  the'readerwill  blame  Mrs.  Bennet 
for  taking  her  story  so  far  back,  and  relating  so  much 
of  her  life  in  which  Amelia  had  no  concern  ;  but,  iji 
truth,  she  was  desirous  of  inculcating  a  good  opinion 
of  herself,  from  recounting  those  transactions  where 
her  conduct  was  unexceptionable,  before  she  came  to 
the  more  dangerous  and  suspicious  part  of  her  character. 
This  1  really  suppose  to  have  been  ner  intentiou  ;  for,  to 
sacrifice  the  time  and  patience  of  Amelia,  at  sucli  a 
season,  to  the  mere  love  of  talking  of  herself,  would 
have  been  as  unpardonable  in  her,  as  the  bearing  it  was 
in  Amelia  a  proof  of  the  most  perfect  good- breeding. 


Chapteh  II. — The  beginning  of  Mrs.  Bennet's  history 

"  I  Wis  the  younger  of  two  daughters  of  a  clergyman 
in  Essex;  of  one,  in  whose  praise,  if  1  should  indulge 
my  fond  heart  in  speaking,  I  think  my  invention  could 
not  outgo  the  reality.  He  was  indeed  well  worthy  of 
the  cloth  he  wore;  and  that,  I  think,  is  the  highest 
character  a  man  can  obtain. 

"  During  the  first  part  of  my  life,  even  till  I  reached 
my  sixteenth  year,  I  can  recollect  nothing  to  relate  to 
you.  All  was  one  long  serene  day,  in  looking  back  upon 
which,  as  when  we  cast  our  eyes  on  a  calm  sea,  no  ob- 
ject arises  to  my  view ;  all  appears  one  scene  of  happi- 
ness and  tranquillity. 

"  On  \he  day,  then,  when  I  became  sixteen  years  old, 
must  I  begin  my  history ;  for  on  that  day  I  first  tasted 
the  bitterness  of  sorrow. 
S9 
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"  My  father,  besides  those  prescribed  by  our  religion, 
kept  five  feWivala  every  yearr  these  were  oii.  his  wed- 
diu^-di^y,  iitid  on  the  binhduy  of  each  of  Ijis  little 
fiimilyi  on  these  occasions  he  usud  to  invite  two  or 
three  nelgtdioQra  to  his  house,  and  to  indulge  himself,  as 
he  said,  iu  great  excess  ;  for  sa  he  called  drinking  a  pint 
of  very  small  punch  :  and,  mdued,  it  might  appear  ex- 
cess to  one  who  on  other  days  raiely  tasted  any  liquor 
stronger  than  small  beer. 

"  Upon  my  unfortunate  birthday,  then,  when  we  were 
all  in  a  high  degree  of  mirth,  my  mother  having  left  the 
room  after  dinner,  and  staying  away  pretty  long,  my 
father  sent  me  to  see  for  her.  I  went  according  to  his 
orders;  but  though  I  searched  the  whole  houi^e,  and 
called  after  her  without  doors,  I  could  ueither  see  nor 
hear  her.  I  was  a  little  alarmed  at  this,  though  far  from 
.suspecting  any  great  mischief  h^d  befallen  her;  aud  ran 
back  to  acquaint  my  father,  nho  answered  coolly,  (for  he 
was  a  man  of  the  calmest  temper,) '  Very  well,  my  dear : 
f  suppose  she  is  not  gone  far,  and  will  be  here  imme- 
diately.' Hair  an  hour  or  more  passed  after  this,  wh<:n, 
she  not  returning,  niy  father  himself  expressed  some  sur- 
prise at  her  stay;  declaring,  it  must  be  some  matter  of 
importance  which  could  detain  her  at  that  time  from  her 
company.  His  surprise  now  increased  every  niinute ;  and 
he  tiegaii  togrowuneasy,and  to  show  sufficient  symptom  a 
la  his  countenance  of  what  he  felt  within.  He  then 
despatched  the  servant-maid  to  inquire  after  her  mistress 
in  Uie  parish,  but  waited  not  her  return  ;  for  she  was 
scarce  gone  out  of  doors,  before  he  begged  leave  of  his 
guests  to  go  himself  on  the  same  errand.  The  company 
now  all  broke  up,  and  attended  my  father,  all  endeav- 
ouring to  give  him  hopes  that  no  mischief  had  hap- 
pened: they  searched  the  whole  parish,  but  in  vain;  they 
could  neither  see  my  mother,  nor  hear  any  news  of  her. 
My  father  returned  home  in  a  state  little  short  of  dis- 
traction. His  friends  in  vain  attempted  to  administer 
either  advice  or  comfort ;  he  threw  himself  on  the  floor 
in  tjie  most  bitter  agonies  of  despair. 

"  While  he  lay  in  this  condition,  ray  sister  and  my- 
self lying  by  him,  all  equally,  1  believe,  and  completely 
miserable,  our  old  servant-maid  came  into  the  room, 
and  cried  out,  her  mind  misgave  her  that  she  knew 
where  her  mistress  was.  Upon  these  words  "my  father 
■prang  from  the  flior,  aDd  asked  h«r  eagerly, '  Where  1' 
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Bul,  oil,  Mrs.  Booth  '.  how  can  I  describe  thti  particulars 
of  a  scene  lo  you,  Ihe  rEiHembniiice  of  which  thills 
my  blood  with  liorror,  and  which  the  agonies  of  my 
miiid,  when  it  passed,  made  all  a  scene  of  coiiru>ii)ti !. 
The  fUct  then  in  short  was  this:  my  mother,  who  whs  a 
most  iudutgent  mistress  to  one  servant,  which  was  a\\ 
we  kppt,  was  unwilling,  1  suppose,  to  disturb  her  at  her 
dinner;  and  therefore  went  herself  to  Itll  her  tea-kettle 
at  a  well,  into  which,  stretching  herself  too  fxr,  as  we 
imagine,  the  water  then  being  very  low,  she  fell  with 
the  tea-kettle  in  her  hand.  The  missing  this  gave  the 
poor  old  wretch  the  first  hint  of  her  suspicion,  which, 
upon  examination,  was  found  to  be  loo  well  grounded. 

"  What  we  nil  suffered  on  this  occasion  may  more 
easily  be  felt  than  described."  "  K  may,  indeed,"  an- 
swered Amelia;  "  and  I  am  so  sensible  of  it,  that,  unless 
you  have  a  mind  to  see  me  faint  before  your  face,  I 
beg  you  will  order  me  sonjething :  a  glass  of  water,  if 
you  please."  Mrs.  Bennet  immediately  complied  with 
her  friend's  request:  a  glass  of  water  was  brought,  and 
some  hartshorn  drops  infused  into  it;  which  Amelia 
having  drunk  otf,  declared  she  found  herself  much  better ; 
and  then  Mrs.  Bennet  proceeded  thus  :— 

"  I  will  not  dwelt  on  a  scene  which  I  see  has  already 
.BO  much  alfected  your  tender  heart,  and  which  is  as 
disaureeable  to  me  to  relate  as  it  can  be  to  you  to  hear. 
1  will  therefore  only  mention  lo  you  the  behaviour  of 
my  father  on  this  occasion,  which  was  indeed  becoming 
a  philosopher  and  a  Christian  divine.  On  the  day  after 
my  mother's  funeral,  he  sent  for  my  sister  and  myself 
into  his  room ;  where,  after  many  caresses,  and  every 
demonstration  of  fatherly  tenderness,  as  well  in  silence 
as  in  words,  he  began  to  exhort  us  to  bear  with  patience 
the  great  calamily  that  had  befallen  us;  saying,  that  *  as 
every  human  accident,  how  terrible  soever,  must  hap- 
pen lo  us  by  divine  permission  at  least,  a  due  sense 
of  our  duty  to  our  great  Creator  must  teach  us  an  abso- 
lute submission  to  his  wilL  Not  only  religion,  but  com- 
mon sense  must  teach  us  this;  for,  oh,  my  dear  children,' 
cries  he,  >  how  vain  is  all  resistance,  all  repining !  Could 
tears  wash  back  again  niy  angel  from  the  grave,  1  sliould 
drain  all  the  juices  of  my  body  through  my  eyes;  but 
oh,  coul'l  we  iill  up  that  cursed  well  with  our.  tears, 
how  fruitless  would  be  all  our  sorrow !'  I  think  I  repettt 
you  his  very  words ;  for  the  impression  they  made  on 
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iiie  is  never  to  lie  obliterated.  He  then  proceeded  to 
comfort  us  with  the  cheerful  thought  ttat  the  loss  was 
entirely  our  own,  and  that  my  mother  was  greatly  a 
gainer  by  the  accident  which  we  lamented.  '  I  have  a 
wife,'  cries  he,  '  my  childten,  and  you  have  a  niulher 
now  among  the  heavenly  choir ;  how  selfish  therefore 
is  ail  our  grief !  how  cruel  to  her  are  hII  Our  wishes  !'  In 
this  manner  he  talked  to  us  near  half  an  hour,  though  I 
must  frankly  own  to  you,  his  arguments  had  not  the 
immediate  good  effect  on  us  which  they  deserved,  for 
we  retireii  from  him  very  little  the  better  for  his  exhor- 
tations :  however,  they  became  every  day  more  and 
more  forcible  upon  our  recollection;  indeed,  they  were 
greatly  strengthened  by  his  example  :  for  in  this,  as  in 
all  other  instances,  he  practised  the  doctrines  which  he 
taught.  From  this  day  he  never  mentioned  my  mother 
more,  and  soon  after  recovered  his  usual  cheerfulness 
in  public ;  though  I  have  reason  to  think  he  paid  many 
a  bitter  sigh,  in  private,  to  that  remembrance,  which 
neither  philosophy  nor  Christianity  could  expunge. 
,  "My  father'a  advice,  enforced  by  his  example,  to- 
gether with  the  kindness  of  some  of  our  friends,  assisted 
by  that  ablest  of  all  the  mental  physicians,  Time,  in  a 
few  months  pretty  well  restored  my  tranquillity,  when 
fortune  made  a  second  attack  on  my  quiet.  My  sister, 
whom  I  dearly  loved,  and  who  as  w«rmly  returned  my 
affection,  liad  fallen  into  an  111  state  of  health  some  time 
before  the  fatal  accident  which  1  have  related.  She  was 
indeed  at  that  time  so  much  better,  tha.t  we  had  great 
hopes  of  her  perfect  recovery }  but  the  disorders  of  her 
mind  on  that  dreadful  occasion  so  affected  her  body,  that 
she  presently  relapsed  to  her  former  declining  state,  and 
thence  grew  continually  worse  and  worse,  till,  after  a 
decay  of  near  seven  months,  she  followed  my  poor 
mother  to  the  grave, 

"  I  will  not  tire  you,  dear  madarri,  with  repetitions  of 
grief;  I  will  only  mention  two  observations  Whii;h  have 
occurred  to  me  from  reflections  on  the  two  losses  I  have 
mentioned.  The  first  is,  that  a  mind  once  violently  hurt, 
grows,  as  it  were,  callous  to  any  future  impressions  of 
grief,  and  is  never  capable  of  feeling  the  same  pangs  a 
second  time.  The  other  observation  Is,  thai  tlie  arrows 
of  fortune,  as  well  as  all  others,  derive  tjieir  force  from 
the  velocity  with  which  they  are  discharged;  for  when 
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they  Spproscli  you  by  slow  and  perceptible  degrees,  they 
hkve  bilt.very  liitle  power  to  do  you  mischief 

"  The  truth  of  these  observaiiocis  I  experienced,  not 
only  in  my  own  hewi-t,  but  in  the  behaviour  of  my  fatter, 
whose  philosophy  seemed  to  gain  a  complete  triumph 
over  this  latter  (lalaniity. 

"  Our  rHintly  was  now  reduced  to  two ;  and  my  father 
^ew  extremely  fond  of  rue,  as  if  he  had  now  conferi'ed 
an  entire  stock  of  affection  on  me,  that  had  before  been 
divided.  His  words,  indeed,  testilied  no  less,  for  hu 
daily  called  me  his  only  darling,  his  whole  comfort,  his 
alL  He  committed  the  whole  charge  of  his  hutisG  to 
my  care,  and  guve  me  the  name  of  his  fittle  house- 
lieeper;  an  appellation  of  which  I  was  then  as  proud 
as  any  minister  of  state  can  be  of  his  titles.  But  though 
I  was  very  industrious  in  the  discharge  of  my  occupa- 
tion, I  did  not,  however,  neglect  my  studies,  in  which  I 
had  made  so  great  a  profic-iency,  that  I  whs  become  a 
pretty  gx)od  mistress  of  the  L^tin  language,  and  had 
made  some  progress  in  the  Greek.  Iheheve,  madam,  I 
have  formerly  acquainted  you,  that  learning  was  the 
chief  estate  1  inherited  of  my  father,  in  which  he  had 
instructed  me  from  my  earliest  youth. 

"  The  kindness  of  this  good  man  had,  at  length,  wiped 
Off  the  remembrance  of  all  losses ;  and  I,  during  two 
years,  led  a  life  of  great  tranquillity,  1  thiuk  I  might 
almost  say  of  perfect  happiness. 

"  I  was  now  ill  the  ninel'eetith  year  of  my  age,  when 
my  father's  good  forlime  remrived  us  fk>m  ihe  county 
of  Essex  into  Hampshire,  where  k  living  was  conferred 
on  him,  by  one  of  his  old  schoolfellows,  Of  twice  the 
value  of  what  he  was  before  possessed  of. 

"  His  predecessor  in  this  new  living  had  died  iii  very 
indifferent  circumstanced,  and  had  left  behind  him  a 
widow  with  two  small  children :  rtiy  father,  therefore, 
who,  with  great  eeononiy,  had  a  niost  gerierous  soul, 
bought  the  whole  furniture  of  the  parsonage-house  at  a 
very  high  price ;  some  of  it,  indeed,  he  would  have 
wanted ;  for  though  our  llitle  habitation  in  Essex  Was 
most  completely  furnished,  yet  it  bore  no  proportion  to 
the  largeness  of  that  house  iu  which  he  was  now  to 
dwell. 

"  His  motive,  however,  to  the  purchase  was,  I  am 
convinced,  solely  generosity,  which  appeared  sufficient- 
ly by  the  price  he  gave,  and  may  be  farther  enforced  by 
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the  kindness  he  ahoweiT  the  widow  in  another  instance ; 
for  he  assigned  her  an  apartment  fur  the  use  of  herself 
and  her  little  family,  whiuh,  he  told  her,  she  was  wel- 
come to  enjoy  as  long  hs  it  suited  her  convenience. 

"As  this  widow  was  very  young,  and  generally  thought 
to  be  tolerably  pretty,  though  I  own  she  had  a  cast  with 
her  eyes  which  1  never  liked,  my  father,  you  may  sup- 
pose, acted  from  a  less  noble  principle  than  1  have  hint- 
ed i  but  1  must  in  justice  acquit  him :  for  these  kind 
offers  were  made  her  before  ever  he  had  seen  her  face; 
and  I  have  the  greatest  reason  to  think,  that  for  a  long 
time  after  he  had  seen  her,  he  beheld  her  with  much  in- 
difference. 

"  This  act  of  my  father's  gave  me,  when  1  first  heard 
it,  grent  satisfaction ;  for,  1  may  at  least,  with  the  mod- 
esty of  the  ancient  philosophers,  call  myself  a  lover  of 
generosity;  but,  when  I  became  acquainted  with  the 
widow,  I  was  still  more  delighted  with  what  my  father 
had  done ;  for  though  I  could  not  agree  with  those  who 
thought  her  a  consummate  beauty,  I  must  allow  that 
she  was  veiy  fully  possessed  of  the  power  of  making 
herself  agreeable ;  and  this  pow^r  she  exerted  with  so 
much  success,  with  such  indefatigable  industry  to  oblige, 
that  within  three  months  I  became  in  the  highest  man- 
ner plea'sed  with  my  new  acquaintance,  and  had  con- 
tracted the  most  sincere  friendship  for  her. 

"  But  if  1  was  so  pleased  with  the  widow,  my  father 
was  by  this  time  enamoured  of  her.  She  had,  indeed, 
by  the  must  artful  conduct  in  the  world,  so  insinutited 
herself  into  his  favour,  so  entirely  Infcituated  him,  that 
he  never  showed  the  least  marks  of  cheerfulness  in  her 
absence,  and  could,  in  truth,  scarce  bear  that  she  should 
be  out  of  his  si^ht. 

"  She  had  managed  this  matter  so  Well,  (oh,  she  is 
the  most  artful  of  women !)  that  my  father's  heart  was 
gone  before  I  ever  suspected  it  was  in  danger.  The 
discovery,  you  may  easily  believe,  madam,  was  not 
pleasintr-  The  mime  of  a  molher-in-Iaw  sounded  dread- 
ful in  my  ears;  nor  could  I  bear  the  thought  of  parting 
again  with  a  share  in  those  dear  affections,  of  which  1 
had  purchased  the  whole  by  the  loss  of  a  beloved  mother 

"  In  the  first  hurry  and  disorder  of  ray  mind  on  this 
occasion,  I  committed  a  crime  of  the  highest  kind  against 
all  the  laws  of  prudence  and  discretion:  I  took  the 
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yo  g  dy  herself  very  roundly  lo  tasTi ;  treated  her 
de  ^  01  my  falher  as  little  better  than  a  design  lo 
en  a  theft;  and,  in  my  p-dssion,  I  believe,  said,  she 
n  gh  be  ashamed  lo  think  of- marrying  a  man  old 
e  o  h  o  be  her  grandfather;,  for  so  in  reality  he  al- 
mo     was 

rhe  ady,  on  this  occasion,  acted  finely  the  part  of 
a  hypocrite.  She  affected  to  be  highly  aJTronted  at  my 
unjust  suspicions,  as  she  called  them ;  and  proceeded  lo 
such  asseverations  of  -her  innocence,  that  she  almost 
brought  me  to  discredit  the  evidence  of  my  own  eyes 

"My  father,  however,  acted  much  more  honestly; 
for  he  fell  the  next  day  into  a  more  violent  passion  wii.h 
me  than  1  had  ever  seen  him  in  before,  and  asked  me 
whether  I  intended  to  return  his  pMternal  fondness  by 
assuming  the  tight  of  controlling  his  inclinations  ;  with 
more  of  the  like  kind,  which  fully  convinced  me  what 
bad  passed  between  him  and  the  lady,  and  how  little  I 
had  injured  her  in  my  suspicions. 

"  Hitherto,  I  frankly  own,  my  aversion  to  this  match 
had  been  principally  on  my  own  account ;  for  I  had  no 
ill  opinion  of  the  woman,  though  I  thouglit  neither  her 
circumstances  nor  my  father's  age  promised  any  kind 
of  felicity  from  such  a  union :  but  now  1  learned  some 
particulars,  which,  had  not  our  quarrel  become  public  in 
the  parish,  I  should  perhaps  have  never  known.  In 
short,  1  was  informed,  that  this  gentle,  obliging  crea- 
ture, as  she  had  at  first  appeared  to  me,  had  the  spirit  of 
a  tigress,  and  was  by  many  believed  to  have  bcokea  the 
heart  of  her  first  husband. 

"  The  truth  of  this  matter  being  confirmed  to  me  upon 
examination,  I  resolved  not  to  suppress  it.  On  this  oc- 
casion furtune  seemed  to  favour  me,  by  giving  me  a 
speedy  opportunity  of  seeing  my  father  alone  and  in 
good-humour.  He  now  first  began  lo  open  his  intended 
marriage,  telling-methat  he  h^d  formerly  had  some  reli- 
gious objections  to  bigamy,  biit  he  had  very  fully  consid- 
ered the  matter,  and  had  satisiied  himself  of  its  legality. 
He  then  faithfully  promisfd  me,  that  no  second  mar- 
riage should  in  the  least  impair  his  atfectiun  for  me ; 
and  concluded  with  the  highest  eulogiums  on  the  good- 
ness of  the  widow,  protesting  that  it  was  her  virtues, 
and  not  her  person,  with  which  he  was  enamoured. 

"I  now  feU  upon  my  knees  before  him,  and  bathing  his 
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hand  in  my  tears,  wliich  flowed  very  pientifully  from 
my  eyes,  acquainted  him  with  all  I  had  heard  ;  and  was 
so  very  imprudent,  1  might  alniiist  aay  so  cruel,  as  to 
disclose  the  author  of  my  iiifurmation. 

"  My  father  heard  me  without  any  indication  of  pas- 
sion; and  answered  coldly,  that  if  there  was  any  proof 
of  such  facts,  he  should  decline  any  farther  thoughts  of 
this  match,  '  But,  child,'  said  he, '  though  I  am  far  from 
suspecting  the  truth  of  what  you  tell  me,  as  far  as  re- 
gards your  knowledge,  yet  yiiu  know  the  inclination  of 
the  world  to  slander.'  However,  hefore  we  parted,  he 
promised  <o  make  a  proper  inquiry  into  what  I  had  toid 
him.  But  I  ask  your  pardon,  dear  madam,  I  am  ruiiniag 
minutely  into  those  particulars  of  my  life  in  which  you 
have  not  the  least  concern." 

Amelia  stopped  her  friend  short  in  her  apology,  and 


assurances  of  a  curiosity  to  know  every  incident  of  her 
life  which  she  could  remember;  afteV  which, JWrs.  Ben- 
net  proceeded,  as  in  the  next  chapter. 


Chafteb  III.— Continuation  of  Mrs.  Bennefs  story. 

"  I  THINK,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Bennet,  "  I  told  you  my 
father  promised  me  to  inquire  farihfir  into  the  affair,  but 
he  had  hardly  time  to  keep  his  word  ;  for  we  separated 
pretty  late  in  the  evening,  and  early  the  next  morning 
he  vvas  married  to  the  widow. 

t'  But  though  he  gave  no  credit  to  my  information,  I 
had  suOicient  reason  to  think  he  did  not  forget  it,  by  the 
resentment  which  he  soOn  discovered  to  both  the  per- 
sons vshom  1  had  named  as  my  informers. 

"  Nor  was  it  long  before  I  had  good  cause  to  believe 
that  my  father's  new  wife  was  perfectly  well  acquaint- 
ed with  the  good  opinion  I  had  of  her,  not  only  from 
her  usage  of  me,  but  from  certain  hints,  which  she  threw 
forth  with  an  air  of  triumph.  One  day,  particularly,  I 
remember  she  said  to  my  father,  upon  his  mentioning 
his  age, '  Oh,  my  dear,  I  hope  you  have  many  yearsyet 
to  live ;  unless,  indeed,  1  should  be  so  cruel  as  to  break 
your  heart.'  She  spoke  these  words  looking  me  full  in 
the  face,  and  accompanied  them  with  a  sneer,  iu  which 
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the  highest  inahce  was  visible,  under  a  fhiii  covering  of 
afleqted  pleit'iriLilry. 

"I  will  not  eiitertdin  you,  madam,  with  anything  so 
COinaiOLi  as  the  cruel  usage  of  a  step  mother;  nor  of, 
whdt  dffected  me  much  more,  the  unkmd  behaviour  of 
a  faiher  under  such  an  influence  It  shall  suffice  only 
to  tell  you,  that  I  had  the  mortification  to  perceive  the 
gradual  and  daily  decrease  of  niy  fath>'r'b  affection. 
His  &mileb  were  converted  into  frowns ,  the  lender  ap- 

SOIrftions  of  child,  and  dear,  were  exchanged  for  plain 
oily,  that  girl,  that  creatuie,  and  sometimes  much 
harder  naniev.  I  wds  at  first  turned  all  at  once  into  a 
cipher ;  and  at  last,  seemed  to  be  consideied  as  a  nui- 
sance in  the  family 

"  Thus  altered  was  the  man,  of  whom  I  gave  you 
such  a  character  at  the  entrance  of  my  itory;  but,  alas! 
he  no  longer  acted  from  his  own  excellent  dispositioi); 
bat  was  in  everything  governed  and  directed  by  my 
mother-in-law.  In  fact,  whenever  there  is  great  dispar- 
ity of  y«ars  between  husband  and  wife,  the  younger  is, 
I  believe,  always  possessed  Of  absolute  power  over  the 
elder  i  for  superstition  itself  is  aless  firm  support  of  ab- 
solute power  than  dotage. 

"  But  though  his  wife  was  so  entirely  mistress  of  my 
father's  will,  that  she  could  make  him  use  me  ill,  she 
could  not  so  perfectly  subdue  his  understanding,  as  to 

grevent  him  from  being  conscious  of, such  ill  usage  j  and 
'om  this  consciousness  he  began  inveterately  to  hate  me. 
Of  this  hatred  he  gave  me  numberless  instances,  and  I 
protest  to  you,  I  know  not  any  other  reaspn  for  it  than 
what  1  have  assigned ;  and  the  cause,  as  experience  has 
convinced  me,  is  adequate  to  the  effect. 

"  While  I  was  in  this  wretched  situation,  (my  father's 
unkindness  having  almost  broken  my  heart,)  he  came  one 
day  into  my  room  with  itiore  anger  in  his  countenance 
than  1  had  ever  seen ;  and  after  bitterly  upbraiding  me 
with  my  undutiful  behaviour  both  to  himself  and  his 
worthy  consort,  he  bid  me  pack  up  my  all,  and  immedi- 
ately prepare  to  quit  bis  house  ;  and  at  the  same  time 
gave  me  a  letter,  and  told  me  that  wo|ild  acquaint  me 
where  1  might  find  a  home  ;  adding,  that  he  doubled  not 
but  I  expected,  and  had  indited  solicited  the  invitation; 
and  left  me  with  a  declaration  that  he  would  have  no 
spies  in  his  family. 
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"  The  tetter,  I  found  on  opening  it,  was  from  my 
father's  own  sister  ;  hut  before  I  meDtion  the  contents, 
1  will  give  you  a  short  sketch  of  her  character,  as  it,  was 
somewhat  particular.  Her  personal  charms  were  not 
great  j  for  slie  was  very  tall,  very  thin,  and  very  homely. 
Of  the  defect  of  her  beaiity,  she  was,  perhaps,  sensible  : 
her  vanity,  therefore,  retreated  into  her  mind,  where 
there  is  no  looking-glass,  and  consequently  where  we  can 
flatter  ourselves  with  discovering  almost  whatever  beau- 
ties we  please.  This  is  an  encouraging  circumstance  ; 
and  yet  I  have  observed,  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  that  few  wo- 
men ever  seek  these  comforts  from  within,  till  Ihey  are 
driven  to  it  by  despair  of  finding  any  food  for  Iheir  van- 
ity from  without.  Indeed,  1  believe,  the  first  wish  of  our 
whole  sex  is  to  be  handsome." 

Here  both  the  ladies-fixed  their  eyes  on  the  glass,  and 
both  smiled. 

"  My  aunt,  however,"  continued  Mrs.  Bennet,  "  from 
despair  of  gaining  any  applause  this  way,  had  applied  her- 
self entirely  to  the  contemplation  of  her  unders'taiiding, 
and  had  improved  this  to  such  a  pitch,  that  at  the  age  of 
fifty,  at  which  she  was  now  arrived,  she  had  contracted  a 
hearty  contempt  for  much  the  greater  part  of  both  sexes; 
for  the  women  as  being  idiots,  and  for  the  men  as  the 
admirers  of  idiots.  That  word,  and  fool,  were  almost 
constantly  in  her  mouth,  and  were  bestowed  with  great 
liberality  among  all  her  acquaintance. 

"  This  lady  had  spent  one  day  only  at  my  father's 
house  in  near  two  years;  it  was  about  a  month  before 
his  second  marriage.  At  her  departure,  she  took  occa- 
sion to  whisper  me  her  opinion  of  the  widow,  whom  she 
called  a  pretty  idiot,  and  wondered  how  her  brother 
could  bear  such  company  under  his  roof;  for  neither  she 
nor  I  had  at  that  time  any  suspicion  of  what  afterward 
happened. 

"  The  letter  which  my  father  had  just  received,  and 
which  was  the  drst  she  had  sent  him  since  his  marri!ige, 
was  of  such  a  nature,  that  1  should  be  unjust  if  I  blamed 
him  for  being  offended ;  fool  and  idiot  were  both  plenti- 
fully bestowed  in  it,  as  well  on  himself  as  on  his  wife. 
But  what,  perhaps,  had  principally  ofl^ended  him,  was 
that  part  which, related  to  .me  ;  for,  after  much  panegyr- 
ic on  my  understanding,  and  saying  he  was  unworthy 
of  such  a  daughter,  she  considered  his  match  not  only  as 
the  highest  indiscretion,  as  it  related  to  himself,  but  as 
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a  downright  act  of  injustice  to  me.  One  expression  ill 
it  1  shiill  never  forget :  '  You  huve  placed,'  said  she,  'a 
woniHaabiiveyiiiirdHUifhter,  who. in  understanding, the 
only  valuable  {;i(t  o[  iiuture,  is  the  lowest  in  the  whole 
clasa  of  pretty  idiots.'  After  much  more  of  this  kind,  it 
concluded  with  inviting  me  to  her  house. 

'•  1  can  truly. say,  thiit  when  I  had  read  the  letter,  I 
entirely  forgave  my  father's  suspicion,  that  1  had  made 
Bonie  complaints  to  my  aunt  of  his  behaviour;  for, 
though  [  was  hideed  innocent,  there  was  surely  colour 
enough  to  suspect  the  contrary. 

"  Though  I  had  never  been  greatly  attached  to  my 
autit,  nor,  indeed,  had  she  formerly  given  me  any  reason 
for  such  an  attachment,  yet  I  was  well  enough  pleased 
with  her  present  invitation.  T(i  say  the  truth,  I  led  so 
wretched  a  Ufe  where  I  then  was,  that  it  was  impossible 
not  to  be  a  gainer  by  any  exchange. 

"  I  could  not,  however,  bear  the  thoughts  of  leaving 
my  father  with  an  impression  on  his  miud  against  me 
which  1  did  not  deserve.  I  endeavoured,  therefore,  to 
remove  all  his  suspicion  of  my  having  complained  to  my 
aunt  by  the  moat  earnest  asseverations  of  my  innocence  ; 
but  they  were  all  to  no  purpose ;  all  my  tears,  all  my 
vows,  and  all  my  entreaties,  were  fruitless.  My  new 
mother,  indeed,  appeared  to  be  my  advocate ;  but  she 
acted  her  part  very  poorly ;  and,  far  from  counterfeiting 
any  desire  of  succeeding  in  my  suit,  she  could  not  con- 
ceal the  excessive  joy  which  she  fell  on  the  occasion. 

"  Well,  madam,  the  next  day  1  departed  for  my  aunt's, 
where,  after  a  long  journey  of  forty  miles,  I  arrived, 
without  having  once  broken  my  fa^J  on  the  road;  for 
grief  is  as  capable  as  food. of  Riling  ihe  stomach;  and  I 
had  too  much  of  the  former  to  admit  any  of  the  latter. 
The  fatigueofmy  journey,  and  theagitationof  my  mind, 
joined  to  my  fasting,  so  overpowered  my  spirits,  that 
when  I  was  taken  from  my  horse,  I  ioimediately  fainted 
away  in  the  arms  of  the  man  who  helped  me  from  my 
saddle.  My  aunt  expressed  great  astonishment  at  see- 
ing nie  in  this  condition,  with  my  eyes  almost  swollen 
out  of  my  head  with  tears ;  but  my  father's  letter,  which 
1  delivered  her  soon  after  I  came  to  myself,  pretty  well, 
I  believe,  cured  her  surprise.  She  often  smiled,  with  a 
mixture  of  contempt  and  anger,  while  she  was  reading 
it ;  and  having  pronounced  her  brother  to  be  s.  fool,  she 
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turned  to  me,  and  with  as  mimh  affability  a 
(for  she  is  no  great  mistress  of  affabiiiiy,)  said, '  Don't  be 
uneasy,  dear  Molly,  fur  yuu  have  come  to  llie  house  of  a 
friend ;  of  one  who  has  sense  enough  lo  discern  the  Mulhor 
of  alt  the  mischief ;  depend  upon  it,  child,  1  will,  ere  long, 
make  some  people  ashamed  of  their  folly.'  This  kind 
reception  gave  me  some  comfort,  my  aunt  assuring  me 
that  she  would  conviijce  him  how  unjustly  he  had  accused 
me  of  having  made  any  complaints  to  her.  A  ptiper  war 
was  now  begun  between  these  two,  which  not  only  fixed 
an  irreconcilable  hatred  between  them,  but  confirmed  my 
f^ither's  displeasure  against  me,  and  in  the  end,  I  believe, 
did  me  no  service  witVi  my  aunt:  for  I  was  considered 
by  both  as  the  cause  of  their  dissension  ;  though,  in  (act, 
my  stepmother,  who  very  well  knew  the  affection  my 
aunt  bad  for  her,  had  long  since  done  her  busiuess  wil|i 
my  father ;  and  as  for  my  aunt's  affection  towards  him, 
it  had  been  bating  several  years,  from  au  apprehension 
that  he  did  not  pay  sufficient  deference  to  her  under 
standing. 

"I  had  lived  about  half  a  year  with  my  aunt,  when  1 
heard  of  my  stepmother's  being  delivered  of  a  bijy,  and 
the  great  joy  my  father  expressed  on  that  occasion ;  but, 
poor  man,  he  lived  not  long  to  enjoy  his  happiness ;  for 
within  a  month  afterward  i  had  the  melancholy  news 
of  his  death. 

"  Notwithstanding  all  the  dtsobiigations  I  bad  lately 
received  from  him,  |  was  sincerely  afflicted  at  my  los^ 
of  him.  All  his  kindness  to  me  in  my  infancy,  all  his 
kindness  to  me  while  I  was  growing  up,  recurri;d  to  my 
memory,  raised  a  thousand  tender,  melancholy  ideas, 
and  totally  obliterated  all  thoughts  of  his  latter  behav- 
iour, for  which  1  made  also  every  allowance  and  every 
excuse  in  my  power. 

"  But  what  perhaps  may  appear  more  extraordinary, 
my  aunt  began  to  speak  of  birn  wiHi  concern.  She  said 
he  had  some  understanding  formerly,  though  his  passion 
for  that  vile  woman  had,  in  a  great  jneasure,  obscured 
it;  and  one  day,  when  she  was  in  an  ill  humour  with 
me,  she  had  the  cruelty  to  throw  out  a  hint,  that  she 
had  never  quarrelled  with  her  brother,  if  it  had  not  been 
on  n>y  account- 

"My  father,  during  his  life,  had  allowed  my  aunt 
very  handsomely  for  my  board ;  for  generosity  was  tooi 
deeply  riveted  in  his  nature  to  be  plucked  out  by  all  the 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORY    OP 

power  of  his  wife.  So  far,  however,  she  prevailed,  that, 
lliough  he  died  piissessed  of  upwards  of  2000;.,  he  left 
me  no  more  than  lOVL,  which,  as  he  expressed  in  his 
will,  was  to  set  me  up  in  some  business,  if  I  had  the 
grwce  to  take  to  any. 

"  Hitherto  my  aunt  had,  in  general,  treated  me  with 
some  degree  of  affection ;  but  her  behaviour  began  now 
to  be  chsuged.  -She  boou  lOfik  an  opportunity  of  giving 
me  to  understand  that  her  fortune  was  insufficient  to 
keep  me  ;  and  as  I  could  not  live  on  the  interest  of  my 
own,  it  was  high  time  for  me  to  consider  aboul  going 
into  the  world.  She  added,  that  her  brother  having 
mentioned  hiy  setting  up  in  same  business  in  his  will, 
was  very  foolish;  that  I  had  been  bred  to  nothing; 
and,  besides,  that  the  sum  was  loo  trifling  to  set  nie  up 
ill  any  way  o(  reputation:  she  liesired  me,  therefore, 
to  titiiik  of  immediately  going  into  service. 

"  Tliis  advice  was  perhaps  right  enough ;  and  I  told 
her  I  was  ready  to  do  as  she  directed  me ;  but  I  jvas, 
at  that  time,  in  an  ill  state  of  health:  I  desired  her, 
therefore,  to  let  me  stay  with  her  till  my  legacy,  which 
was  not  to  be  paid  till  a  year  after  my  falher's,  death, 
was  due;  and  1  then  promised  to  satisfy  her  for  my 
board ;  lo  which  she  readily  consented. 

"And  now,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Beunet,  sighing,  "I 
am  going  to  open  to  you  those  matters  which  lead  di- 
rectly to  that  great  catastrophe  of  my  life,  which  has 
occasioned  my  giving  you  tnis  trouble,  and  of  trying 
your  patience  in  this  mHuner." 

Amelia,  notwithstanding  her  impatience,  made  a  very 
civil  answer  lo  this;  and  then  Mrs,  Bemiet  proceeded 
to  relate  what  is  written  ia  the  hext  chapter. 


Chapteb  IV.— Further  continuation, 

"The  curate  of  the  parish  where  my  aunt  dwelt  was 
a  young  fellow  of  about  Tour-and- twenty  :  he  had  been 
left  an  orphan  in  his  infancy,  and  entirely  unprovided 
for;  when  an  uncle  had  the  eoodness  to  take  care  of  his 
education,  both  at  school  and  at  the  university.  As  the 
young  gentleman  was  intended  for  the  church,  his  uncle, 
though  he  bad  two  daughters  of  his  own,  and  no  very 
large  fortune,  purchased  for  him  the  next  presentation 
S3  M 
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of  a  living  of  near  2001.  a  yenr.  The  incumbent,  at  th« 
time  of  tlie  piiichii&«,  wns  uurier  llie  age  of  sixiy,  mid  in 
appctrent  ^ood  beaUh;  nut  with  stand  in  g  wliith,  lie  died 
60OII  after  the  bargain,  and  long  before  tbe  nepliew  was 
GHpable  of  orders ;  so  tbat  tbe  nnck  was  obliged  to  give 
the  living  10  a  clergyman,  lo  hold  it  till  the  young  [nan 
came  of  proper  age. 

"The  young  gentleman  had  not  attained  his  proper 
age  of  taking  orders,  whpn  he  had  the  misfortune  to 
liise  his  uncle  and  only  friend;  who,  thinking  be  had 
Biifficif^ntly  provided  fur  his  nephew  by  tbe  purchase  of 
the  living,  considtred  hirn  no  further  in  bis  wilt,  but 
divided  all  the  fortune  of  which  he  died  pOKseesed  be- 
tween his  tno  daughters;  recommending  it  to  them, 
however,  on  his  deathbed,  to  assist  their  cousin  with 
money  sufficient  to  ke«p  him  at  tbe  university  till  be 
Bhoiild  be  capable  of  ordination. 

"But,  as  no  appointment  of  This  kind  was  In  the  will, 
the  young  ladies,  who  received  about  SOOQl.  each, 
thought  propi-r  lo  disregard  the  last  words  of  their 
father;  for,  besides  that  both  of  them  were  extremely 
tenacious  of  ibeir  money,  they  were  great  enemies  to 
their  cousin,  on  account  of  their  father's  kindness  to 
him ;  and  thought  proper  to  let  him  know  that  they 
thought  he  had  robbed  them  of  too  much  already. 

"  The  pot>r  young  fellow  was  now  greatly  distressed ; 
for  he  had  yi-.t  above  a  year  to  smy  at  the  universilyt 
without  any  visible  means  of  sustaining  himself  there. 

"In  this  distress,  however,  he  met  with  a  friend,  who 
had  the  good-nature  lo  lend  him  the  sum  uf  twenty 
pnnnde,  Mr  whith  he  only  accepted  his  bond  for  fori}', 
and  which  was  to  be  paid  within  a  year  after  his  being 
possessed  of  his  living;,  that  is,  within  a  year  after  his 
becoming  qualified  to  hold  it. 

"  With  this  small  sum  ihus  hardly  obtained,  the  poor 
gentleman  made  a  shift  to  struggle  with  all  dimcuities, 
till  he  became  of  due  age  to  lake  upon  himself  the  char- 
acter of  a  deacon.  He  then  repaired  to  that  clergyman 
•o  whom  his  uncle  had  given  the  living  upon  the  condi- 
'ions  above  menti<med,  to  procure  a  tiile  to  ordiiiatiun ; 
but  this,  to  his  great  surprise  and  mortification,  was  ab- 
solulely  refused  him. 

"The  im'inediwle  disappointment. did  not  hnrt  him  so 
much  as  the  conclusion  be  drew  from  it;  for  he  could 
have  but  little  hopes  that  the  man,  who  could  have  tfa« 
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cruelty  to  refuse  him  a  ltt!e,  woulii  vouchsafe  after- 
ward to  dflivKr  up  to  him  h  llviii);  of  so  considerable  a 
v»lue  ;  nor  was  it  long  before  this  worthy  incumbecit 
toid  him  plainly  that  he  valued  bis  unde's  favours  at 
too  high  a.  rale  Co  part  with  them  to  any  one:  nay,  he 
pretended  sciuples-of  conscience,  and  said,  that  if  he 
bad  made  any  slight  promises,  which  he  did  not  now 
well  remember,  ih«y  were  wicked  and  void ;  that  he 
hioked  upon  himselJ  as  married  to  his  parish,  and  he 
could  an  more  give  it  up  than  lie  cuuld  give  up  his  wife 
without  sin. 

"  The  poor  young  fellow  was  now  oblijfed  to  seek  fur- 
ther for  a  title,  which,  at  length,  he  obtained  from  the 
rector  of  the  parish  where  my  aunt  lived. 

"  He  had  not  long  been  settled  in  the  curacy,  before 
an  intimate  acquaintance  grew  between  him  and  my 
aunt  J  for  she  was  a  great  admirer  of  the  clergy,  and 
used  frf-quenily  to  say  they  were  the  only  conversable 

"  The  first  lime  she  was  in  this  gentleman's  company 
was  at  a  neighbour's  christening,  where  she  stood  god- 
mother. Here  she  displayed  her  whole  little  stock  of 
knowledge,  in  order  to  captivate  Mr.  Bennet ;  (I  supp<)se, 
madam,  you  already  guess  that  to  have  been  his  name  J 
and;  before  they  parted,  gave  him  a  very  strong  invita- 

"  Not  a  word  passed  at  this  christening  between  Mr, 
Bennet  and  myself ;  but  our  eyes  were  not  unemployed. 
Here,  madam,  1  first  felt  a  pleasing  kind  of  confusion, 
which  1  know  not  how  to  describe.  I  felt  a  kind  of 
uneasiness  ;  yel  did  nut  wish  to  be  without  it.  1  longed 
to  be  aione  ;  yet  dreaded  the  hour  of  parting.  I  could 
not  keep  my  eyes  off  from  the  object  which  caused  my 
confusion,  and  which  I  was  at  once,  afraid  of  and  en- 
anidured  with.  But  why  do  I  attempt  to  describe  my 
situation  to  one  who  must,  1  am  sure,  have  felt  the 

Amelia  smiled,  and  Mrs.  Bennet  went  oa  thus;  "Oh, 
Mrs.  Booth  !  had  you  seen  the  person  of  whom  I  am 
now  speaking,  you  would  not  condemn  the  suddenness 
of  my  love,.  Nay,  indeed,  1  had  seen  him  there  before, 
though  this  was  the  first  time  1  had  ever  heard  ibe  music 
of  his  voice.     Oh  I  it  was  the  sweetest  that  was  ever 

"  Mr.  Bennet  came  to  visit  my  aunt  the  very  next 
M3 
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day.  She  imputed  this  respectful  haste  to  the  powerrul 
cliiirma  of  her  understanding,  and  resolved  to  lose  no 
oppoitunitj'  ill  improving  the  opinion  which  she  imagined 
he  had  conceived  of  her.  Slie  became  by  this  desire 
quite  ridiculous,  and  ran  into  absurdities  and  gatliJiiatias 
scarce  credible, 

"  Mr.  Bennet,  as  I  afterward  found,  saw  her  in  ihe 
same  light  with  myself;  but,  as  he  was  a  very  sensible 
iind  well-bred  niHn,  lie  so  well  concealed  his  opinion 
from  us  both  that  I  was  almost  angry,  and  she  was 

tieasedeven  to  raptures,  declaring  herself  charmed  with 
is  understanding,  though,  indeed,  he  had  said  very 
little;  but  I  believe  he  heard  himself  into  her  good  opin- 
ion, while  he  gazed  himself  into  love. 

"  The  first  two  visits  which  Mr.  Bennet  made  to  my 
aiint,  though  I  was  in  the  room  all  the  time.  I  never 
spoke  a  word;  but  on  the  third, on  some  argument  which 
arose  between  them,  Mr.  Bennet  referred  himself  to  nte. 
I  look  his  side  of  the  question,  as  indeed  1  must  to  have 
done  justice,  and  repeated  two  or  three  words  of  Laiin. 
My  aunt  reddened  at  this,  and  expressed  great  disdain  of 
my  opinion,  declaring  she  was  astonished  that  a  man  of 
Mr.  Bennet's  understanding  could  appeal  to  the  judg- 
ment of  a  silly  girl.  ■  Is  she,'  said  my  aunt,  bridling  her- 
self, '  fit  to  decide  between  usi'  Mr.  Betinel  spoke  very 
favourably  of  what  I  had  said,  upon  which  my  aunt  burst 
almost  into  a  rage,  treated  me  wjth  downright  scurrility, 
called  me  conceited  fool,  abused  my  poor  father  for  hav- 
ing taught  me  Latin,  which  she  said  had  made  me  a 
downri^t  coxcomb,  and  made  me  prefer  myself  to  those 
who  were  a  hundred  times  my  superiors  in  knowledge. 
She  then  fell  foul  on  the  learned  languages,  declaring 
they  were  totally  useless ;  and  concluded  that  she  had 
read  all  that  was  worth  reading,  though,  she  thanked 
Heaven,  she  understood  no  language  but  her  own. 

"  Before  the  end  of  this  visit,  Mr.  Bennet  reconciled 
himself  very  well  to  my  aunt,  which,  indeed,  was  no 
difficult  task  for  him  to  accomplish ;  but  from  that  hour 
she  conceived  a  hatred  and  rancour  towards  me  which 
1  could  never  appease. 

"  My  aunt  had,  from  my  first  coming  into  her  house, 
expressed  great  dislike  to  my  learning  ;  in  plain  truth, 
she  envied  me  that  advantage.  This  envy  I  had  long 
ago  discovered,  and  had  taken  great  pains  Co  smother  it, 
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carefully  avoiding  ever  to  mention  a  Latin  wo'rd  in  her 
presence,  and  always  submitling  to  her  authority;  for 
indeed  I  despised  her  ignorance  too  much  to  dispute 
with  her.  By  these  means  I  had  pretty  well  succeeded, 
and  we  lived  tolerably  together ;  but  the  affront  piiid  to 
her  understanding  by  Mr.  Bennet  in  my  favour  was  an 
injury  never  to  be  forgiven  to  me.  She  took  me  se- 
verely to  task  that  very  evening,  and  reminded  me  of 
going  to  service  in  such  earnest  terms  as  ainiost 
amounted  lo  literally  turning  me  out  of  doors ;  advising 
me  in  the  most  insulting  manner  to  keep  my  Latin  to 
myself,  whinh  she  said  was  useless  to  any  one,  but  ri- 
diculous when  pretended  to  by  a  servant. 

"  The  next  visit  Mr.  Bennet  made  at  our  house  I  was 
not  suffered  to  be  present.  This  was  much  the  short- 
est of  all  his  visits ;  and  when  he  went  aw^y,  he  left  my 
aunt  in  a  worse  humour  than  ever  I  had  seen  her.  Tlie 
whole  was  discharged  on  me  in  th^  usual  manner,  by 
upbraiding  me  with  my  learning,  conceit,  and  poverty ; 
reminding  me  of  obligations,  and  insisting  on  my  going 
immediately  to  service.  With  all  this  I  was  greatly 
pleased,  as  it  assured  me  that  Mr.  Bennet  had  said  some- 
thing to  her  in  my  favour;  and  I  would  have  purchased 
a  kind  expression  ol  his  at  almost  any  price. 

"  I  should  scarce,  however,  have  been  so  sanguine  as 
to  draw  this  conclusion,  had  I  not  received  some  hints 
that  I  had  not  unhappily  placed  my  affections  on  a  man 
who  niade  me  no  return ;  for  though  he  had  scarce  ad- 
dressed a  dozen  seniences  to  me,  (for,  indeed,  he  had 
no  opportunity,)  yet  his  eyes  had*  revealed  certain  se- 
crets to  mine  with  which  1  was  not  displeased. 

"I  remnined,  however,  in  a  state  of  anxiety  near  a 
month  ;  sometimes  pleasing  myself  with  thinking  lUr. 
Bennet's  heart  was  in  the  same  situation  with  my  own ; 
sometimes  doubting  that  niy  wishes  had  flattered  and 
deceived  me,  and  not  in  the  least  questioning  that  my 
aunt  was  my  rival  j  for  I  thought  no  woman  could  be 
proof  against  the  charms  that  had  subdued  me.  Indeed, 
Mrs.  Booth,  he  was  a  charming  young  fellow:  I  must, 
I  must  pay  this  tribute  lo  his  nwmory.  Oh,  gracious 
Heaven!  why.  why  did  I  ever  see  him  1  wliy  was  I 
doomed  to  such  misery  V  Here  she  hurst  into  a  flood 
of  -tears,  and  remained  incapable  of  speech  for  some 
time,  during  which  the  gentle  Amelia  endeavoured  all 
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she  could  to  sooth  her,  and  gave  sufficient  marks  of 
sympathizing  in  ihe  tender  affliction  of  lier  friend. 

Mrs.  Bfinnet  at  leng-ih  recovered  her  spirits,  and  pro- 
ceeded as  in  the  next  cliapter. 


Chapter  V,— TtB  Btory  of  ftlre.  Beimel  coMinoed. 

"  I  scAHCE  know  where  1  left  off-^oh,  1  was,  I  think, 
telling  you  that  I  esteemed  my  aunt  as  my  rival ;  and  il 
is  iiul  easy  to  conceive  a  greater  degree  of  detestation 
than  I  had  for  her ;  and,  what  may  perhaps  appear 
strange,  as  she  daily  grew  more  and  more  civil  to  me, 
my  Jiatred  increased  with  her  civility;  fori  imputed  it 
all  to  her  triumph  over  me,  and  to  her  having  secured, 
beyond  all  apprehension,  the  heart  I  longed  for. 

"  Hnw  was  I  surprised  when  one  day,  with  as  much 
good-humour  as  she  was  mistress  of,  (for  her  coupte- 
nance  was  not  very  pleasing,)  she  asked  me  how  I  liked 
Mr.  Bennet.  The  question,  you  will  believe,  madam, 
threw  me  into  great  confusion,  which  she  pla.jniy  per-  . 
ceived,  aiid,  without  waiting  for  my  answer,  told  me  she 
was  very  well  satisfied,  for  that  it  did  not  require  her 
jisceranient  to  read  my  thoughts  in  my  countenance. 
'  Well,  child,'  said  she,  '  I  have  suspected  this  a  great 
while,  and  I  believe  it  will  please  you  lo  know  that  I 
yesterday  made  the  same  discovery  in  your  lover.' 
This.  \  confess  to  you,  was  more  than  I  could  well  bear, 
and  I  begged  her  to  say  no  more  to  me  at  that  time  on 
that  subject.    '  Nay,  child,'  answered  she, '  I  must  tell 

?ou  all,  or  I  should  not  act  a  friendly  part.  Mr.  BenriKt, 
am  convinced,  has  a  passion  for  you ;  but  it  is  a  pas- 
sion which  I  think  you  should  not  encourage  ;  for,  to  be 
olain  with  you,  I  fear  he  is  in  love  with  your  person  only. 
Now  this  is  a  love,  child,  which  cannot  produce  that  ra- 
tional happiness  which  a  woman  of  sense  ought  to  ex- 
pect.' In  short,  she  ran  on  with  a  great  deal  of  stuff 
about  rational  happiness  and  women  of  sense,  and  con- 
cluded with  assuring  me  that,  ailer  the  strictest  scrutiny, 
she  could  not  find  that  Mr.  Bennet  had  an  adequate  opin- 
ion of  my  understanding  ;  upon  which  she  vouchsafed 
to  make  me  many  compliments,  bift  mixed  with  sevet^ 
sarcashis  concerning  my  learning. 
"  I  hope,  madam,  however,"  said  she  to  Amelia,  "  you 
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sentiments,  for  which  I  presenily  knew  so  wpti  to  hc- 
cnutit.  I  WHS,  indeed,  chuniied  with  his  iiigfniiity. 
who  had  diseovered,  perhaps,  the  only  wuy  of  recon 
ciling  my  aunt  to  those  inclinations,  which  I  now  as 
sured  myself  he  had  for  n  ~ 

gacity.     He        ._  .    ^    ^    „  .._. 

passion.  He  did  this  Jn^so  Ibfcilde,  though  gentle  a 
manner,  with  such  a  profusion  of  fervency  and  tender- 
ness at  once,  that  his  love,  like  a  torrent,  bore  every- 
thing before  il;  and  I  am  almost  ashamed  to  own  to 
you,  how  very  soon  he  prevailed  spon  me  to — to — in 
short,  to  be  an  honest  woman,  and  to  confess  to  him 
the  plain  truth. 

"  Wheo  we  w^re  upon  a  good  footing  together,  he 
gave  me  a  iong  relation  of  what  had  passed  at  several 
interviews  with  my  aunt,  at  which  .1  had  not  been 
present.  He  said  he  jiad  discovered,  that  as  she  valued 
herself  chiefly  on  her  understanding,  so  she  was  ex- 
tremely jealifus  of  mine,  and  hated  me  on  account  of 
tny  learning:  that,  as  he  had  loved  me  passionately 
from  his  first  seeing  me,  and  had  thought  of  nothing 
from  that  time  but  of  throwing  himself  at  my  feet,  he 
saw  no  way  so  open  to  propitiate  my  aunt  as  that 
which  he  had  taken,  by  commending  my  beauty  (a  per- 
fection to  which  she  had  long  resigneil  all  claim)  at  the 
expense  of  my  understanding,  in  which  he  lamented  niy 
deAciency  to  a  degree  almost  of  ridicule.  This  he 
imputed  chiefly  to  my  learning!  on  this  occaKlou  he 
advanced  a  sentiinent  which  so  pte'ased  my  aunt,  that 
she  thought  proper  to  make  it  her  own ;  for  U  heard  it 
afterward,  more  than  once,  from  her  own  mouth. 
Learning,  he  said,  had  the  same  effect  on  the  mind  that 
etrohg  liquors  have  on  tlje  constitution ;  both  tending  to 
eradicate  all  our  natural  tire  and  energy.  His  tlalteiy 
had  made  sueb  a  dupe  of  my  annt,  thiit  she  Hssenled, 
without  the  least  suspicior  of  his  sincerity,  to  all  he 
said;  so  sure  is  vanity  to  weaken  every  fortress  of  the 
.understanding,  and  to  betray  us  to  every  attack  of  the 
enemy. 

"  You  will  believe,  madam,  that  1  readily  forgave  him 
all  he  had  said,  ntfl^nly  from  that  motive  which  1  have 
motioned,  but  asJ.Was  assured  he  had  spoken  the  re- 
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verse  of  his  real  senliments.  I  was  not,  however, 
quite  so  well  pleased  wiih  my  aunt,  who  began  to  treat 
me  as  if  1  was  realty  an  idiot.  Her  coiiiempt,  I  own,  a 
little  piqued  me ;  and  I  could  not  help  often  expressing 
my  resentment,  when  we  were  alone  together,  to  Mr. 
Bennet,  who  never  failed  to  gi-atify  me,  by  making  her 
conceit  the  subject  of  his  wit ;  a  talent  which  he  poa 
sessed  in  the  most  extraordinary  degree. 

"  This  proved'  of  very  fatal  consequence  ;  for  one 
day,  while  we  were  enjoying  ourselves  in  a  very  thick 
arbour  in  the  garden,  my  aunt  stiile  on  us  unobserved, 
and  overheard  our  whole  conversation.  I  wish,  my 
dear,  you  understood  Latin,  that  I  might  repeat  you  a 
sentence,  in  which  the  rage  of  a  tigress  that  has  lost 
her  young  is  described :  no  English  poet,  as  I  reii»em- 
ber,  has  come  up  to  it ;  nor  am  I  myself  equal  to  the 
undertaking.  She  burst  in  upon  us,  open-mouthed,  and, 
after  discharging  every  abusive  word  almost  in  the  only 
languaae  she  understood  on  poor  Mr.  Bennet,  turned  us 
both  out  of  doora  ;  declaring  -she  would  send  my  rags 
after  me,  but  would  never  more  permit  me  to  set  my 
foot  within  her  threshold. 

"  Consider,  dear  madam,  to  what  a  wretched  con- 
dition we  were  now  reduced.  I  had  not  yet  received  the 
small  legacy  left  me  by  my  father ;  nor  was  Mr.  Ben- 
net  master  of  five  pounds  in  the  whole  world, 

"  In  this  situation,  the  man  1  doted  on  to  distraction 
had  but  little  difficulty  to  persuade  me  to  a  proposal, 
which,  indeed,  I  thought  generous  in  him  to  make,  as  it 
seemed  to  proceed  from  that  tenderness  for  my  reputa- 
tion, to  which  he  ascribed  it;  indeed,  it  could  proceed 
from  no  motive  with  which  I  should  have  been  dis- 
pleased.    In  a  word,  within  two  days  we  were  man  and 

"  Mr,  Bennet  now  declared  himself  the  happiest  of 
men ;  and,  for  my  part,  I  sincerely  declare  I  envied  no 
woman  on  earth.  How  little,  alas!  did  I  then  know, 
orsuspect,  the  price  I  was  to  pay  for  all  my  joys  !  A 
match  of  real  love  is.  indeed,  truly  paradise ;  and  such 
perfect  happiness  seems  to  be  the  forbidden  fruit  to 
mortals,  which  we  are  to  lament  having  tasted  during 
the  rest  of  our  lives. 

"  The  first  uneasiness  which  attacked  us  after  our 
marriage  was  on  my  aunt's  account.  It  was  very  disa- 
greeable to  live  under  the  nose  of  so  near  a  relation, 
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who  did  not  acknowledge  us,  but,  on  the  contrary,  was 
ever  doing  us  all  tlie  ill  turns  in  her  power,  and  making 
a  parly  against  us  in  ihe  parish  i  which  is  always  e"sy 
enou|;li  to  do  among  tlie  vulgar,  against  persons  who  are 
^Bir  superiors  in  rank,  and,  al  the  same  time,  their 
inferiors  in  fortune.  This  made  Mr.  Bennet  think  of 
procuring  an  exchange,  in  which  intention  he  was  soon 
after  confirmed  by  the  arrival  of  the  rector.  It  was  the 
rector's  custom  to  spend  th  ths  every  year  at  his 

living;  for  which  pu  p       h  d  an  apartment  in 

his  parsonage-house  wh  h  w  full  large  enough  for 
two  such  little  fanitl  h  upied  it :  we  at  first 

Eromised  ourselves       n     1  ttl  venience  from  his 

oarding  with  us;  a  d  M  B  nn  t  began  to  lay  aside 
his  thoughts  of  leav         1  y    at  least   for  some 

time.  But  these  gold  n  d  as  p  itly  vanished ;  fur, 
though  we  both  used  our  utmost  endeavours  to  please 
him,  we  soon  found  the  impossibility  of  succeeding. 
He  was,"indeed,  to  give  you  his  character  in  a  word,  the 
most  peevish  of  mortals.  This  temper,  notwithstanding 
that  he  was  both  a  good  and  a  pious  man,  made  his 
company  so  insufferable,  that  nothing  could  compensate 
it.  If  his  breakfast  was  not  ready  to  a  moment ;  if  a 
dish  of  meat  was  too  much  or  too  little  done ;  in  short, 
if  anything  failed  of  exactly  hitting  his  taste,  he  was 
sure  to  be  out  of  humour  all  that  day ;  so  that,  indeed, 
he  was  scarce  ever  in  a  good  temper  the  whole  day  to- 
gether ;  for  Fortune  seems  to  take  a  delight  in  thwarting 
this  kind  of  disposition,  to  which  human  life,  with  its 
many  crosses  and  accidents,  is,  in  truth,  by  no  means 
fitted. 

''Mr.  Bennet  was  now,  by  ray  desire,  as  well  as  his 
own,  determined  to  quit  the  parish ;  but,  when  he  at- 
tempted to  get  an  exchange,  he  found  it  a  matter  of 
more  difficulty  than  he  had  apprehended ;  for  the  recr 
tor's  temper  was  so  well  known  among  the  neighbour- 
ing clergy,  that  none  of  them  could, be  brought  to  thiiik 
of  spending  tliree  monlhs  in  the  year  with  him. 

"After  many  fruitl^s  inquiries,  Mr.  Bennet  thought 
best  to  remove  to  London,  the  great  mart  of  all  affairs 
ecclesiastical  and  civil.  This  project  greatly  pleased 
him,  and  he  resolved,  without  more  delay,  to'  take  his 
leave  of  the  rector,  which  he  did  in  the  most  friendly 
manner  possible,  and  preached  his  farewell  sermon; 
nor  was  there  a  dry  eye  in  the  church,  escept  among 
M3 
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the  few  whom  my  aunt,  who  remained  still  inexorable, 
had  prevadeij  upon  to  hate  lis  without  any  cause. 

"'I'o  Luiidon  we  came,  and  took  up  our  lodgmg  Che 
first  ni^ht  at  the  inn  where  the  stagecoach  set  us  down : 
the  next  morning  my  husband  went  out 'early  oa  his. 
budness,  and  returned  with  the  good  news  of  having 
henrd  of  a  curacy,  and  of  having  equipped  hiniiself  with 
a  lodging  in  the  neiglilMurhood  of  a  worthy  peer,  who, 
said  he,  was  my  fellow-collegiate;  and,  what  is  mc^re, 
I  have  a  direction  to  a  person  who  will,  advance  your 
legaey  at  a  very  reasonable' riite. 

"  This  last  particular  was  extremely  agreeable  to  me, 
for  our  last  guinea  was  now  broached,  and  the  rector 
had  lent  my  husband  ten  pounds  to  pay  his  debts  iil 
the  country;  for,  with  all  his  peevishness,  he  was  a 
good  and  a  generous  man,  and  had  indeed  so  many  val- 
uable qualities,  that  1  lamented  his  temper,  alter  I 
knew  him  thoroughly,  as  much  on  his  account  as  on  my 

"  We  now  quitted  the  inn  and  went  to  o 
where  my  husband  haviug  placed   me   in  safety,  t 
said,  he  went  about  the  business  of  the  legacy,  with 
good  assurance  of  success, 

"  My  husband  returned  elated  with  his  success,  the 
person  to  whom  he  applied  having  undertaken  to  advance 
the  legacy,  which  he  fulfilled  as  soon  as  the  proper  in- 

Suiries  could  be  made,  and  proper  instruments  prepared 
)r  that  purpose. 

"  This,  how,!ver,  took  up  so  much  time,  that,  as  our 
fund  was  so  very  low,  we  were  reduced  lo  some  dis- 
tress, and  obliged  to  live  extremely  penurious;  nor 
would  all  do,  without  my  taking  a  most  disagreea- 
tile  way  of  procuring  money,  by  pawning  one  of  my 
gowns. 

"  Mr.  Bennet  was  now  settled  in  a  curacy  in  town, 
greatly  to  his  satisfaction,  and  our  affairs  seemed  to 
nave  a  prosperous  aspect,  when  he  came  home  to  mt; 
one  mormng  in  much  apparent  disorder,  looking  as  pale 
as  death,  and  begged  me,  by  some  means  or  other,  to  get 
him  a  dram;  for  that  lie  was  taken  with  a  sudden  faitiU 
ness  and  lowness  of  spirits. 

"  Frightened  as  I  was,  I  immediately  ran  down  stairs,- 
and  procured  some  rum  of  the  mistress  of  the  house ; 
thefirst  time,  indeed,  I  ever  knew  him  drink  any.  When 
he  came  to  himself,  he  begged  me  not  to  be  alarmed  { 
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■for  it  was  no  distemper,  but  something  that  had  vexed 
him,  which  had  caused  his  disorder,  which  he  had  now 
perfectly  recovered. 

"  He  then  told  rne  the  whole  affdir.  He  had  hiiherto 
deferred  paying  a  visit  lo  the  lord  whom  I  meotioned 
to  have  been  formerly  his  fellow- Collegiate,  and  was 
now  Ills  neighbour,  till  he  could  put  himr^elf  in  decent 
rigging.  He  had  now  purchased  a  new  cassock,  hat, 
and  wig,  and  went  to  pay  his  respects  to  his  old  ac- 
quaintance, who  had  received  from  hiiii  many  civilities 
and  assisCunces  in  his  learning  at  the  university,  and  had 
promised  to  return  them  fourfold  hereafter. 

'•  It  was  not  without  sonie  difficulty  that  Mr.  Bennet 
got  into  the  an  lech  am  her :  here  he  waited,  or,  as  the 
phrase  is,  cooled  his  heels,  for  above  an  hour,  before  he 
«aw  his  lordship,  nor  had  he  seen  him  then,  but  hy  an 
accident ;  for  my  lord  was  going  out,  when  he  casually 
intercepted  him  in  his  passage  to  his  chariot.  He  ap- 
proached to  salute  hi[ii  with  some  familiarity,  though 
with  respect,  depending  on  his  former  intimacy,  when 
my  lord,  stopping  short,  very  gravely  told  him  he  had 
not  the  pleasure  of  knowing  him.  'Howl  my  lord,' said 
he, '  can  you  have  so  soon  forgot  your  old  acquaintance 
Tom  Bennet?'  'Oh,  Mr.  Bennet !' cries  his  lordship,  with 
much  reserve, '  is  it  you '  You  will  pardon  ray  mem- 
ory. I  am  glad  to  see  you,  Mr.  Bennet;  but  you  must 
excuse  me  at  present,  for  1  am  in  very  great  haste.' 
He  then  broke  from  him,  and  without  more  ceremony, 
or  any  further  inviiatiuar-weot  directly  into  his  chariot. 

"  This  cold  reception  from  a  persoLi  for  whom  my 
husband  had  a  real  friendship,  and  from  whom  he  had 
great  reasnn  to  espect  a  very  warm  return  of  affection, 
so  affected  the  poor  man,  that  it  caused  all  those  symp- 
toms which  I  have  mentioned  before. 

"  Though  this  incident  produced  no  material  conse- 
quence, I  could  not  pass  it  over  in  silence,  as  of  all 
the  misfortunes  which  ever  befell  him,  it  affected  my 
husband  the  most.  I  need  not,  however,  to  a  woman 
of  your  delicacy,  make  any  comments. on  a  behaviour 
which,  though  I  believe  It  is  very  common,  is  never- 
thelesB  cruel  and  base  beyond  descripliim ;  and  is  dia- 
metrically opposite  to  true  honour,  as  well  as  to  guod^ 

"  To  relieve  the  uneasiness  which  my  husband  felt 
on  account  ,of  his  false  friend,  I  prevailed  with  him  to  S9 
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every  night,  almost  for  a  fortnight  together,  to  the  play ; 
a  diversioiiof  which  he  was  erectly  fond,  and  from  which 
he  did  not  think  his  being  a,  clergyman  excluded  him. 
Indeed,  it  is  very  well  if  those  Hustere  persons  who 
would  be  inclined  to  censure  him  on  this  bead,  have  no 
greater  sins  themselves  to  answer  for. 

"  From  this  time,  during  three  months,  we  piissed 
our  time  very  agreeably — a  little  too  agreeably,  per- 
haps, for  our  circumstances;  for  however  innocent 
diversions  may  be  in  other  respects,  they  niust  be 
owned  to  be  expensive.  When  yon  consider  then, 
madam,  that  our  income  from  the  curacy  was  less  than 
forty  pounds  a  year,  and  that,  after  payment  of  the 
debt  to  the  rector,  and  another  to  my  aunt,  with  the 
costs  in  law  which  she  had  occasioned  by  suing  for  it, 
my.Iegacy  was  reduced  to  less  than  seventy  pounds,  you 
will  not  wonder  that  in  diversions,  clothes,  and  the  com- 
mon expenses  of  life,  we  bad  almost  consumed  our 
whole  stock. 

"The  inconsiderate  manner  in  which  we  had  lived 
for  some  time  will,  I  doubt  not;  appear  to  you  to  want, 
some  excuse ;  but  I  have  none  to  make  for  it.  Two 
things,  however,  now  happened,  which  occasioned  much 
serious  rejection  to  Mr.  Bemiet;  the  one  was,  that  I 
grew  near  niy  time ;  the  other,  that  he  now  received  a 
letter  from  Oxford,  demanding  the  debt  of  forty  pounds, 
which  I  mentioned  to  you  before.  The  former  of  these 
he  made  a  pretence  of  obtaining  a  delay  for  the  payznent 
of  the  latter,  promising  in  two  months  to  pay  off  half 
the  debt,  by  which  means  he  obtained  a  forbearance  du- 
ring that  time. 

"  I  was  now  delivered  of  a  son,  a  matter  which 
should,  in  reality,  have  increased  our  concern ;  hut,  on 
the  contrary,  it  gave  us  great  pleasure ;  greater  indeed 
could  not  have  been  conceived  at  the  birth  of  an  heir 
to  the  most  plentiful  estate :  so  entirely  thoughtless 
were  we,  and  so  little  forecast  had  we  of  those  many 
evils  and  distresses  to  which  we  had  rendered  a  human 
creature,,  and  one  so  dear  to  us,  liable.  The  day  of 
christening  is,  in  all  families,  1  believe,  a  day  of. ju- 
bilee arid  rejoicing;  and  yet,  ifwe  consider  the  interest 
of  that  little  wretch  who  is  the  occasion,  bow  very  lit- 
tle reason  would  the  most  sanguine  persons  have  for 
their  joy  ! 

"  But,  though  our  eyes  w«ra  loo  weak  to  look  for- 
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warf  for  the  sake  of  our  child,  we  could  not  be  Winded 
to  those  dangers  that  immediateiy  threatened  our- 
selves. Mr.  Bennet,  at  the  expiralion  of  the  two 
months,  received  a  second  letler  from  Oxford,  in  a 
very  peremptory  style,  and  threatening  a  suit  without 
any  further  delay.  This  alarmed  us  in  the  strongest 
manner;  and  my  husband,  to  secure  his  hberty,  was 
advised,  for  a  while,  to  shelter  himself  in  the  verge  of 
the  court. 

"  And  now,  madam,  J  am  entering  on  that  scene 
which  directly  leads  to'  all  my  misery."  Here  she 
Stopped,  and  wiped  her  eyes;  and  then,  begging  Ame- 
lia to  excuse  her  for  a  few  minutes,  ran  hastily  out  of 
the  room,  leaving  Amelia  by  herself,  while  she  refreshed 
her  spirits  with  a  cordial,  to  enable  her  to  relate  what 
follows  in  the  next  chapter. 


Chapteb  VI.— Farther  continued. 

Mas.  Bbnnet,  returning  into  the  room,  made  a  short 
apology  for  her  absence,  and  then  proceeded  in  these 

"  We  now  left  our  lod^ngs,  and  took  a  second  floor 
in  that  very  house  where  you  now  are ;  to  which  we 
were  recommended  by  the  woman  where  we  had  before 
lodged,  for  the  mistresses  of  both  houses  were  ac- 
quainted ;  and,  indeed,  we  had  been  all  at  the  play  to- 
gether. To  this  new  lodging,  then,  (such  was  our 
wretched  destiny,)  we  immediately  repaired,  and  were 
received  by  Mrs,  Ellison  (how  can  I  bear  the  sound  of 
that  detested  name  !)  with  much  civility :  she  took  care, 
however,  during  the  first  fortnight  of  our  residenjsc,  to 
wait  upon  us  every  Monday  morning  for  her  real ;  such 
being,  it  seems,  the  custom  of  this  pl_ace,~  which,  as  it 
was  inhabited  chiefly  by  persons  in  debt,  is  not  the  re- 
gion of  credit. 

"  My  husband,  by  the  singular  goodness  of  the  rector, 
who  greatly  compassionated  his  case,  was  enabled  to 
continue  in  his  curacy,  though  he  could  only  do  the 
doty  on  Sundays.  He  was,  however,  sometimes  obliged 
to  furnish  a  person  to  officiate  at^  his  expense ;  so  that 
our  income  was  very  scanty,  and  the  poor  little  remain- 
der of  the  legacy  being  almost  spent,  we  were  reduced 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


278  THE   HISTORY    OP   AMELIA. 

to  some  difficulties,  and,  what  was  worse,  saw  still  a 
prospect  of  greater  hefore  our  eyes, 

"  Under  these  circu  hi  stances,  how  agrfieabie  to  poor 
Mr.  Betinet  nrnst  have  been  the  behaviour  of  Mrs.  Elli- 
son, wlio,  when  he  carried  her  her  rent  on  the  usual  day, 
told  him,  ttith  3  benevtrfent  smile,  that  he  needed  nut  to 
give  himself  the  trouble  of  such  exact  punctuality! 
She  addeti,  that  if  it  was  at  any  time  inconvenient  to 
him,  he  might  pay  her  when  he  pleased.  '  To  say  tlie 
truth,'  says  she,  ■  I  never'was  so  much  pleased  with  any 
lodgers  in  my  life.  I  am  convinced,  Mr.  Bennet,  you 
are  a  very  worthy  man,  and  you  are  a  very  happy  one 
too :  for  you  have  the  prettiest  wife  and  the  prettiest 
child  I  ever  saw.'  These,  dear  madam,  were  the  words 
ebe  was  pleased  to  make  use  of :  and  1  am  sure  she  be- 
haved to  me  with  such  an  appeai'ance  of  friendship  and 
affection,  that,  as  1  could  not  perceive  any  possible  views 
of  interest  which  she  could  have  in  her  professions,  I 
easily  tielieved  thera  real, 

'■  There  lodged  in  the  same  house— oh,  Mrs.  Booth  ! 
the  blood  runs  cold  lo.  my  heart,  and  should  run  cold  to 
yours  when  I  name  him — ^there  lodged  in  the  same 
house  a  lord — the  lord,  indeed,  whom  I  have  since  seen 
in  your  company.  This  lord,  Mrs.  Ellison  told  me,  had 
taken  a  great  fancy  to  my  little  Oharly :  fool  that  1  was, 
and  blinded  by  my  own  passion,  which  made  me  con- 
ceive that  an  infant  not  three  months  old  could  be  really 
the  object  of  affection  to  any  besides  a  parent ;  and 
more  especially  to  a  gay  young  fellow  !  But  if  1  was 
silly  in  being  deceived,  how  wicked  was  the  wretch  who 
deceived  me ;  who  used  such  art,  and  employed  such 
pains,  such  incredible  pains,  to'deceive  me  !  He  acted 
the  part  of  a  nurse  to  my  little  infant;  he  danced  it,  he 
lulled  it,  he  kissed  it ;  declared  it  was  the  very  picture 
of  a  nephew  of  his,  his  favourite  sister's  child  ;  and  said 
so  many  kind  and  fond  things  of  its  beauty,  that  1  my- 
self, though,  I  believe,  one  of  the  tenderest  and  fondest 
of  mothers,  scarce  carried  my  own  ideas  of  my  little 
darling's  perfection  beyond  the  compliments  which  he 
paid  it. 

"  My  lord,  however,  perhaps  from  modesty  before  my 
face,  fell  far  short  of  what  Mrs.  Ellison  reported  from 
him.  And  now,  wh'qn  she  found  the  impression  which 
was  made  on  me  by  these  means,  she  toi)k  every  oppor- 
tunity of  insinuating  to  me  his  lordship's  many  vinues. 
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Lis  great  goodness  to  his  sister's  children  in  partieiilar- 
nor  did  she  fail  to  drop  some  hints,  which  gave  me  the 
most  simple  and  groundless  hop>^s  of  strange  cuniie- 
quences  froni  tiia  fondness  lo  my  Chariy. 

"  When  by  these  means  (which,  simple  as  Ihey  m^y 
appear,  were,  perhaps,  the  most  artful)  my  lord  had 
gained  something  more,  I  think,  than  my  esteem,  he 
took  the  surest  niethitd  to  cimtirm  himself  in  my  affec- 
tion. This  was,  by  professing  tlie  highest  friendship 
for  my  husband  ;  fur,  as  to  myself,  1  do  assure  you,  he 
never  showed  me  more  than  common  respr^ct ;  and  I 
hopeyou  will  believe,  1  should  have  immediirtely  startled 
and  flown  off  if  he  had.  Poor  1  accounted  fur  all  the 
friendship  which  he  expressed  for  my  hnsband,  and  all 
the  fofldtiess  which  he  showed  to  my  boy,  from  the 
great  preitiness  Of  the  one,  and  the  greal  merit  of  the 
other;  foolishly  conceiving,  thait  others  saw  with  my 
eyes  and  felt  with  my  heart.  Little  did  I  dream  that 
my  own  unforlwiate  person  was  the  fountain  -of  all  this 
lord's  goodness,  and  was  the  Intended  price  of  il. 

"  Une  evening,  as  I  was  drinking  tea  with  Mrs.  Elli- 
son by  my  lord's  Are,  (a  liberty  vFhich  she  never  scru- 
pled taking  when  he  was  gone  out,)  my  little  Chariy, 
now  about  half  a  year  old,  silting  in  her  lap,  niy  lord 
accidentally,  no  doubt,  indeed  I  then  thought  it  so,  came 
in.  I  was  confounded,  and  offered  to  go  ;  but  my  lord 
declared,  if  he  disturbed  Mrs.  Elhson's  company,  as  he 
phrased  it,  he  would  himself  leave  the  room.  When  I 
was  thus  prevailed  on  lo  keep  my  seat,  my  lord  imnie- 
dialely  took  my  little  baby  into  his  lap,  and  gave  it  some 
tea  there,  not  a  little  at  the  expense  of  his  embroidery, 
for  he  was  very  richly  dressed  ;  indeed,  he  was  as  fine 
a  figure  as  perhaps  ever  was  seen.  His  behaviour  on 
this  occasion  gave  me  many  ideas  in  his  favour.  1 
thought  he  discovered  good  sense,  good-nature,  conde- 
scension, and  other  good  qualities,  by  the  fondneas  he 
showed  to  my  child,  and  the  contempt  he  seethed  to  ex- 

fress  for  his  finery,  which  so  greatly  became  him  ;  for 
cannot  deny  but  that  he  was  the  handsomest  and  gen- 
teriest  person  in  Che  world ;  though  such  considerations 
advanced  him  not  a  step  in  my  favour. 

"  My  husband  now  returned  from  church,  (for  this 
happened  on  a  Sunday.)  and  was,  by  my  lord's  particu- 
lar desire,  ushered  into  the  room.  My  loid  recei«ed  him 
with  the  utmost  politeness,  and  with  many  professions 
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of  esteem,  which,  he  said,  he  had  conceived  from  Mrs. 
Ellison's  representations  of  his  merit.  He  then  pro- 
ceeded to  meniiod  the  living  which  was  detained  from 
my  husband,  of  which  Mrs.  EUiaoa  had  likewise  in- 
formed Jiim  i  and  said  he  thought  it  would  be  no  diffi- 
cult matter  to  obtain  a,  restoration  of  it  by  the  authority 
of  the  bishop,  who  was  his  pailicular  friend,  and  to 
whom  he  would  lake  an  immediate  opportunity  of  men- 
tioning it.  This,  at  last,  he  determined  to  do  the  very 
next  day  ;  when  he  invited  us  both  to  dinner,  where  we 
were  to  be  acquainted  with  his  lordship's  success. 

"  My  lord  now  insisted  on  my  husband's  staying  sup- 
per with  hiin,  without  taking  any  notice  of  me ;  but 
Mrs.  Ellison  declared  he  should  not  part  man  and  wife, 
and  that  she  herself  would  stay  with  me.  The  motion 
was  too  agreeable  to  me  to  be  rejected  ;  and,  except  the 
little  time  I  retired  to  put  my  child  to  bed,  we  spent  to- 
gether the  most  agreeable  evening  imaginable  ;  nor  was 
it,  I  believe,  easy  to  decide,  whether  Mr.  Bennet  or  my- 
self were  most  delighted  with  his  lordship  and  Mrs.  Bl 
lisoh  ;  but  this  I  assure  you,  the  generosity  of  the  one, 
and  the  extreme  civility  and  kindness  of  the  other,  were 
the  subjects  of  our  conversation, ail  the  ensuing  night, 
during  which  we  neither  of  us  closed  our  eyes. 

"  The  next  day,  at  dinner,  my  lord  acquainted  us, 
that  he  had  prevailed  with  the  bishop  to  write  to  the 
clergyman  in  the  country ;  indeed,  he  told  us  that  he  had 
engaged  the  bishop  to  be  very  warm  in  our  interest,  and 
had  not  the  least  doubt  of  success.  This  threw  us  both 
into  a  flow  of  spirits ;  and  in  the  afternoon,  Mr.  Ben- 
net,  at  Mrs.  Ellison's  request,  which  was  seconded  by 
his  lordship,  related  the  history  of  our  lives  from  our 
first  acquaintance.  My  lord  seemed  much  affected  with 
some  tender  scenes,  which,  as  no  man  could  better  feel, 
ao  none  could  better  describe  than  my  husband.  When 
he  had  Anished,  my  lord  begged  pardon  for  mentioning 
an  occurrence  which  gave  him  such  a  particular  con- 
cern, as  it  had  disturbed  that  delicious  state  of  happiness 
in  which  we  had  lived  at  our  former  lodging.  'It  would 
be  ungenerous,'  said  he, '  to  rejoice  at  an  accident  which, 
though  it  brought  me  f.jriunately  acqiiHinted  with  two 
of  the  most  agreeable  people  in  the  world,  was  yet  at 
the  expense  of  you*  mutual  felicity.  The  circumstance 
1  mean,  is  your  debt  ai;  Oxford :  pray,  how  does  that 
stand  I    I  am  reeolved  it  shall  never  disturb  your  hap- 
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piness  hereafter.'  At  these  words,  the  tears  burst  from 
ray  poor  husband's  eyes  ;  and,  in  an  ecsiasy  of  graii- 
tuiJe,  he  cried  out,  '  Your  lordship  overcomes  me  with 
generosity ,  If  you  go  on  in  this  njannor,  boih  my  wife's 
gratitufle  and  mine  must  be  bankrupt.'  He  tlien  BC' 
quainted  my  lord  with  the  exact  state  of  the  case,  and 
received  assiirancea  from  liim  that  the  debt  should  never 
trouble  liim.  My  husband  was  again  breaking  out  into 
the  warmest  expressions  of  gratitude,  but  my  lord 
stopped  him  short,  saying, '  if  you  hare  any  obligation,  it 
is  to  my  little  Charly  here,  from  whose  little  innocent 
smiles  I  have  received  more  than  the  value  of  this  trifling 
debt  in  pleasore,'  1  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  when  1 
offered  to  leave  the  room,  after  dinner,  upon  my  child's 
account,  my  lord  would  not  suffer  me,  but  ordered  the 
child  to  be  brought  to  me.  He  now  took  it  out  of  my 
arms,  placed  it  upon  his  own  knee,  and  fed  it  with  some 
fruit  from  the  dessert.  In  short,  it  would  be  more 
tedious  to  you  than  to  myself  to  relate  the  thousand 
little  tendernesses  he  showed  to  llie  child.  He  gave  it 
many  bawbles  ;  among  the  rest  was  a  coral,  worth  at 
least  three  pounds ;  and  when  my  husband  was  confined 
near  a  fortnight  to  his  chamber  with  a  cold,  he  visited 
the  child  every  day,  for  to  this  infant's  account  were  all 
the  visits  placed  ;  and  seldom  failed  of  accompanying 
his  visit  with  a  present  to  the  little  thing. 

"  Here,  Mrs.  Booth,  I  cannot  lielp  mentioning  a  doubt 
which  has  often  arisen  in  my  mind,  since  1  have  been 
enough  mistress  of  myself  to  reflect  on  this  horrid  train 
which  was  laid  to  blow  up  my  innocence.  Wicked  and 
barbarous  it  was  to  the  highest  degree,  without  any 
question ;  but  my  doubt  is,  whether  the  art  or  folly  of  it 
be  the  more  conspicuous ;  for  hovf  ever  delicate  and  re- 
fined the  art  must  be  allowed  to  have  been,  the  folly,  I 
think,  must,  upon  a  fair  examination,  appear  no  less 
astonishing ;  for,  to  lay  all  considerations  of  cruelty  and 
crime  out  of  the  case,  what  a  foolish  bargain  does  the 
man  make  for  himself  who  purchases  so  poor  a  pleasure 
at  so  high  a  price  1 

"  We  had  lived  near  three  weeks  with  as  much  free- 
dom, as  if  we  had  been  all  of  the  same  family;  when, 
one  afternoon,  my  lord  proposed  to  my  husband  to  ride 
down  himself  to  solicit  the  surrender;  for  he  said  the 
bishop  had  received  au  unsatisfactory  answer  from  the 
parson,  and  had  written  a  second  letter  more  pressing. 
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which  his  lordship  now  promised  us  to  strengthen  by  one 
of  his  owrj,  that  my  husband  w»s  to  carry  with  him. 
Mr.  Beimet  agreed  to  thjs  proposal  with  great  thankful- 
ness, tiiid  Ihe  neKt  day  was  appointed  for  his  journey. 
Ttie  distance  was  near  seventy  miles. 

"  My  husband  set  out  on  his  ji>urney ;  and  he  had 
scarce  left  nie,  before  Mrs.  Ellison  came  iuf<J  my  room, 
and  endeavoured  to  comfort  me  in  his  absence:  to  say 
the  truth,  though  he  was  to  he  from  nie  but  a  few  days, 
and  the  purpose  of  his  Koing  was  lo  fix  our  happiness 
on  a  sound  foundation  for  aU  our  future  days,  1  could 
scarce  support  my  spirits  under  this  first  9<^paration. 
But  though  1  then  thought  Mrs.  Ellison's  intentions  to 
be  most  kind  and  friendly,  yet  the  means  she  used  were 
utterly  inetTeclual,  and  appeared  to  nie  injudicious. 
Instead  of  soothing  my  uneasiness,  which  is  always  the 
first  physic  tu  be  given  to  grief,  she  rallied  me  upon  it,  and 
began  to  talk  in  a  veiy  unusual  style  of  gayety,  in  which 
she  treat>;d  conjugial  love  with  much  ridicule. 

"  1  gave  her  to  understand  that,  she  displeased  me  by 
this  discourse ;  but  she  soon  found  means  to  give  such  a 
tnrn  to  it,  as  made  a. merit  of  all  she  bad  said.  And 
now,  when  she  had  worked  me  into  a.  good  bumoiir,  she 
made  a  proposal  to  me,  which  J  at  first  rejected ;  but  at 
last  fatally — too  fatally,  suffered  myself  to  be  over  per«- 
EUHded.  This  was  to  go  to  a  masquerade  at  Eanelagh,  for 
which  my  lord  had  furj;iished  her  with  tickets." 

At  these  words,  AmeUa  turned  pale  as  death,  and 
hastily  begged  her  friend  to  give  her  a  glass  of  water,, 
some  air,  or  anything.  Mrs.  Bennet,  having  Ihfown  open 
the  window,  and  procured  the  water,  which  prevented 
Amelia  from  fainting,  looked  at  her  with  mni;h  tender- 
ness, and  cried, "  1  do  not  wonder,  my  dear  madam,  that 
you  are  affected  with  my  mentioning  that  fatal  masquer- 
ade; since  I  firmly  believe  the  same  ruin  was  intended 
for  yon  at  the  same  place ;  the  apprehension  of  which 
occasioned  the  letter  I  sent  you  (his  morning,  and  all 
the  trial  of  your  patience  which  I  have  made  since." 

Amelia  gave  her  a  tender  embrace,  with  many  ex- 
pressions of  the  warmest  gratitude ;  assured  her  she  had 
pretty  wt-ll  recovered  her  spirits,  and  begged  her  to 
continue  her  story ;  which  Mrs,  Bennet  thendid.  How- 
ever, as  our  readers  may  likewise  be  glad  to  recover 
their  spirits  also,  we  shall  here  put  an  end  to  the  chapter. 
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Chapter  VII,— The  story  further 


Mrs.  Bennkt proceeded  thus; — 

"I  was  at  leiiglh  prevailed  on  to  accompany  Mrs. 
Ellison  to  the  niasq^tfcirade.  Here,  I  must  cojifess,  tbe 
pleasantness  of  the  place,  the  variety  of  the  dresses, 
and  the  novelty  of  the  thing,  gave  me  ranch  delight, 
and  raised  my  fancy  to  the  highest  pitch.  Aa  I  was  en- 
tirely void  of  all  suspicion,  my  mind  threw  off  all  re- 
serve, and  pleasure  outy  filled  my  thoughts.  Innocence, 
it  is  true,  possessed  my  heart ;  but  it  was  innocence  un- 
guarded, intoxicated  with  foolish  desires,  and  liable  to 
every  temptation.  During  the  first  two  hours,  we  had 
many  trifling  adventures  not  worth  remembering.  At 
length  my  lord  joined  us,  and  continued  with  me  all  the 
evening,  and  we  danced  several  dances  together. 

"  1  need  not,  I  believe,  tell  you,  madam,  how  engaging 
his  conversation  is.  1  wish  I  could  with  truth  say,  I 
was  not  pleased  with  it;  or,  at  least,  that  I  had  a  right 
to  be  pleased  with  it.  But  1  will  disguise  nothing  from 
j'ou:  I  now  began  to  discover  that  he  had  some  affec- 
tion for  me  ;  but  he  had  already  too  firm  a  footing  in  my 
esteem,  to  make  the  discovery  shocking.  I  will — I  will 
■own  the  truth ;  I  was  delighted  with  pierceiviiig  a  pwsi 
sion  in  him,  which  I  was  not  uiyvilling  to  think  he  had 
had  from  the  beginning,  and  to  derive  his  having  coii- 
ceHled  it  so  long  fronk  his  awe  of  my  virtue,  and  his 
respect  to  my  understanding.  1  assure  you,  madiim,  at 
the  same  time,  my  intentions  were  never  to  exce^  the 
bounds  of  innocence.  I  was  charmed  with  the  delicacy 
of  his  passion ;  and  in  the  foolish,  thoughtless  turn  of 
mind  in  which  1  then  was,  1  fancied  I  might  give  some 
very  distant  encouragement  to  such  a  passion  in  »uch  a 
man.  with  the  utmost  safety ;  that  I  might  indulge  ray 
vanity  and  inteiest  at  once,  without  being  guilty  of  the 
least  injury. 

"  1  know  Mrs.  Booth  will  condemn  all  these  thoughts, 
and  I  condemn  them  no  less  myself;  for  it  is  now  my 
BteadfiiBt  opinion,  thatthe  woman  who  gives  up  the  least 
outwork  of  her  virtue,  does  in  that  very  moment  betray 
the  citadel. 

"About  two  o'clock  we  returned  home,  and  found  a 
very  handsome  collation  provided  for  us.     i  was  asked 
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to  partake  ofit ;  and  I  did  not,  I  could  not  refuse.  I  waa 
not,  however,  entirely  void  of  all  suspicion,  aud  I  made 
many  resolutions ;  one  of  which  was,  not  to  drink  a  drop 
more  than  my  usual^tint.  This  was,  at  Ihe  utmost,  little 
mbre  than  half  a  pinl  of  small  punch. 

"  I  adhered  strictly  to  my  quantity,  but  in  the  quality 
I  am  convinced  I  was  deceived  ;  for,  before  I  left  the 
room,  I  found  my  head  giddy.  What  the  villain  gave 
me,  1  know  not ;  but,  besides  being  intoxicated,  I  per- 
ceived effects  from  it  which  are  not  to  be  described. 

"  Here,  madam,  I  must,  draw  a  curtain  over  the  resi- 
due of  that  fatal  night.  Let  it  suffice,  that  it  involved 
me  in  the  most  dreadful  ruin ;  a  ruin  to  which,  I  can  truly 
say,  !  never  consented ;  and  of  which  I  was  scarce  con- 
scious, when  the  villanous  man  avowed  it  to  my  face  in 
the  moj-ning. 

"Thus  I  have  deduced  my  story  to  the  most  horrid 

fieriod ;  happy  had  I  been  had  this  been  the  period  of  my 
ife  ;  but  I  was  reserved  for  greater  miseries  :  but  before 
I  enter  on  them,  I  will  mention  something  very  remark- 
able, with  which  I  was  now  acquainted,  and  that  will 
show  there  was  nothing  of  accident  which  had  befallen. 
me;  but  that  all  was  the  effect  of  a  long,  regular,  pre- 
meditated design. 

"  You  may  remember,  madam,  I  told  you  that  we 
were  recommended  to  Mrs.  Ellison  by  a  woman  at 
whose  house  we  had  before  lodged.  This  woman,  it 
seems,  was  one  of  my  lord's  pimps,  and  had  before  in- 
troduced me  to  his  lordship's  notice. 

"  You  are  to  know  then,  madam  that  this  villain  this 
lord.-now  confessed  to  me  that  he  had  first  seen  me 
in  the  gallery  at  the  oratorio,  whither  I  had  gone  with 
tickets  with  which  the  woman  wheie  I  had  first 
lodged  had  presented  me,  and  which  were,  it  seems, 
purcbised  by  my  lord  Here  I  first  met  the  vile  be 
trayer,  who  was  disguised  in  a  rug  coat,  and  a  patth 
upon  his  face  " 

At  these  words,  Amelia  cried  out,  "  Oh,  gracious 
heavens !"  and  fell  back  in  her  chair.  Mrs.  Bennet, 
with  proper  applications,  brought  her  back  to  life  ;  and 
then  Amelia  acquainted  her  that  she  herself  had  first 
seen  the  same  person  in  the  same  place,  and  in  the  same 
disguise,  "ph,  Mrs.  Bennet!"  cried  she,  "how  am  1 
indebted  to  you !  what  words,  what  thanks,  what  actions 
cat!  demonstrate  the  gratitude  of  my  sentiments!    1  look 
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upon  you,  and  always  shall  look  upon  you,  as  my  pre- 
server from  the  brink  of  a  precipice,  from  which  I  was 
falling  into  the  same  ruin,  which  youjiave  so  generously, 
so  kindly,  nnd  so  iiohly  disclosed  fur  Illy  sake." 

Here  the  two  ladies  compared  notes ;  and  it  appeared 
that  his  lordship's  behaviour  at  the  oratorio  had  beet) 
alike  to  both;  that  he  had  made  use  of  the  very  same 
words,  the  very  same  actions  to  Amelia,  which  he  had 
practised  over  before  on  poor,  unfortunate  Mrs.  Bennet. 
It  may,  perhaps,  be  thought  strange,  that  neither  of  them 
could  afterward  recollect  him  ;  but  so  it  was.  And,  in- 
deed, if  we  consider  the  force  of  disguise,  the  very  short 
time  that  either  of  them  was  with  him  at  this  first  inter- 
view, and  the  very  little  curiosity  that  must  have  been 
supposed  in  the  minds  of  the  ladies,  together  with  the 
amusement  In  which  they  were  then  engaged,  all  won- 
der will,  I  apprehend,  cease.  Amelia,  however,  now  de- 
clared she  remembered  his  voice  and  features  perfectly 
well,  and  was  thoroughly  satisfied  that  he  was  the  same 
person.  She  then  accounted  for  his  not  having  visited 
in  the  afternoon,  according  to  his  promise,  from  her  de- 
clared resolutions  to  Mrs.  Ellison  not  to  see  him.  She 
now  burst  forth  into  some  very  satirical  invectives 
.against  that  lady,  and  declared  she  had  the  art,  as  well 
as  the  wickedness,  of  the  devil  himself. 

Many  congratulations  now  passed  from  Mrs.  Bennet 
to  Amelia,  which  were  returned  with  the  most  hearty 
acknowledgments  from  that  lady.  But,  instead  of  filling 
our  paper  with  these,  we  shall  pursue  Mrs.  Bennel's 
story  ;  which  she  resumed  as  we  shall  find,  in  the  next 
chapter- 


Chapteh  Vin.— Further  continuation. 

"  No  sooner,"  said  Mrs.  Bennet,  continuing  her  story, 
"  was  my  lord  departed,  than  Mrs.  Ellison  came  to  me. 
She  behaved  in  such  a  manner,  when  she  became  ac- 
quainted with  what  had  passed,  that  though  !  was  at  first 
satisfied  of  her  guilt,  she  began  to  stagger  my  opinion ; 
and  at  length  prevailed  upon  me  entirely  to  acquit  her. 
She  raved  Ul(e  a  mad  wonian  against  my  lord,  swore  he 
should  not  stay  a  momeht  in  her  house,  and  that  she 
would  never  speak  to  him  more.    In  short,  had  she  been 
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the  most  innocent  woman  in  the  world,  she  could  not 
have  spoken  nor  acted,  any  otherwise,  nor  could  she 
have  vented  more  wrath  and  indignation  againat  the  be- 

"That  part  of  her  denunciation  of  veogeanRe  which 
concerned  my  lord's  leaving  the  house,  she  vowed  should 
be  executed  immediately  ;  but  then,  seeming  to  recol- 
lect herself,  she  said,  '  Consider,  my  dear  child,  it  is 
for  your  sake  alone  I  speak ;  vfill  not  such  a  proceed- 
ing give  some  suspicion  to  ydur  husband  V  1  answered, 
that  I  valued  not  that ;  that  I  was  resolved  to  inform  my 
husband  of  all,  the  moment  1  saw  him  ;  with  many  ex- 

Eiressiona  of  detestation  of  myself,  and  an  indifference 
or  life,  and  for  everything  else. 

"  Mrs.  Ellison,  however,  found  means  to  sooth  me, 
and  to  satisfy  me  with  my  own  innocence;  a  point  in 
which,  1  believe,  we  are  all  easily  convinced.  In  short, 
1  was  persuaded  to  acquit  both  myself  and  her,  (o  lay  Ihc 
whole  guilt  upon  my  lord,  and  to  resolve  to  conceal  it 
from  my  husband. 

"That  whole  day  i  confined  myself  to  my  chamber, 
and  saw  no  person  but  Mrs.  Ellison.  I  was  indeed 
ashamed  to  look  ajiy  one  in  the  face.  Happily  for  me, 
my  lord  went  into  the  country  without  attenipiiug  to 
come  near  me  ;  for  I  believe  his  sight  would  have  driven 
me  to  madness. 

"  The  next  day,  I  told  Mrs.  Ellison  that  I  was  re- 
solved to  leave  her  lodgings  the  moment  my  lord  came 
to  town;  not  on  her  account,  (for  I  really  inclined  to 
think  her  itlnocent,)  but  on  my  lord's,  whose  face  1  was 
resolved,  if  possible,  never  more  to  behold.  She  told  me 
I  had  no  reason  to  quit  her  house  on  that  score  ;  for  that 
my  lord  himself  had  left  her  lodgings  that  morning,  in 
resentment,  she  believed,  of  the  abuse  which  she  had 
cast  on  htm  the  day  before. 

"  This  confirmed  me  in  the  opinion  of  her  innocence  : 
nor  has  ^e,  from  that  day  to  this,  till  my  acquaintance 
with  you,  madam,  done  anything  to  forfeit  my  opinion. 
On  the  contrary,  1  owe  her  many  good  offices ;  among 
the  rest,  1  have  an  annuity  of  150?.  a  year  from  my  lord, 
which  I  know  was  owing  to  her  solicitations,  for  she  is 
not  void  of  generosity  or  good-nature ;  though,  by  wliat 
I  have  lately  seen,  I  am  convinced  she  was  the  cause  of 
my  ruin,  and  has  endeavoured  to  lay  the  same  snares 
for.  you. 
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"  But  to  return  to  my  melancholy  story.  My  hus- 
band returned  at  the  appointed  time  ;  acid  I  met  him 
witb  an  agiution  of  inind  not  to  be  described.  Pe:rtiap3 
llie  fatigue  which  he  had  uiidi^rgone  in  his  journey,  and 
Ills  dissatisHtction  at  bis  ill  success,  prevented  his  taking 
notice  of  what  I  feared  was  too  visible.  All  tiis  hopes 
were  entitely  frustrated ;  Ihe  clergyman  had  not  received 
the  bishop's  letter  ;  and  as  to  my  lord's,  he  tr.eated  it 
with  derisioh  and  contempt.  'Tired  as  he  whs,  Mr. 
Bennet  would  not  sit  down  till  he  had  inquired  for  my 
lord,  intending  to  gn  and  pay  his  coniplinients.  Poor 
man!  .he  little  suspected  that  he  had  deceived  hitri,  as  I 
have  since  known,  concerning  the  bishop ;  much  less  did 
he  suspect  any  other  injury.  But  the  lord — the  villain^ 
was  gone  out  of  t'lwn ;  so  that  he  was  forced  to  post- 
pone all  hin  gratitude. 

"  Mr.  Bennet  returned  to  town  late  on  the  Saturday 
night,  nevertheless  he  performed  his  duty  at  church  the 
next  day ;  but  1  refused  to  go  with  him.  This,  I  think, 
was  the  flrst-refusal  I  was  guilty  of  since  our  marriajiie : 
but  I  was  become  so  miserable,  that  his  presence,  which 
had  been  the  source  of  all  my  happiness,  was  beconje 
my  bane.  I  will  not  say  I  hated  to  see  him ;  but  I  can 
say  I  was  aiihamed,  indeed  afraid,  to  look  bim  in  the 
face.  I  was  conscious  of  I  knew  not  what — guilt,  I 
hope,  it  cannot  be  called." 

"  I  hope  not,  nay,  1  think  not,"  cries  Amelia. 

"My  husband,"  contiimed  Mrs.  Bennet,  "perceived my 
dissatisfaction,  and  imputed  it  to  his  ill  snccess  in  Ihe 
countiy.  I  was  pleased  with  this  self-delusion ;  aJid  yet, 
when  I  fairly  compute  the  agonies  1  suffered  at  hie  en- 
deavours to  comfort  me  on  that  head,  I  paid  most  se- 
verely for  it.  Oh,  my  dear  Mrs.  Booth!  happy  is  the 
deceived  party  between  true  lovers,  and  wretched  indeed 
is  the  author  of  the  deceit. 

"  In  this  wretched  conditioii  I  passed  a  whole  week, 
the  most  miserable,  I  think,  of  my  whole  life,  endeavour- 
ing to  humour  my  husband's  delusion,  and  to  conceal  my 
own  tortures ;  but  I  ^ad  reason  to  fear  1  could  not  suc- 
ceed long;  for  on  the  Saturday  mght  I  perceived. a  visi- 
ble alteration  in  his  behaviour  to  me.  He  went  to  bed 
in  an  apparent  ill-humour;  turned  sullenly  from  me, 
and,  if  1  offered  any  endearments,  he  gave  me  only 
peevish  answers. 

"  After  a  restless,  turbulent  night,  he  arose  early  on 
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Sunday  morning',  and  walked  down  stairs,  I  espected 
his  raturn  to  breakfast,  bui  was  soon  informed  by  the 
maid  tliat  he  was  gone  fortli;  and  that  it  was  no  more 
than  seven  o'cloclt.  All  this,  you  mny  believe,  madam, 
alarmed  me.  I  saw  plainly  he  had  discovered  the  fatal 
secret,  though  by  what  means  I  could  not  divine.  The 
state  of  my  mind  was  very  little  short  of  madness. 
Sometimes  I  thought  of  running  away  from  my  injured 
husband,  and  sometimes  of  putting  an  end  to  my  life. 

"  In  the  midst  of  such  perturbations  1  spent  the  day. 
My  husband  returned  tn  the  evening.  Oh  heavens !  can 
1  describe  what  followed  1  It  is  impossible ;  1  shall  sink 
uiider  the  relation.  He  entered  the  room,  with  a  face 
as  white  as  a  sh^et,  his  lips  trembling,  and  his  eyes  as 
red  as  iioals  of  fire,  and  ataiting  as  it  were  from  his  head. 
'Molly,'  cries  he,  throwing  himself  into  his  chair, '  are  you 
■well!'  'Good  heavens!'  says  I, '  what's  the  matter  1  In- 
deed, I  cannot  say  1  am  well.'  'No,' says  he,  starting 
from  his  chair,  'false  monster,  you  have  betrayed  me, 
.destroyed  me,  you  have  ruined  your  husband !'  Then, 
looking  like  a  fury,  he  snatched  off  a  large  book  from 
the  table,  and,  with  the  malice  of  a  madman,  threw  it  at 
my  head,  and  knocked  me  down  backward.  He  then 
caught  me  up  in  his  arms,  and  kissed  me  with  n —  — 
travagant  tenderness;  then,  looking  me  steadf; 
the  face  fur  several  moments,  the  tears  gushed  ii 
rent  from  his  eyes,  and  with  his  utmost  violence  he 
threw  me  again  on  the  floor ;  kicked  me,  staaiped  upi'll 
me.  I  believe,  indeed,  hia  intent  was  to  kill  me,  and  1 
believe  he  thought  he  had  accomplished  it. 

"  I  lay  on  the  ground  for  some  minutes,  I  believe,  de- 
prived of  my  senses.  When  I  recovered  myself,  I  found 
my  husband  lying  by  my  side  on  his  face,  and  the  blood 
running  from  him.  ll  seems,  when  he  thought  he  had 
despatched  me,  he  ran  his  head  with  all  his  force  against 
a  chest  of  drawers  which  stood  in  the  room,  and  gave 
himself  a  dreadful  wound  in  his  head. 

"  I  can  truly  say,  I  felt  not  the  least  resentment  for 
the  usage  I  had  received;  I  thought  I  deserved  it  all; 
though,  indeed,  I  little  guessed  what  he  had  suffered 
from  me.  I  now  used  the  most  earnest  entreaties  to 
him  to  compose  himself;  and  endeavoured,  with  my 
feeble  arms,  to  raise  him  from  the  ground.  At  length 
he  broke  from  me,  and  springing  from  the  ground,  flung 
himself  into  a  chair,  when,  looking  wildly  at  niE,  he  cried, 
'  Go  from  me,  Molly.    I  beseech  vou,  leave  me ;  1  would 
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not  kill  you.'  He  then  discovered  to  me — Oh,  Mrs. 
Booth  '.  f.nn  you  guess  it  ?  I  was  iudeeri  polluled  by  iho 
Tillniii;  I  had  infected  my  husband.  Oh  henvens!  why_ 
do  I  live  to  relate  anything  so  horrid  1  1  will  not,  I  cau- 
, not  yet  survive  it.  I  cannot  forgive  myself.  Heaven 
cannot  forgive  me." 

Here  she  became  inarticulate  with  the  violence  of  her 
Kiief,  and  fell  presenily  into  such  agOnies,  that  the  af- 
frighted Amelia  began  to  call  aloud  for  some  assistance. 
Upon  this,  a  ma  id -servant  came  up,  who,  seeing  her 
mistrpss  in  a  violent  e'lnvulsiun  lit,  presently  screamed 
out  she  was  dead.  Upon  whiuh  one  of  the  otiier  sex 
made  his  appearance ;  and  who  should  this  be  but  the 
honfst  seraieitnti  whose  countenance  soon  made  it  evi- 
dent, that  though  asoldter,  and  abraveonetoo,  he  wasnot 
the  least  concfrni-d  of  ail  the  company  on  this  occasion. 

The  reader,  if  he  has  been  acquainted  with  scenes  of 
this  kind,  very  well  knows  that  Mrs.  Bennet,  in  the 
usual  time,  returned  again  to  the  possei-eion  of  her  voice ; 
the  first  use  of  which  she  made  was  to  express  her 
astonishment  at  the  presence  of  the  sergeant,  and,  wiih 
a  frantic  air,  to  inquire  who  he  was. 

The  maid,  concluding  that  her  mistress  was  not  yet 
returned  to  her  senses,  answered,  "  Why 'tis  my  master, 
uiadau).  Heaven  preserve  your  senses,  madam.  Lord, 
sir,  my  mistress  must  be  very  bad  not  to  know  you." 

What  Atkinson  thought  at  this  instant,  1  will  not  say ; 
bat  certain  it  is,  he  looked  not  over  wise.  He  attempted 
twice  to  take  hold  of  Mrs.  Bennet's  hand  ;  but  she  with- 
drew it  hastily,  and,  presently  after  rising  up  from  her 
chair,  she  declared  herself  pretty  well  again,  and  desired 
Atkinson  and  the  maid  to  withdraw,  both  of  whom  pres- 
ently  obeyed;  the  sergeant  appearing,  by  his  countenance, 
to  want  comfort  almost  as  much  as  the  lady  did,  to 
whose  assistance  he  had  been  summoned. 

It  is  a  good  maxim  to  trust  a  person  entirely  or  not  at 
all ;  for  a  secret  is  often  innocently  blabbed  out  by  those 
who  know  but  half  of  it.  Certain  it  is,  that  the  maid's 
speech  communicated  a  suspicion  to  the  mind  of  Amelia, 
which  the  behaviour  of  the  sergeant  did  not  tend  to  re- 
move :  what  that  is,  the  sagacious  readers  may  likewise 
probably  suggest  to  themselves;  if  not,  they  must  wait 
our  time  for  disclosing  it.  We  shall  now  resume  the 
history  of  Mrs.  Bennet,  who,  after  many  apologies,  pro- 
ceeded to  the  matters  in  the  next  chapter. 
36  N 
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Chaptek  [X.— The  conclusion  of  Mrs.  Bennet's  hislory, 

"  Whem  [  became  sensible,"  cries  Mrs.  Bennel, "  of  the 
injury  I  had, done  my  husbaad,  1  threw  myself  at  his 
feet ;  and  embracing  his  knees,  while  1  bathed  them  with 
my  tears,  1  begged  a  palient  hearing,  declaring,  if  he  was 
not  satisfied  with  wh<tt  I  hhouM  say,  1  would  beciinie  a 
williug  viL-iim  of  his  resentment.  I  said,  and  I  said 
truly,  thitt  if  I  owed  my  death  that  instant  to  his  hajids, 
1  slioiild  Iiave  no  othei'  terror,  but  of  the  fatal  conse- 
quence which  it  might  produce  lo  bintself. 

"  He  seemed  a  little  pacified,  and  bid  [ne  say  what- 
ever 1  pleased. 

"  I  then  g^ive  him  a  faithful  relation  fit  all  that  had 
happened.  .He  heard  me  with  great  attention,  and  al 
the  conclusion  cried,  with  a  deep  sigh, '  Oh,  Molly,  I  be- 
lieve it  all.  You  must  have  heen  betrayed  as  you  tell 
me ;  yon  could  not  be  guilty  of  such  baseaexs,  such 
sruelty,  such  inf^aiitude.'  He  then — oh,  it  is  impos- 
sible to  describe  his  behaviour!  be  expressed  such  kind- 
ness, such  tenderness,  such  concern  for  the  manner  in 
which  he  had  used  me — I  cannot  dwell  on  this  aoeiie — f 
shall  relapse — yon  must  excuse  me." 

Amelia  begg'-d  her  to  ojiiit  anything  which  so  affected 
her;  and  she  proceeded  thus: — 

"  My  husband,  who  was  more  convinced  than  I  was 
of  Mrs.  Ellison's  guilty  declared  he  would  not  sleep  that 
night  in  her  house.  He  then  went  out  to  seek  for  a 
lodging}  he  gave  me  all  the  money  he  had,  and  left  me 
to  pay  her  bill,  and  put  up  the  clothes,  telling  me,  if  I 
had  not  money  enough,  l^niight  leave  the  clothes  as  a 
pledge  ;  but  he  vowed  he  could  not  answer  for  himself 
if  he  saw  the  fyce  of  Mrs.  Ellison. 

'•  Words  can  scarce  expiess  the  behavi6ur  of  that  art- 
ful  woman,  it  was  so  kind  and  so  generous.  She  said 
she  did  not  blame  my  hu^band's  resentment ;  nor  could 
she  expect  any  other,  but  that  he  and  all  the  world 
should  censure  her ;  that  she  hated  hei  house  almost  as 
much  as  we  did,  aud  detested  her  cousin,  if  possible, 
more.  In  fine,  she  said  I  might  leave  my  clothes  here 
that  evening,  but  that  she  would  send  them  to  us  the 
next  morning;  that  she  scorned  the  thought  of  detain- 
ing them  i  and  as  for  the  paltry  debt,  we  might  pay  her 
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whenever  we  pleased;  for,  to  do  her  justice,  with  all 
hfsr  vices,  she  has  some  good  in  her." 

"Some  good  iu  her,  indeed!"  cried  Ameha,  with  great 
i  lid  igLiu  lion. 

'■  We  were  scarce  eeltled  in  our  new  lodging,"  contin- 
ued Mrs.  Uennel,  "when  my  liusband  beciiti  to  com- 
Elain  of  a  pdin  in  his  inside.  He  told  me-,  he  feared  he 
ad  done  himself  some  injury ,iii  his  rage,  and  had  burst 
something  within  him.  As  to  the  odious — I  cannot  bear 
the  thought — the  great  skill  of  the  surgeon  soon  entire- 
ly cured  him ;  but  his  other  coinplatul,  instead  of  yield- 
ing lo  any  application,  grew  still  worse  and  worse,  nor 
ever  ended  till  it  brought  him  to  his  grave. 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Booth !  could  1  have  been  certain  that  I 
had  occasioned  this,  however  innocently  1  had  occa- 
sioned it,  1  could  never  have  survived  its  but  the  sur- 
geon, who  opened  him  after  his  death,  assured  me,  that 
he  died  of  what  they  called  a  polypus  in  his  heart,  and 
that  nothing  which  had  happened  on  account  of  me  was 
in  the  least  the  occasion  of  it.  ' 

"I  have;  however,  related  the  affair  truly  to  you. 
The  first  complaint  I  ever  heard  of  the  kind,  wiis  with- 
in a  day  or  two  after  we  left  Mrs.  Ellison's ;  and  this 
complaiDt  remained  till  his  death,  which  might  induce 
him,  perhaps,  lo  attribute  his  death  to  another  cause ; 
but  the  surgeon;  who  is  a  man  of  the  highest  eminence, 
has  always  declared  Ihe  contrary  to  me,  with  the  most 
positive  certainty,  and  this  opinion  has   been  -my  only 

"  When  my  husband  died,  which  was  about  ten  weeks 
after  we  quitted  Mrs.  Ellison's,  of  whom  I  had  then  a. 
different  opinion  from  what  1  have  now,  I  was  left  in 
the  most  wretched  condition  imaginable.  I  believe, 
madam,  she  showed  you  my  letter.  Indeed,  she  did 
everything  fur  me  at  that  time  which  I  could  have  ex- 
pected from  the  best  of  friends.  She  supplied  me  with 
money  froip  her  own  pocket,  by  which  means  I  was 
preserved  from  a  distress,  in  which  1  must  have  other- 
wise inevitably  perished. 

"  Her  kindness  to  me  in  this  season  of  distress  pre- 
vailed on  me  to  return  again  ti  h  hou  Why,  in- 
deed, should  I  have  refused  an  offe  o  y  o  nieiit 
for  me  to  accept,  and  which  seen  ed     o     e  e  n  her 

to  makel  Here  I  lived  a  very  et  d  1  f  w  th  my 
little  babe,  seeing  no  company  but  M  s  Ell  so    herself 
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tor  a  full  quarter  of  a  year.  At  last,  Mrs.  Ellison  brought 
me  a  parctiinent  from  my  lord,  in  which  he  liad  settled 
upon  me,  at  her  instance,  as  she  told  me,  and  as  1  be- 
lieve it  Was,  an  annuity  of  one  hundred  aud  Hfty  pounds 
a  year.  This  was,  I  think,  the  very  first  time  she  had 
mentioned  his  hateful  nanie  to  me  since  my  return  to 
her  house ;  and  she  now  prevailed  upon  me,  though  I 
assure  you  not  without  much  difficulty,  to  suffer  bini  to 
execute  the  deed  in  my  presence. 

"  i  will  not  describe  our  interview;  I  am  not  able  to 
describe  it,  and  I  have  often  wondered  how  I  have  found 
spirits  to  support  it.  This  I  will  say  for  him ;  that,  if  he 
was  not  a  real  penitent,  no  man  aUve  could  act  the  part 
better. 

"  Besides  resentment,  1  had  another  motive  of  my 
backwardness  to  agree  to  such  a  meeting;  and  this  was 
fear.  1  apprehended,  and  surely  not  without  reason, 
that  the  annuity  was  rather  meant  as  a  bribe  than  a  rec- 
ompense, and  that  further  designs  were  laid  against 
my  innocence:  but  in  this  I  found  myself  happily  de- 
ceived; for  neither  then,  nor  at  any  time  siilce,  have  1 
ever  had  the  least  solicitation  of  that  kind ;  nor,  indeed, 
have  I  seen  the  least  occasion  to  think  my  lord  had  any 
such  desires. 

"Good  heavens!  what  are  these  men'  what  is  this 
appetite,  which  must  have  novelty  and  resistance  for  its 

Crovocatives;  aud  which  is  delighted  with  us  no  longer 
tian  while  we  may  be  considered  in  the  tight  of 
enemies  f ' 

"_1  thank  yoii,niadam,"crie8Amelia,"  for  relieving  me 
froiii  my  fears  on  your  account :  I  irenibled  at  the  conse- 
queni'.e  of  this  second  acquaintance  with  such  a  niani 
and  in  such  a  situation." 

"  I  assure  you,  madam.  I  was  in  no  danger,"  returned 
Mrs.  Bennet:."  for,  besides  that  I  think  I  could  have 
pretty  well  relied  on  my  own  resolution,  1  have  heard 
since,at  St.  Edmundsbury,  from  an  intimate  acquaintance 
of  my  lord's,  who  was  an  entire  stranger  to  my  affairs, 
that  the  highest  degree  of  inconstancy  is  his  character ; 
and  that  few  of  his  mimberiess  mistresses  have  ever  re- 
ceived a  second,  visit  from  him. 

"  Well,  madam,"  continued  she,  "  T  think  I  liave  little 
more  to  trouble  you  with  ;  unless  I  should  relate  to  you 
my  long  ill. stale  of  health,  from  which  I  am  lately,  I 
thank  Heaven,  recovered ;  or  unless  I  should  mention 
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to  you  the  most  grievous  acciBent  that  ever  befell  me — 
the  loss  of  my  poor  dear  Charly."  Here  she  made  a 
■full  stop,  and  the  tears  raa  down  into  her  bosom. 

Amelia  was  silent  a  few  minutes,  while  she  gave  the 
lady  time  lo  vent  her  pHssion ;  after  which  ahe  began  to 
pour  forlh  a  vast  profusion  of  ackiiowle<ignvents  for  the 
trouble  she  had  taken  in  relating  her  history ;  but  cliief- 
ly  for  the  motive  which"  hsd  induced  her  lo  ii,  and  for 
the  kind  warning  which  she  had  given  her  by  the-  little 
note  which  Mrs.  Bennet  had  sent  her  that  morning. 

"  Yes,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  Bennet, ''  1  am  convinced, 
by  what  1  have  lately  seen,  that  you  are  the  destined 
sacrifice  to  this  wicked  lord;  and  that  Mrs.  Ellison, 
whom  1  no  longer  doubt  to  have  been  the  inntrnment  of 
my  ruin,  intended  to  betray  you  in  the  same  manner. 
The  day  [  met  my  lord  in  your  apartment,  1  began  to 
eutertaio  some  suspicions,  aiid  I  toot  Mrs.  Ellison  very 
roundly  to  task  up<Jn  them ;  her  behaviour,  not  with  stHnd- 
ing  many  asseverations  to  the  contrary,  convinced  me  I 
was  right;  and  1  intended,  more  than  once,  to  speak  tu 
you,'but  could  not ;  till  last  night  the  mention  of  the  mas- 
querade determine  me  to  delay  it  no  longer.  I  therefore 
sent  you  that  note  this  morning,  and  am  glad  you  so 
luckily  discovered  the  writer,  as  it  has  given  me  this 
opportunity  of  easing  my  mind,  and  of  honestly  shewing 
you  how  unworthy  1  am  of  your  friendship,  at  the  same 
time  that  I  so  earuestly  desire  it." 


CHiPTKH  X.— Being  the  last  chapter  of  the  seventh  boot 

Amelia  did  not  fail  to  make  proper  ctimpliments  to 
Mrs.  Bennet  on  the  conclusion  of  her  speech  in  the  last 
chapter.  She  told  her  that,  from  the  first  moment  of 
her  acquaintance,  she  had  the  strongest  inclination  to 
her  friendship ;  and  that  her  desires  of  th^t  kind  .were 
much  increased  by  hearing  her  story.  "  Indeed,  madam," 
says  she,  '■  you  are  much  too  severe  a  judge  on  your- 
self; fur  they  must  have  very  little  candour,  in  my  opin- 
ion, who  look  upon  your  case  with  any  severe  eye.  To 
me,  I  assure  you,  you  appear  highly  the  object  of  com- 
passion i  and  I  shail  always  esteem  you  as  an  inaocent 
and  an  unfortunate  woman." 

Amelia  would  then  have  taken  her  leave  ;  but  Mrs. 
SB*  ^ 
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Bennet  so  strongly  pressed  her  to  stay  to  breakfast, 
that  at  leng'th  she  ciiniplied  :  indeed,  she  hud  fasted  so 
long,  and  her  gentle. spirits  had  been  so  agiLat>^d  with 
a  variety  of  passions,  thai  nature  very  strongly  seconded 
Mrs.  Ben  net's  motion. 

While  the  maid  was  preparing  the  tea  equipage, 
Amelia,  with  a  little  slyness  in  her  countenance,  asked 
Mrs.  Bennet  if  Sergeant  Atkiuaon  did  not  lodge  in  the 
same  house  with  her.  The  other  reddened  so  extremely 
at  the  question,  repeated  the  sergeant's  name  with  sucEi 
hesitation,  and  behaved  so  awkwardly,  that  Amelia 
wanted  no  further  confirmation  of  her  suspicions.  She 
would  nut,  however,declare  thetii  abruptly  to  the  other, 
but  began  a  dissertation  on  the 'sergeant's  virtues;  and, 
after  observing  the  great  concern  which  he  had  mani- 
fested when  Mrs.  Bennet  was  iti  her  fit,  concluded  with 
saying  she  believed  the  sergeant  would  make  the  best 
husband  in  the  world ;  for  that  be  bad  great  tender- 
ness of  heart,  and  a  gentleness  of  manners,  not  often  to 
be  found  in  any  man,  and  much  seldoiner  in  persons  of 
his  rank. 

"  And  why  not  in  his  rank  V  said  Mrs.  Bennet ; 
"  indeed,  Mrs.  Booth,  we  rob  the  lower  order  of  niaa- 
kind  of  their  due.  I  do  not  deny  the  force  and  power 
of  education;  but,  when  we  consider  how  very  inju- 
dicious is  the  education  of  the  better  sort  in  general, 
now  little  they  are  instructed  in  the  practice  of  virtue, 
we  shall  not  expect  to  Sad  the  heart  much  improved 
by  it ;  and  even  as  to  the  bead,  how  very  slightly  do 
we  commonly  find  it  improved  by  what  is  called  a 
genteel  education !  I  have  myself,  I  think,  seen  in- 
stances of  as  gieat  goodness,  and  as  great  understand- 
ing too,  among  the  lower  sort  of  people,  as  among  the 
higher.  Let  us  compare  yiiur  sergeant,  now,  with  the 
lord  who  has  been  the  subject  of  conversation ;  on  which 
side  would  an  impartial  judge  decide  the   balance  to 

"  How  monstrous,  then,"  cries  Amelia, "  is  the  opinion 
of  those  who  consider  our  matching  ourselves  the  least 
below  us  in  degree  as  a  kind  of  contamination !" 

"A  most  absurd  and  preposterous  sentiment,"  an- 
swered Mrs.  Bennet,  warmly :  "  how  abhorrent  from 
justice,  from  common  sense,  and  from  humanity  ! — but 
how  extremely  incongruous  with  a  religion  which  pro- 
fesses lo  kuow  no  difference  of  degree,  but  ranks  all 
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mankind  on  the  footing  of  brethren !  Of  all  kinfls  of 
pride,  there  is  none  so  unchristian  as  that  of  station ; 
in  reality,  there  is  imne  so  coiileoiptible.  Oootempl, 
indeed,  may  be  sa.id  to  be  its  own  objent:  for  my  own 
part,  I  know  none  so  despicable  as  those  who  despise 

0  tilers." 

"  I  do  assure  you,"  said  Amelia,  "  you  speak  my  own 
sentiments.  I  give  you  my  word,  I  siiould  not  be  asha- 
med of  being  the  wife  of  an  honest  man  in  any  station ; 
nor,  if  1  had  been  much  higher  than  !  was,  shoald  I  have 
thought  myself  degraded  by  calling  o«r  honest  sergeant 
ciy  husband." 

•'  Since  you  have  made  this  declaration,"  cries  Mrs. 
Bennet,  "  I  am  sure  you  will  not  be  offended  at  a  secret 

1  am  going  to  mention  to  yiiu." 

"Indeed,  my  dear,"  answered  Amelia,  smiling,  "I 
wonder  rather  you  have  concealed  it  so  long,  especially 
after  the  many  hints  I  have  given  you." 

"  Nay,  pardon  me,  madam,"  replied  the  other :  "  I  do 
not  remember  any  such  hints ;  and,  perhaps,  you  do  not 
even  guess  at  what  I  am  going  to  say.  My  secret  is 
this :  that  no  woman  ever  had  so  sincere,  so  passionate 
3  lover  as  you  have  had  in  the  sergeant." 

"la  lover  in  the  sergeant ! — I !"  cries  Amelia,  a  litUe 
surprised. 

"Have  patience,"  answered  the  other;  "I  say  you, 
my  dear.  As  much  surprised  as  you  appear,  I  tell  you 
no  more  than  the  truth  ;  and  yet  it  is  a  truth  you  could 
hardly  expect  to  hear  from  me,  especially  with  so 
much  good-humour ;  since  I  will  honestly  confess  to 

you But  what  need  have  I  to  confess  what  I  know 

you  guess  already  1     Teli  me  now,  sincerely,  don't  you 

■ndeed,and  hope,"  said  she,  "that  he  is  your 


"  He  is,  indeed,  my  husband,"  cries'  the  other ;  "  and 
I  am  most  happy  in  your  approbation :  in  honest  truth, 
you  ought  to  approve  my  choice,  since  you  was  every 
way  the  occasion  of  my  making  it.  What  you  said  of 
him  very  greatly  recommended  him  to  my  opinion ;  but 
he  endeared  himself  to  me  most  by  what  he  said  of  you. 
In  short,  I  have  discovered,  he  has  always  loved  yoa 
witlgjuch  a  faithful,  honest,  noble,  generous  passion,  that 
I  wa§  consequently  convinced  his  mind  must  possess  all 
the  ingredients  of  such  a  passion  ;  and  what  are  these, 
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but  truelionour,  goodness,  modesty,  bravery,  tenderness, 
and,  in  a  word,  every  hnman  virtue  1  Forgive  me,  my 
dear;  but  I  was  uneasy  till  I  became  myself  the  object 
of  such  a  passion." 

"  And  do  you  really  think,"  said  Amelia,  smiling, "  that 
I  shall  foi^ive  you  robbing  me  of  such  a  lover  ?  or,  sup- 
posing what  you  banternie  with  was  true,  do  you  really 
imagine  you  could  change  such  a  passion  1" 

■''No,  my  dear,"  answered  the  other;  "I  only  hope 
I  have  changed  the  object ;  for,  be  assured,  there  is  no 
greater  vulgar  error  than  that  it  is  impossible  for  a 
man  who  loves  one  woman  ever  to  love  another.  On 
the  contrary,  it  is  certain,  that  a  man  who  can  love  one 
woman  su  well  at  a  distance,  will  love  another  belter 
that  is  nearer  to  him.  Indeed,  I  have  heard  one  of 
the  best  husbands  in  the  world  declare,  in  the  presence 
of  his  wife,  that  he  had  always  loved  ,a  princess  with 
adoration.  These  passions,  which  reside  only  in 
very  amorous  and  very  delicate  minds,  feed  only  on 
the  iJelicacies  there  growing ;  and  leave  all  the  sub- 
stantial food,  and  enough  of  the  delicacy  too,  for  the 

The  tea  being  now  ready,  Mrs.Bennet,  or,  if  you 
please,  for  the  future,  Mrs.  Atkinson,  proposed  to  call 
in  her  husband;  but  Amelia  objected.  She  said  she~ 
should  be  glad  to  see  him  any  other  time  ;  but  was  then 
in  th^  utmost  hurry,  as  she  had  been  three  hours  absent 
from  all  she  most  loved.  However,  she  had  scarce 
drunk  a  dish  of  tea  before  she  changed  her  mind ;  and, 
saying  she  would  not  part  man  and  wife,  desired  Mr. 
Atkinson  might  appear. 

The  maid  answered  that  her  master  was  not  at  home ; 
which  words  she  had  scarce  spoken,  when  he  knocked 
hastily  at  the  door,  and  Immediately  came  running  into 
the  room,  all  pale  and  breathless ;  and,  addressing  him- 
self to  Amelia,  cried  out,  "  I  am  sorry,  my  dear  lady,  to 
tring  yon  ill  news:  but  Captain  Boolh— "  "What! 
whiitl"  cries  Amelia,  dropping  the  teacup  from  her  hand; 
"  is  anything  the  matter  with  him  V  "  Don't  be  fright- 
ened, my  dear  lady,"  said  the  sergeant :  "  he  is  in  very 
good  health ;  but  a  misfortune  has  happened."  "  Are  my 
children  well  ^"  said  Amelia.  "  Oh,  very  well,"  answered 
the  sergeant :  "  pray,  madam,  don't  be  frightened ;  I 
hope  it  will  signify  nothing  :  he  is  arrested ;  but  I  hops 
to   get  him  out   of  their  d — ned  hands   immediately." 
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"  Where  is  he  ?"  cries  Amelia ;  "  I  will  go  to  him  this  in- 
stant." "  He  begs  you  will  not,"  answered  the  sergeant ; 
"  I  have  sent  hia  lawyer  to  him,  and  am  going  back  with 
Mrs.  Ellison  this  moment ;  but  I  beg  your  ladyship,  for 
his  sake,  and  for  your  own  sake,  not  to  go,"  "  Mrs. 
Ellison!  what  is  Mrs.  EQison  to  dol"  cries  Amelia; 
"  I  must  and  wilt  go."  Mrs.  Atkinson  then  interposed, 
and  begged  that  she  would  not  hurry  her  spirits,  but 
compose  herself,  and  go  home  to  her  children,  wliither 
she  would  attend  her.  She  comforted  her  with  the 
thoughts  that  the  captain  was  in  no  immediate  danger ; 
that  she  could  go  to  him  when  she  would;  and  desired 
her  to  iet  the  sergeant  return  with  Mrs.  Ellison ;  saying, 
she  might  be  of  service,  and  that  there  was  much  wis- 
dom, and  no  kind  of  shame,  in  making  use  of  bad  people 

"And  who,"  criea  Amelia,  a  little  come  to  herself, 
"  has  done  this  barbarous  action  V     i 

"  One  I  am  ashamed  to  name,"  cries  the  sergeant ; 
"  indeed,  I  had  always  a  very  different  opinion  of  him. 
1  could  not  have  believed  anything  but  my  own  ears 
and  eyes  ;  but  Dr.  Harrison  is  the  man  who  has  done 
the  deed." 

"  Dr.  Harrison !"  cries  Amelia :  "  well,  then,  there  is 
an  end  of  all  goodness  in  the  worM.  I  will  never  have 
a  good  opinion  of  any  human  bein^  more." 

The  sergeant  begged  that  he  mcght  not  be  detained 
from  the  captain ;  aud  that  if  Amelia  pleased  to  go  home, 
he  wonid  wait  upon  her.  But  she  did  not  choose  to  see 
Mrs.  Ellison-at  this  time;  and,  after  a  little  considera- 
tion, she  resolved  to  stay  where  she  was ;  and  Mrs.  At- 
kinson agreed  to  go  and  fetch  her  children  to  her,  it 
being  not  many  doors  distant. 

The  sergeant  then  departed ;  Amelia,  in  her  confusion, 
never  having  once  thought  of  wishing  him  joy  on  his 
marriage. 

N3 
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BOOK    VIII. 

Cesftek  I.— Being  Ihe  first  chapter  of  the  eighth  hools. 

The  history  must  now  look  a  little  backward  to  those 
circumstances  which  led  to  the  catastrophe  nieutioned 
at  the  end  of  the  last  hook. 

When  Amelia  went  out  in  the  morniiiK,  she  left  her 
children,  to  the  care  of  herhuaband  In  thia amiable  of- 
fice he  had  been  eogiged  nf  ar  an  hour ,  and  was  at  that 
very  lime,  lying  alone  on  the  floor  and  hia  hille  things 
crawlhig  and  pUying  about  bini  «hen  i  most  violent 
knock  was  heard  at  the  door ,  and  immedirttely  a  foot- 
man, running  up  Bt^irit,  acquainted  hini  that  his  lady 
was  taken  violently  ill,  and  carried  into  Mrs  Chenevix's 
toy-shop. 

Booth  no  sooner  heard  this  account,  which  was  dfr; 
livered  with  great  appearance  of  haste  and  earnestness, 
than  he  leaped  suddenly  up  from  the  floor ;  and,  leavinc 
hia  children,  roaring'  at  the  news  of  their  mother's  il[- 
ness.  in  strict  charge  with  the  maid,  he  ran  as  fast  as 
his  legs  could  carry  him  to  the  place,  or  towards  the 
place  rather ;  for,  before  he  arrived  at  the  shop,  a  gen- 
tleman stopped  him  full  butt,  crying,  "  Captain,  whither 
BO  fast  1"  Booth  answered  eagerly, "  Whoever  you  are, 
friend,  don't  ask  me  any  questions  now."  "You  must 
pardon  me,  caplain,"  answered  the  gentleman ;  "  but  1 
have  a  little  business  with  your  honour ;  in  short,  cap- 
tain, I  have  a  small  warrant  here  in  my  pocket  against 
your  honour,  at  the  suit  of  one  Dr.  Harrison."'  "  You 
are  a  bailiff  then  1"  says  Bobth.  "  I  am  an  officer,  sir," 
answered  the  other.  "  Well,  sir,  it  is  in  vain  to  con- 
tend," cries  Booth ;  "  but  let  me  beg  you  will  permit  me 
only  to  step  lo  Mrs.  Chenevix's:  I  will  attend  you,  upon 
my  honour,  wherever  you  please;  but  my  wife  lies  vio- 
lently ill  there."  "  Oh,  for  that  matter,"  answered  the 
bailiff,  "  you  may  set  your  heart  at  ease  :  your  lady,  1 
hope,  is  very  well.  I  assure  you  she  is  not  there  ;  you 
will  excuse  me,  captain,  these  are  only  stratagems,  of 
war.  Bolus  and  va-tus,  guis  in  a  Itostess  eguiril  V  "  Sir, 
1  honour  your  learning,'' cries  Booth,  "and  could  almost 
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kis8  you  for  what  you  tell  nie.  I  assure  you,  I  would 
forgive  you  five  hundred  arrests  for  such  a  piece  of 
news.  Well,  sir,  and  whither  am  1  to  go  with  youl" 
"Oh,  anywhere;  where  your  honour  pUiases,"  cries  the 
bailiff.  "  Then  suppose  we  go  to  Brown's  coffee-house  V 
said  the  prisoner.  "  No,"  auswered  the  bailiff,  "  that 
will  not  do ;  that's  in  the  verge  of  the  court."  "  Why, 
then,  to  the  nearest  tavern,"  said  Booth.  "  No,  not  to 
a  tavern,"  cries  the  other ;  "  that  is  not  a  place  of  secu- 
rity ;  and  you  know,  captain,  your  honour  is  a  ahy  cock : 
1  have  heen  after  your  honour  these  three  months. 
Come,  sir,  you  must  go  to  ray  house,  if  you  please." 
"  With  all  my  heart,"  answered  Booth,  "  if  it  be  any- 
where hereabouts."  "  Oh,  it  is  but  a  little  ways  off," 
replied  the  bailiff;  "it  is  only  in  Gray's  Inn-lane,  jnst 
by  almost."  He  then  called  a  coach,  and  desired  his 
prisoner  to  walk  in. 

Booth  entered  the  coach  without  any  resistance, 
which,  had  he  been  incUned  to  make,  he  must  have 
plainly  perceived  would  have  been  ineffectual,  as  the 
bailiff  appeared  to  have  several  followers  at  hand,  twq 
of  whom,  besides  the  commander-in-chief,  mounted 
with  him  into  the  coach.  As  Booth  was  a  sweet-tem- 
pered man,as  well  as  somewhat  of  a  philosopher,  he  be- 
ikaved  with  all  the  good-humour  imaginable,  and,  indeed, 
with  more  than  his  companions,  who,  however,  showed 
him  what  they  call  civility;  that  is,  they  neither  struck 
him  nor  spit  in  his  face. 

Notwithstanding  the  pleasantry  which  Booth  endeav- 
oured to  preserve,  he  in  reality  envied  every  labourer 
whom  he  sjw  pass  by  him  in  his  way.  The  chai-ms  of 
liberty,  against  his  will,  rushed  on  his  mind ;  and  he 
could  not  avoid  suggesting  to  himself,  how  much  more 
happy  was  the  poorest  wretch  who,  without  control, 
could  repair  to  his  homely  habitation  and  to  his  family, , 
compared  to  him,  who  was  thus  violently  and  yet  law- 
fully torn  away  from  the  company  of  his  wife  and  ehiU 
dren  ;  and  their  condition,  especially  that  of  his  Amelia, 
gave  his  heart  many  a  severe  and  bjtter  pang. 

At^ngth  he  arrived  at  the  bailiff's  mansion,  and  was 
ushered  into  a  room  in  which  were  several  persons. 
Booth  df  sired  to  be  alone  ;  upon  wliich  the  baihff  waited 
on  him  up  stairs,  into  an  apartment,  the  windows  of 
which  were  well  fortified  with  iron  bars,  but  the  walls 
had  not  the  least  outwork  raised  befofe  them ;  they  wer^ 
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indeed  what  is  generally  called  naked ;  the  brieka  having 
been  only  covered  with  a  thin  plaster,  which  in  many 
places  waa  mouldered  away. 

The  first  demand  made  upon  Booth  was  for  coach-hire, 
■which  amounted  to  two  shillings,  according  to  the  bailiff's 
account;  that  being  just  double  the  legal  fare.  He  was 
then  asked  if  he  did  not  choose  a  bowl  of  punch ;  to 
which  he  having  answered  in  the  negative,  the  bailiff 
leplled,  "  Nay,  sir,  just  as  you  please.  I  don't  ask  you 
to  drink,  if  you  don't  choose  it;  but  certainly  yon  know 
the  custom  :  the  house  is  full  of  prisoners,  and  1  can't 
KfTord  gentlemen  a  room  to  themselves  for  nothing." 

Bootli  presently  took  this  hint,  (indeed,  it  was  a  [iretty 
broad  one,)  and  told  the  baililfhe  should  not  scruple  to 


s  your  honour  pleases.  I  scorn  to  impose  upon  any 
gentleman  in  misfortunes :  I  wish  you  well  out  of  them, 
for  my  part.  Your  honour,  can  take  nothing  amiss  of 
me  ;  1  only  does  my  duty,  what  !  am  bound  to  do ;  and 
as  you  says  you  don't  care  to  drink  anything,  what  will 
you  be  pleased  to  have  for  dinner)" 

Booth  then  complied  in  bespeaking  a  dish  of  meat,  and 
told  the  bailiff  he  would  drink  a  bottle  with  him  after 
dinner.  He  then  desired  the  favour  of  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  and  a  messeng'er;  all  which  were  immediately 
procured  him,  the  bailiff  telling  him  he  might  send  wher- 
ever he  pleased,  and  repealing  his  concern  for  Booth's 
misfortunes,  and  a  hearty  desire  to  see  the  end  of  them. 

The  messenger  was  just  despatched  with  the  letter, 
when  who  should  arrive  but  honest  Atkin^n.  A  sol- 
dier of  the  guards,  belonging  to  the  same  company  with 
the  sergeant,  and  who  had  known  Booth  at  Gibraltar,  had 
seen  the  arrest,  and  heard  the  order*  given  to  the  poach- 
man.  This  fellow,  accidentally  meeting  Atkinson,  had 
acquainted  him  with  the  whole  affkir. 

At  the  appearance  of  Atkinson,  joy  immediately  over- 
spread the  countenance  of  Booth.  The  ceremonials 
which  passed  between  them  are  unnecessary  to.be  re- 
pealed. Atkinson  was  soon  despatched  to  the  attorney 
and  to  Mrs.  Ellison,  as  the  reader  has  before  heard  from 
h,a  own  mouth. 

Booth  now  greatly  lamented  that  he  had  written  to 
his  wife  ;  he  thought  she  might  have  been  acquainted' 
with  the  affair  bettor  by  the  sergeant.    Booth  begged  him, 
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however,  to  do  everything  in  his  power  to  comfort  her; 
to  assure  her  that  he  was  in  perfect  h-ealth  and  good 
spirits;  and  to  lessen,  as  much  as  possible,  the  concern 
which  he  knew  she  would  have  at  reading  his  letter. 

The  sergeant,  however,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  Drought 
himself  the  first  account  of  the  arrest ;  indeed,  the  other 
messenger  did  not  arrive  till  a  full  hour  afterward. 
This  was  not  owing  to  any  slowness  of  his,  but  to  many 

Srevioua  errands  which  he  was  to  execute  before  the 
elivery  of  the  letter ;  for,  notwithstanding  the  earnest 
desire,  which  the  baitiff  had  declared  to  see  fiboth  out  of 
his  troubles,  he  had  ordered  the  porter,  who  was  his  fol- 
lower, to  call  upon  two  or  three  other  bailiffs,  and  as 
many  attorneys,  to  try  to  load  his  prisoner  with  as  many 
actions  as  possible. 

Here  the  reader  may  be  apt  to  conclude  that  the  bai- 
liff, instead  of  being  a  friend,  was  really  an  enemy  to 
poor  Booth;  but  in  fact  he  was  not  so.  His  desire  was 
no  more  ttian  to  accumulate  bail-bonds;  fur  the  bailiff 
was  reckoned  an  honest  and  ^od  sort  of  man  in  his  way, 
and  had  no  more  malice  against  the  bodies  in'  )iis  cus- 
tody, than  a  butcher  has  to  those  in  his  ;  and  as  the  latter, 
when  he  takes  the  knife  in  his  hand,  has  uo  idea  but  of 
the  joints  into  which  he  is  to  cut  the  carcass,  so  the  for- 
mer, when  he  handles  his  writ,  has  no  other  design  but 
to  cut  out  the  body  into  as  many  l>ail-bo»ds  as  possible. 
As  to  the  life  of  the  animal,  or  the  liberty  of  the  man, 
they  are  thoughts  which  never  obtrude  themselves  on 
either. 


Ckipter  II. — Contaiuiiig  an  account  of  Mr,  Booth's  feUow-suffetcre. 

BeroRf  we  return  to  Amelia,  we  must  detain  our  read- 
er a  little  longer  with  Mr.  Booth,  in  the  custody  of  Mr, 
Bondum,  the  bailiif,  who  now  informed  his  prisoner  that 
he  was  welcome  to  the  liberty  of  the  house  with  the 
other  gentlemen. 

Booth  asked  who  these  gentlemen  were.  "One  of 
them,  sir,"  says  Mr.  Bondum,  "  ia  a  very  great  writer,  or 
author,  as  they'  call  him  :  he  baa  been  here  these  five 
weeks,  at  the  suit  of  a  bookseller,  for  eleven  pounds  odd 
money ;  but  he  expects  to  be  discharged  in  a  day  or  two, 
for  he  has  written  out  the  debt.    He  is  now  writing  for 
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ta,  and  he  will  get  you  sometimea, 
when  he  sits  to  it,  a  matter  of  Qfteen  shillings  a  day  ;  for 
he  is  a  very  good  pen,  they  say,  but  is  apt  to  be  idle. 
Some  days  he  won't  write  ii^ove  five  hours  ;  but  at  other 
times  I  have  known  him  at  it  above  aisieen."  "  Ay '." 
cries  Booth,  "pray  what  are  his  productions  1  What 
does  he  write  1"  "  Why,somelinies,"  answered  Bondum, 
"he  writes  your  history  books  for  your  numbers,  and 
SoinetiniHS  your  verses,  your  poems,  what  do  you  call 
theinl  and  then  again  he  writes  news  foryour  news- 
papers."  "  Ah,  indeed !  he  is  a  most  extraordinary  man, 
truly.  How  does  he  get  his  news  here!"  "  Why,  he 
makes  it,  as  he  does  your  parliament  speeches  for  your 
magazines.  He  reads  them  to  us  sometimes  over  a 
bowl  of  punch.  To  be  sure,  it  is  all  one  as  if  one  was 
in  the  pitrllament-hoiise  ;  it  is  about  liberty  and  freedom, 
and  about  the  constitution  of  England.  1  say  nothing, 
for  my  part ;  for  I  will  keep  my  neck  out  of  a  halter ; 
but,  failh,  he  makes  it  out  plainly  to  me  that  all  matters 
are  not  as  they  should  be.     I  am  all  for  liberty,  for  my 

Sart,"  "  Is  that  so  consistent  with  your  calling  V  cries 
ooth  ;  "  I  thought,  my  friend,  you  had  lived  by  depri. 
ving  men  of  their  liberty."  "That's  another  matter," 
cries  the  baililT;  "  that's  all  according  to  law,  and  in  the 
way  of  business.  To  be  sure,  men  must  be  obliged  to 
pay  their  debts,  or  else  there  would  be  an  end  of  every- 
thing." Booth  desired  the  bailiff  to  give  him  his  opinioa 
of  hberty :  upon  which  he  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then 
cried  out,  "Oh,  it  is  afine  thing,  itisavery  fine  thing,  and 
the,  constitution  of  Bnglnnd."  Booth  told  him,  lliat  by 
the  old  constitution  of  England,  he  had  heard  that  men 
could  not  be  arrested  for  debt ;  to  which  the  bailiff  an- 
swered, that  must  ha.ve  been  in  very  bad  times ;  "  because 
as  why,"  says  he,  "  would  it  not  be  the  Tiardeiit  thing  in 
the  world  if  a  man  could  not  arrest  another  for  a  just  and 
lawful  debt  1  besides,  sir,  you  must  be  mistaken,  for  how 
could  that  ever  be*  Is  not  liberty  the  constitution  of  Eng- 
land l  well,  and  is  not  the  constitution,  as  a  man  may  say, 
whereby  the  constitution,  that  is  the  Uw  and  liberty, 
and  all  that — " 

Booth  had  a  little  mercy  upon  the  poor  bailiff  when  he 
found  him  rounding  in  this  manner,  and  told  him  he  had 
made  the  matter  very  clear.  Booth  then  proceeded  to 
inauire  af  er  the  other  gentlemen,  his  fellows  in  afflic- 
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tion ;  upon  which  Bondum  acquainted  him,  that  one-oC 
the  prisoners  was  a  poor  fellow.  "  He  calls  himself  a 
g'enllemaD,"  said  Bondum ;  "  but  I  am  suro  1  "never  saw 
anyihiug  gpenteel  by  hi'in.  In  a  wei^k  tliat  he  has  been 
in  my  huuse,  he  has  drunk  only  part  of  one  buttle  of 
wine.  I  iQtend  to  carry  him  to  Newgate  within  a  day 
or  two,  if  he  cannot  iind  bail,  which,  1  suppose,  he  will 
not  be  able  to  do  ;  for  everybody  says  he  is  an  undone 
man.  He  has  run  out  all  he  has  by  losses  in  business, 
and  one  way  or  olher;  and  he  has  a  wife  and  seven 
children.  Here  was  the  whole  family  here  the  other 
day,  ail  howling  together.  1  never  saw  such  a  beggarly 
crew ;  I  was  almost  ashamed  to  see  them  in  my  house : 
I  thought  they  seemed  fitter  for  Bridewell  than  any  other 
place.  To  be  sure,  I  do  not  reckon  him  as  proper  com- 
pany for  such  as  you,  sir ;  but  there  is  another  prisoner 
in  the  house  that  I  dare  say  you  will  like  very  much. 
He  is,  indeed,  very  much  of  a  gentleman,  and  spends 
hia  money  Uke  one:  I  have  ha3  him  only  three  days, 
and  I  am  afraid  he  won't  stay  much  longer.  They  say, 
indeed,  he  is  a  gamester ;  but  what  is  that  to  me  or  any 
one,  as  long  as  a  man  appears  as  a  gentleman  1  I  al- 
ways love  to  speak  by  people  as  I  Hud :  and,  in  my  opin- 
ion, he  is  lit  company  for  the  greatest  lord  in  the  land ; 
for  he  has  very  good  cloches,  and  money  enough.  He 
is  not  here  for  debt,  but  upon  a  judge's  warrant  for  an 
assault  and  battery ;  for  the  tipstaff  locks  up  here." 

The  baiiitTwas  ihus  haranguing,  when  he  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  arrival  of  the  attorney,  whom  tlie  trusty 
sergeant  had,  with  the  utjnost  expedition,  found  out,  an4 
despatched  to  the  relief  of  his  distressed  friend.  But, 
before  we  proceed  any  further  with  the  captain,  we  will 
return  to  poor  Amelia,  for  whom,  considering  the  situa- 
■  [1  which*  we  left  her,  the  good-natured  reader  may 
'  "   "  "    lo  small  degree  solicitous. 


The  sergeant  being  departed  to  convey  Mrs.  Ellison 
to  the  captain,  his  wiie  went  to  fetch  Amelia's  children 
M  their  mother. 

Amelia's  concern  for  the  distresses  of  her  husband 
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was  aggravated  at  the  sight  of  her  children.  "  Good 
heavens!"  she  cried,  "  what  will,  what  can  become  of 
these  poor  little  wretches  1  why  have  I  produced  these 
little  creatures  only  to  give  them  a  share  of  poverty 
and  misery  V  At  which  words  she  embraced  them 
eagerly  in  her  arms,' and  bedewed  them  both  with  her 

The  children's  eyes  5O0n  overflowed  as  fast  as  their 
mother's,  though  neither  of  them  knew  the  cause  of 
her  affliction.  The  little  boy,  who  was  the  elder,  and 
much  the  sharper  of  the  two,  imputed  the  agonies  of 
his  mother  to  her  illness,  according  to  the  accouut 
brought  to  his  father  in  his  presence. 

Whett  Amelia  became  acquainted  with  the  ctild's 
apprehensions,  she  soon  satisfied  him  that  she  was  in  a 
perfect  state  of  health ;  at  which  the  little  thing  eit- 
pressed  great  satisfaction,  and  said,  he  was  glad  she 
was  well  again.  Amelia  told  him  she  had  not  been  in 
the  least__^isordered.  Upon  which,  the  innocent  cried 
out,  "La!  how  can  people  teli  such  fibs  ?  a  great  tall 
man  told  my  papa  you  was  taken  very  ill  at  Mrs.  Some- 
body's shop  ;  and  my  poor  papa  presently  ran  down 
stairs — I  was  afraid  he  would  have  broken  his  neck — to 
come  to  you." 

"dh  the  villains!"  cries  Mrs,  Atkinson:  "what  a 
stratageni  was  here  to  lake  away  your  husband  !" 

"  Take  away  t"  answered  the  child  :  "  what,  has  any- 
body taken  away  papa?-=sure,  that  naughty,  fibbing 
man  has  not  taken  away  papa !" 

Amelia  begged  Mrs.  Atkinson  lo  say  something  to 
her  children;  for  that  her  spirits  were  overpowered. 
She  then  threw  herself  into  a  chair,  and  gave  a  full  vent 
to  a  passion  almost  too  strong  for  her  delicate  consti- 

The  scene  that  followed,  during  some  minutes,  is 
beyond  my  power  of  description ;  I  must  beg  the  readers' 
hearts  to  suggest  it  to  themselves.  The  children  hung 
on  the  mother,  whom  they  endeavoured  in  vain  to  com- 
fort;.as  Mrs.  Atkinson  did  in  vain  attempt  to  pacify 
them,  telling  them  all  would  be  well,  and  they  would 
soon  see  iheir  papa  Hgain. 

,  At  length,  partly  by  the  persuasions  of  Mrs.  Atkinson 
partly  from  consideration  of  her  tittle  ones,  and  more, 
perhaps,  from  the  relief  which  she  had  acquired  by  her 
tear^i  Ameha  became  a  little  composed. 
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Nothing  worth  notice  pasaed  in  this  miserable  cdid- 
pany  fnini  this  time  till  t)ie  return  of  Mrs.  ElU'sun  from 
thc!  beiiliff's  house ;  and  to  draw  out  scenes  til  wretch- 
edness tu  loo  great  a  leiigtli  is  a  task  very  uneasy  to 
the  writer,  and  for  which  none  but  readers  or  a  most 
gloomy  complexion  will  think  themselves  ever  obliged 
to  his  labours. 

Atleugth  Mrs.  Ellison  arrived,  and  entered  the  room 
with  an  air  of  ^ayety,  rather  misbecoming  the  occasion. 
When  slie  had  seated  herself  in  a  chair,  she  told  A  melia 
that  the  captain  was  very  well,  and  in  good  spirits ;  and 
that  he  earnestly  desired  her  to  keep  up  hers.  "  Oonie, 
madam,"  said  she,  "don't  be  disconsolate;  I  hope  we 
shnll  soon  be  able  to  get  him  out  of  his  troubles.  The 
debts,  indeed,  amount  to  more  than  I  expected ;  how- 
ever, ways  may  be  found  to  redeem  him.  He  must  own 
himself  guilty  of  some  rashness  in  going  out  of  the  verge, 
when  he  knew  to  what  he  was  liable;  but  that  is  now 
not  to  be  remedied.  If  he  had  followed  my  advice,  this 
had  not  happened  ;  but  n)en  will  be  headstrong." 

"  I  cannot  bear  this,"  cries  Amelia :  "  shall  I  hear 
that  best  of  creatures  blamed  for  his  tendTness  to  me  1" 

"Well,  1  will  not  blame  him."  answered  Mrs.  Elli- 
son; "lam  sure  I  propose  nothing  but  to  serve  him; 
and  if  you  will  do  as  much  to  serve  him  yourself,  be  will 
not  be  long  a  prisoner." 

"  I  do  1"  cries  Amelia ;  "  oh  heavens !  is  there  a  thing 
upon  earth — " 

"  Ves,  there  is  a  thing  upon  earth,"  said  Mrs.  Ellison, 
"  and  a  very  easy  thing  too  ;  and  yet,  I  will  venture  rhy 
life,  you  start  when  1  propose  it.  .  And  yet,  when  I  con- 
sider that  you  are  a  woman  of  understanding,  I  know 
not  why  1  siiould  think  so;  for  sure  you  must  have  too 
much  good  sense  to  imagiae  that  you  can  cry  your  hus- 
band out  of  prison.  If  this  would  have  done,  1  see  you 
have  ainiost  cried  your  eyes  out  already.  And  yet  you 
may  do  the  business  by  a  much  pleasantef  way  than  by 
crying  and  bawling." 

'■  What  do  you  mean,  madam  1"  cries  Ainelia.  "  For 
my  part,  I  caunot  guess  your  meaning." 

"  Before  I  tell  you,  then,  madam,"  answered  Mrs. 
Ellison,"!  most  inform  you,  if  you  do  not  already  know 
it,  that  the  captain  is  charged  with  actions  to  the  amount 
of  near  five  huUdred  pounds.  I  am  sure  I  would  wil- 
lingly be  his  bail ;  but  I  know  my  bail  would  not  be~  taken 
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for  that  BQKi.  You  must  consider,  therefore,  madam, 
what  chance  you  have  of  redeeming  him  ;  unless  you 
choose,  as  perhaps  some  wives  wuuld,  that  he  should, 
lie  a]l  his  life  in  prison." 

At  ihese  worda  Amelia  discharged  a  shower  of  tears, 
and  gave  every  mark  of  the  most  frantic  grief. 

"  Why,  there  now,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  while  you 
will  indulge  these  extravagant  passions,  how  can  you 
be  capable  of  listening  to  the  voice  of  reason  1  1  know 
I  am  a  fool  in  concerning-  myself  tlius  with  the  affairs 
of  others.  1  know  the  thankless  office  1  undertake  ; 
and  yet  1  love  yoiT  so,  my  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  that  1  can- 
not bear  to  see  you  afflicted ;  and  I  would  comfort  you, 
if  you  would  suffer  me.  Let  nie  beg  you  to  make  your 
mind  easy ;  and  within  these  two  days  1  will  engage  to 
set  your  husband  at  liberty.  Harkee,  child,  only  be- 
have like  a  woman  of  spiril  this  evening,  and  keep  your 
appointment,  notwithstanding  what  has  happened  ;  and 
I  am  convinced  there  is  one,  who  has  the  power  and  the 
will  to  serve  you." 

Mrs.  Ellison  spoke  the  latter  part  of  her  speech  in  a 
whisper,  so  that  Mrs.  Atkinson,  who  was  then  engaged 
with  the  children,  might  not  hear  her ;  but  Amelia  an- 
swered aloud,  and  said,  "  What  appointment  would  you 
have  me  keep  this  evening  V 

"  Nay,  nay,  if  you  have  forgotten,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison, 
"  I  will  tell  you  more  another  time ;  but  come,  will  you 
go  homel  my  dinner  is  ready  by  this  time,  and  you 
shall  dine  with  me." 

"  Talk  not  to  me  of  dinners,"  cries  Amelia ;  "  my 
stomach  is  too  full  already." 

"  Nay,  but,  dear  madam,"  answered  Mrs.  Ellison, 
"  let  me  beseech  you  to  go  hofne  with  me.  I  do  not 
care,"  says  she,  whispering,  "  to  speak  before  some 
folks." 

"  1  have  no  secret,  madam,  in  the  world,"  replied 
Amelia,  aloud,  "which  I  would  not  communicate  to 
this  lady  ;  for  I  shall  always  acknowledge  the  highest 
obligation  to  hur  for  the  secrets  she  has  imparted  to 

"  Madam,"  says  Mrs.  Ellison,  "  I  do  not  interfere 
with  obligations.  I  am  glad  the  lady  has  obliged  you 
so  much ;  and  I  wish  all  people  were  equally  mindful 
of  obligations.    I  hope  I  have  omitted  no  opportunity 
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of  endeavouring  to  oblige  Mrs.  Booth,  as  well  as  I  have 
some  other  folks." 

"  Jf  by  other  folks,  madam,  you  mean  me,"  cries  Mrs. 
Atkinson,  "  I  confess  1  sincerely  believe  you  intended 
the  same  obligations  to  us  both  ;  and  1  have  the  pleasure 
to  think  it  is  owing  to  me  that  this  lady  is  not  as  much 
obliged  to  you  as  I  am." 

"1  protest,  madam,  I  can  hardly  guess  your  mean- 
ing," said  Mrs.  Ellison.  "Do  you  really  intend  to 
aSront  me,  madam  V 

"  I  intend  to  preserve  innocence  and  virtue,  if  it  be 
in  my  power,  madam,"  answered  the  other ;  "  and  sure 
nothing  but  the  most  eager  resolution  to  destroy  it  could 
induce  you  to  mention  such  an  appointment  at  such  a 

"  I  did  not  expect  this  treatment  from  you,  madam," 
cries  Mrs.  Ellison ;  "  such  ingratitude  I  could  not  have 
believed,  had  it  been  reported  to  me  by  any  other." 

"  Such  impudence,"  answered  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  must 
exceed,  I  think,  all  belief;  but  when  women  once 
abandon  that  modesty  which  is  the  characteristic  of 
their  sex,  they  seldom  set  any  bounds  to  their  assu- 

"  I  couid  not  hare  believed  this  lo  have  been  in  human 
nature,"  cries  Mrs.  Ellison.  "  Is  this  the  woman  whom 
I  have  fed,  have  clothed,  have  supported  ;  who  owes  to 
my  charity,  and  my  intercessions,  that  she  is  liot  at  this 
day  destitute  of  all  the  necessaries  of  life  V 

"  I  own  it  all,"  answered  Mrs.  Atkinson ;  "  and  I  add 
the  favour  of  a  masquerade  ticket  to  the  number. 
Could  I  have  thought,  madam,  that  you  would  before. 
my  face  have  asited  another  lady  to  go  to  the  same 
place  with  the  same  man  ?  But  I  ask  your  pardon ;  t 
impute  rather  more  assurance  to  you  than  you  are  mis- 
tress of.  You  have  endeavoured  to  keep  the  assigna- 
tion a  secret  from  me,  and  it  was  by  mere  accident  only 
that  1  discovered  it;  unless  there  are  some  guardian 
angels  that  in  gpuer^l  protect  innocence  and  vinue ; 
thou^h,  1  may  say,  1  have  not  always  found  them  so 
watchful." 

"Indeed,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  ElSisoti,  "you  are  not 
worth  my  answer,  nor  will  1  stay  a  moment  longer  with 
such  a  person.  So,  Mrs,  Booth,  you  have  your  choice, 
madam,  whether  you  will  go  with  me,  or  remain  in  tho 
company  of  this  lady." 
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"  If  50,  madam,"  answered  Mrs,  Booth,  "  f  shall  not 
be  long  in  determining  to  stay  wtiere  I  am." 

Mrs.  Ellison  then,  casting  a  look  of  great  indignation 
at  both  the  ladies,  made  a  short  speech  full  of  invectives 
against  Mrs.  Atkinson,  and  not  without  oblique  hints  of 
ingratitude  against  pbor  Amelia;  after  which,  she  burst 
out  of  the  room,  and  out  of  the  house  ;  and  made  haste 
to  her  own  home,  in  a  condition  of  mind,  to  which  for- 
tune, without  guilt,  cannot,  I  believe,  reduce  any  one. 

ludeed,  how  much  the  superiority  of  misery  is  on 
the  side  of  wickedness,  may  appear  to  every  reader 
who  will  compare  the  present  situation  of  Amelia  wilh 
that  of  Mrs.  Ellison.  Fortune  had  attacked  the  former 
with  almost  the  highest  degree  of  her  malice.  She  was 
involved  in  a  scene  uf  most  exquisite  distress ;  and  her 
husband,  her  principal  comfort,  torn  violently  from  her 
arms ;  yet  her  sorrow,  however  exquisite,  was  all  soft 
and  tender ;  nor  \^as  she  without  many  consolations. 
Her  case,  however  hard,  was  not  absolutely  desperate  ; 
for  scarce  any  condition  of  fortune  can  be  so.  Art  and 
industry,  chance  and  friends,  have  often  relieved  the 
most  distressed  circumstances,  and  converted  them  into 
opulence.  In  all  these  she  had  hopes  on  tliis  side  the 
grave,  and  perfect  virtue  and  innocence  gave  her  the 
strongest  assurances  on  the  other.  Whereas,  in  the 
bosom  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  all  was  storm  and  tempest; 
anger,  revenge,  fear,  and  pride,  like  so  many  raging 
furies,  possessed  her  mind,  and  tortured  her  with  disap- 
pointment and  shame.  Loss  of  reputation,  which  is 
generally  irreparable,  was  to  be  her  lot ;  loss  of  friends 
is  of  this  the  certain  consequence :  all  on  this  side  the 
grave  appeared'  dreary  and  comfortless,  and  endless 
misery  on  the  other  closed  the  gloomy  prospect, 

Hence,  rqy  wrolhy  reader,  console  thyself,  that  how- 
ever few  of  the  other  good  things  of  life  are  thy  lot,  the 
best  of  all  things,  which  is  innocence,  is  always  within 
Ihy  own  power;  and  though  Fortune  may  make  thee 
often  unhappy,  she  can  never  make  thee  completely 
and  irreparably  miserable  without  thy  own  consent. 
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Chaftbk  IV. — Conlaining,  among  many  millers,  the  exemplary 
behaviour  of  Colonel  James. 

Whkn  Mrs.  Eliiaon  was  departed,  Mrs.  Atkinson  began 
to  apply  ail  her  art  to  sooth  and  comfort  Amelia;  but 
was  presently  prevented  by  her:  "  I  am  ashamed,  dear 
madam,"  said  Amelia,  "  of  having  indulged  my  afBiction 
so  much  at  your  expense.  The  suddenness  of  the  oc- 
casion is  my  only  excusej  for,  had  I  had  time  to  sum- 
mon my  resolution  to  my  assis^Eice,  I  hope  I  am  mis- 
tress  of  more  patience  than  yoo  have  hitherto  seen  me 
exert.  1  know,  madam,  in  my  unwarrantable  excesses, 
1  have  been  guilty  of  many  transgressions  ;  first,  against 
that  divine  will  and  pleasure,  without  whose  permission, 
at  least,  no  human  accident  can  happen ;  in  the  next 
place,  madam,  if  anything  can  aggravate  such  a  fault,  I 
have  transgressed  the  laws  of  friendship  as  well  as  de- 
cency, in  throwing-  upon  you  some  part  of  the  load  of 
my  grief;  and  again,  I  have  sinned  against  common 
sense,  which  should  teach  me,  instead  of  weakly  and 
heavily  lamenting  my  misfortunes,  to  rouse  all  my  spir- 
its to  remove  Ihem.  In  this  light,  1  am  shocked  at  my 
own  folly,  and  am  resolved  to  leave  my  children  under 
your  care,  and  go  directly  to  my  husband.  I  may  com- 
fort him  ;  1  may  assist  him:  1  may  relieve  him.  There 
is  nothing  now  too  difficult  for  me  to  undertake."- 

Mrs.  Atliinson  greatly  approved  and  complimented  her 
friend  on  all  the  former  part  of  her  speech,  except  on 
what  related  to  herself,  on  which  she  spoke  very  civilly, 
and,  1  believe,  with  great  rruth ;  but  as  to  her  determina- 
tion of  going  to  her  husband,  she  endeavoured  to  dis- 
suade her,  at  least  she  begged  hertodefer  it  forthe  pres- 
ent, and  till  the  sergeant  returned  home.  She  then  re- 
minded Amelia  that  it  was  now  past  five  in  the  after- 
noon, and  that  she  had  not  taken  any  refreshment  but  a 
dish  of  lea  the  whole  day :  and  desired  she  would  give 
her  leave  to  procure  her  a  chicken,  or  anything  she  liked 
better,  for' her  dinner. 

Amelia  thanked  her  friend,  and  said  she  would. sit 
down  with  her  to  whatever  she  pleased ;  "but  if  I  do 
not  eat,"  said  sbe,  '"  I  would  not  have  you  impute  it  to 
anything  but  want  of  appetite;  for  I  assure  you,  all 
things  are  equally  indifferent  to  me.    1  am  more  solicit- 
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oua  about  these  poor  little  things,  who  have  not  been 
used  to  fast  so  long.  Heaven  knows  what  may  here- 
after be  their  fate." 

Mrs.  Atkinson  bid  her  hope  the  best,  and  then  recom- 
mended her  children  to  the  care  of  her  maid. 

And  now  arrived  a  servant  from  Mrs.  James,  with  an 
invitation  to  Captain  Booth  and  to  his  lady  to-dine  with 
the  colonel  the  day  after  the  next.  This  a  little  per- 
plexed Amelia ;  but  after  a  short  consideration,  she  de- 
spatched an  answer  to  Mrs.  James,  in  which  she  con- 
cisely informed  her  of  what  had  happened. 

The  honest  sergeant,  who  had  been  on  his  legs  almost 
the  whole  day,  now  returned,  and  brought  Amelia  a 
short  letter  from  her  husband;,  in  which  he  gave  her  the 
most  solemn  assurances  of  his  health  and  spirits;  and. 
begged  her,  with  great  earnestness,  to  take  care  to  pre- 
serve her  own;  which  if  she  did,  he  said  he  had  no 
doubt  but  that  they  should  shortly  be  happy.  He  added 
something  of  hopes  from  my  lord,  with  which  Mrs.  Elli- 
son had  amused  him ;  and  which  served  only  to  destroy 
the  comfort  that  Amelia  received  from  the  test  of  his 
letter. 

While  Amelia,  the  sei^eant,  and  his  lady  were  en- 
gaged in  a  cold  collation,  for  which  purpose  a  cold 
chicken  was  procured  from  the  tavern  for  the  ladies,  and 
two  pounds  of  cold  beef  for  the  sergeant,  a  violent 
knocking  was  heard  at  the  door,  and  presently  after- 
ward Colonel  James  entered  the  room.  After  proper 
compliments  had  passed,  the  colonel  told  Ameliu  that 
■her  letter  was  brought  to  Mrs,  James  while  they  were 
at  table,  and  that  on  her  showing  it  to  him,  he  had  im- 
mediately rose  up,  made  an  apology  to  his  company,  and 
look  a  chair  to  her.  He  spoke  to  her  with  great  tender- 
ness on  the  occasion,  and  desired  her  to  make  herself 
easy ;  assuring  her  that  he  would  leave  nothing  in  his 
power  undone  to  serve  her  husband.  He  then  gave  her 
an  invitation,  in  his  wife's  name,  to  his  own  house,  in 
the  most  pressing  manner. 

Amelia  returned  him  very  hearty  thanks  for  all  his 
kind  offers,  but  begged  to  decline  that  ot  an  apartment 
in  his  house.  She  said,  as  she  could  not  leave  her  chil- 
dren, so  neither  could  she  think  of  bringing  such  a  trou- 
ble With  her  into  his  family;  and  though  the  colonel 
gave  her  many  assurances  that  her  children,  as  well  as 
herself,  would  be  very  welcome  to  Mrs.  James,  and  even 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORY   OF   AMELIA.  311 

betook  himself  to  entreaties,  she  still  persisted  obsti- 
nately in  her  rerusal. 

In  real  truth,  Amelia  had  lakiiu  a  vast  affection  for 
Mrs.  Atkinson,  of  the  comfort  of  whose  company  she 
could  noi  bear  to  be  deprived  tn  ber  distress ;  nor  to  ex- 
change it  for  thai  of  Mrs.  James,  to  whom  she  had  late- 
ly conceived  no  little  dislike. 

The  colonel,  when  he  found  he  could  not  prevail  with 
Amelia  to  accept  his  invitation,  desisted  from  any  fur- 
ther solicitations.  He  then  took  a  bank-bill  of  fifty 
pounds  from  his  pocketbook,  and  said,  "  Vou  will  par- 
don nie,  dear  nindain,  if  I  choose  to  impute  your  refusal 
of  my  house  rather  to  a  dislike  of  my  wife,  whom  I  will 
not  pretend  to  be  the  most  agreeable  of  wumen,  (all 
men,"  said  he,  sighing,  "have  not  Captain  Booth's  for- 
tune,) than  to  any  aver;<ion  or  anger  to  me;  I  must  in- 
sist upon  it,  therefore,  to  make  your  present  habitation 
as  easy  to  you  as  possible:  I  hope,  madam,  you  will 
not  deny  me  this  hlippineHa;  I  beg  you  will  honour  me 
with  the  acceptance  of  this  trifle."  He  then  put  the 
note  into  her  hand,  and  declared  that  the  honour  of 
touching  it  was  worth  a  hundred  times  that  sum. 

"  1  protest,  Ccilunel  James,"  cries  Amelia,  blushing, 
"  1  know  not  what  to  do  or  say,  your  goodness  so  great- 
ly confounds  me.  Can  1,  who  am  so  well  acquainted 
with  the  many  great' obligations  Mr,  Booth  has  already 
to  your  generosity,  consent  that  you  should  add  mure  to 
a  debt  we  never  can  pay?" 

The  colonel  stopped  her  short,  protesting  that  she 
misplaced  the  obllgatiim  ;  for  that,  if  to  confer  the  high- 
est happiness  was  to  oblige,  he  was  obliged  to  her  ac- 
ceptance. "  And  I  do  assure  you,  madam,"  said  he,  *'  if 
this  trifling  sum,  or  a  much  larger,  can  contribute  to 
your  ease,  I  shall  consider  myself  aa  the  happiest  man 
upon  earth  in  being  able  to  supply  it;  and  you,  madani, 
my  greatest  benefactor  in  receiviiig  it." 

Amelia  then  put  the  note  into  her  pocket;  and  they 
entered  into  a  conversation,  in  which  many  civil  things 
were  said  on  both  sides ;  but  what  was  chiefly  worth 
remark  was,  that  Amelia  had  alniost  her  husband  con- 
stantly in  her  mouth,  aijd  the  colonel  never  mentioned 
him :  the  former  seemed  desirous  to  lay  all  obligations, 
as  much,  as  possible,  to  the  account  of  her  husband ; 
and  the  latter  endeavoured,  with  the  utmost  delicacy, 
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to  insinuate  that  her  happiness  was  the  main,  and  in 
deed  only  point,  which  he  had  in  view. 
Amelia  had  made  no  doubt,  at  the  colonel's  first  ap- 

Eeariince,  hut  thjit  he  intended  to  go  directly  to  her  hua- 
and ;  when  he  dropped  therefore  a  hint  of  hie  iiilention 
to  visit  him  next  morning,  she  appeared  visibly  shocked 
at  the  delay.  The  colonel,  perceiving  this,  said, "  How- 
ever inconvenient  it  may  be^.yet,  madam,  if  it  will  oblige 
you,  or  if  you  desire  it,  1  wiH  even  go  to-night."  Amelia 
answered,  "  My  husband  will  be  far  from  desiring  to  de- 
rive any  good  from  your  inconvenience ;  but  if  you  put 
it  to  me,  1  must  t>e  excused  by  saying,  1  desire  nothing 
niore  in  the  world  than  to  send  him  so  great  a  comfort 
as  1  know  he  will  receive  from  the  prf^sence  of  such  a 
friend."  "Then  to  show  you,  niadam,"  cries  the  colo- 
nel, "that  I  desire  nothing  more  in  the  world  than  to 
give  you  pleasure,  1  will  go  to  him  immediately." 

AnieUa  then  bethought  herself  of  the  sergeant,  and 
told  the  colonel,  his  old  acquaintance  Atkinson,  whom 
he  had  known  at  Gibraltar,  was  then  in  the  house,  and 
would  conduct  him  to  the  place.  The  sergeant  was  im- 
mediately called  in,  paid  his  respects  to  the  colonel,  and 
was  acknowledged  by  him.  '  They  both  immediately 
set  forward,  Amelia  to  the  utmost  of  her  power  pressing 
their  departure. 

Mrs.  Atkinson  now  returned  to  Amelia,  and  was  by 
her  acquainted  with  the  colonel's  late  generosity;  for 
her  heart  so  boiled  over  with  gratitude,  that  she  could 
not  conceal  the  ebullition.  Amelia  hkewise  gave  her 
friend  a  full  narrative  of  the  colonel's  former  behaviour 
and  friendship  to  her  husband,  as  well  abroad  as  in  Eng- 
land i  and  ended  with  declaring  that  she  believed  him  to 
be  the  most  generous  man  upon  earth. 

Mrs.  Atkinson  agreed  with  Amelia's  conclusion,  and 
said  she  was  glad  to  hear  there  was  any  such  man. 
They  then  proce^3ed  with  the  children  to  the  tea-table, 
where  panegyrid^  and  not  scandal,  was  the  topic  of  their 
conversation ;  and  of  this  panegyric  the  colonel  was  the 
subject;  both  the  ladies  seeming  to  vie  with  each  other 
in  celebrating  the  praises  of  his  goodness. 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 
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(Jatind  left  Amelia  it)  as  comfurlHble  a 
could  [Wssibly  be  expHited,  her  imiuetiiate  disLressea 
relieved,  and  her  heart  filled  with  great  hopes  from  tlie 
ftieudship  Iff  the  culo«el,  we  will  liow  return  to  Booth,, 
who,  when  the  attorney  and  sergeiint  had  left  him,  le- 
ceived  a  visit  froiii  tliat  gt«at  author,  of  whom  hoiiour- 
sble  meiitiiiii  k  made  in  ()ur  secDiid  cha[iter. 

BiKith,  as  the  rewder  may  he  pleased  to  remember, 
wtis  a  pietty  giiad  mai>ter  of  the  classics ;  for  his  lather, 
thoujfh  he  designed  his  son  for  the  army,  did  not  think 
it  neteKsary  to  breed  him  up  a  blockhead.  He  did 
not,  perhaps,  imagine  that  a  coritpetrnt  share  of  Latin 
and  Greek  Woitid  make  hid  son  either  a  pedafit  <ir  a 
coward;  he  coilaidered  likewise,  probably,  thai  ihb  life 
of  A  soldier  is,  in  general,  a  life  of  idleness ;  and  mi)tht 
ttjink,  that  the  spare  hourK  of  ah  ofiicef  in  country  qu^- 
ters  ftould  bi;  as  well  employed  ivilh  a  book  ms  in  saun- 
teiing  a'biiut  the  streeis.  loitering  in  a  coffee-house,  sot- 
ting m  a  tavern,  or  in  laying  scliemes  to  debauch  and 
ruin  a  set  of  harmless,  ignorant  country  girls. 

As  Booth  i*as  therefore  what  might  be  well  called,  in 
this  age  at  least,  a  man  of  learning,  tie  begUii  to  dia- 
course  with  our  autho'r  on  subjects  of  lilerdture.  "  I 
think,  sir,"  says  he,  ■'  that  Dr.  Swift  has  been  generally 
allowed  by  the  critics  in  this  kingdom  to  be  the  great- 
est maslel'  of  humour  that  ever  wrote.  Indeed,  1  alJovlr 
him  to  have  possessed  most  admirable  talents  of  this 
kind;  and  if  Rabelais  was  his  master,  1  think  he  proves 
the  truth  of  (he  common  GreekproTerb,  That  the  scholar 
is  often  superior  to  the  master.  As  to  CervanteS)  I  do 
not  think  we  can  mak«i  any  just  comparison;  for  tliough 
Mr.  Pope  compliments  him  with  sometimes  taking  Cer- 
vantes' serious  air — "  "  I  remember  the  passage,"  cries 
the  author ; 


"  You  are  right,  sir,"  said  Booth ;  "  but  though  I  should 
agree  that  the  doctor  has  sometimes  condescended  to 
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imitate  Rabelais,  I  do  not  remember  to  bave  seen  in  his 
works  tbe  least  a'tempt  in  the  manner  of  Cervantes. 
But  there  ia  one  in  his  own  way,  and  whom  I  am  con- 
vinced he  studied  above  all  otberB;  you  guess,  I  believe, 
1  am  going  to  name  Lucian.  This  aiitlior,  J  say,  I  am 
convinced  he  followed  ;  but  I  thinlt  he  followed  tiim  at 
a  distance;  as,  to  say  the  truth,  every  other  writer  of 
thia  kind  has  done  in  my  opinion ;  for  none,  I  tiiiutf, 
has  yet  equalled  him.  I  agree,  indeed,'  entirely  with 
Mr.  Moyte,  in  his  discourse  on.  the  age  of  the  Phllopa- 
tris,  when  he  gives  him  the  epithet  of  the  incomparable 
Lucian ;  mid  incomparable,  I  believe,  he  will  remain  aa 
long  as  the  langunge  in  which  he  wrote  shall  endure. 
What  an  inimitable  piece  of  humour  is  his  Cock  !'  "  I 
xemember  it  very  well,'"  cries  the  author ;  "  his  story  of 
a  Cocli  and  a  Bull  is  excellent."  Booth  stared  at  this, 
and  ashed  tbe  author  what  he  meant  by  the  Bull. 
'■  Nay,"  answered  he,  "  I  don't  know  very  well,  upon 
my  soul:  it  is  a  long  time  since  1  read  him:  I  learned 
hill)  all  over  at  school ;  I  have  not  read  him  much  since. 
And  pray,  sir,"  said  he, "  how  do  you  like  his  Pharsalia ' 
don't  you  think.  Mr.  Rowe's  translation  a  very  line 
one  V  Booth  replied,  "  1  believe  we  are  talking  of  dif- 
ferrnt  authors,  Tbe  Pharsalia,  which  Mr.  Rowe  trans- 
lated, was  written  by  Lucan;  but  1  have  been  sj)eakiiig 
of  Lucian,  a  Greek  writer,  and,  in  niy  opimon,  the 
greatest  in  the  humorous  way  that  ever  the  world  pro- 
duced." "Ay!"  cries  the  author,  ■'  he  was  indeed  so, a 
very  excellent  writer  indeed.  I  fancy  a  translaLiiin  of 
him  would  sell  very  well."  "  I  do  not  know,  indeed," 
cries  Booth :  "  a  good  translation  of  him  would  he  a 
valuable  book.  1  have  seen  a  wretched  one  published 
by  Mr.  Dryden,  but  translated  by  others,  who  in  many 
places  have  misunderstood  Lucian's  meaning,  and  have 
nowhere  preserved  the  spirit  of  the  origin^."  "That 
is  a  great  pity,"  says  the  author :  "  pray,  sir,  is  he  well 
translated  into  French  1"  Booth  answered,  he  could  not 
t^ll ;  but  that  he  doubted  it  very  mucli,  having  never 
siien  a  good  version  into  th'it  language  out  of  the  Greek. 
"To  confess  the  truth,  I  bfUevo,"  said  he,  "the  French 
translators  have  generally  consulted  the  Latin  only; 
which,  in  some  of  tbe  few  Greek  writers  I  have  read,  it, 
intolerably  bad :  and  as  the  English  translators,  for  the 
most  part,  pursue  llie  French,  we   may  easily  guess 
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what  spirit  those  copies  of  bad  copies  must  preserve  of 
the  (irigiiml." 

"  Egad,  yi)U  are  a  shrewd  giiesser,"  cries  the  author: 
"I  Hill  glad  the  booksellers  have  not  ynur  sagacity. 
But  how  should  it  be  otherwise,  considering  the  price 
they  pviy  by  the  sheet '  The  Greek,  you  will  allow,  is 
a  h^rd  language ;  aiid  there  are  few  gentlemen  thai  write 
who  can  rea*  it  without  a  good  lexicon.  Now,  sir,  if 
we  were  to  afford  time  to  And  out  tlie  true  meaning  of 
words,  a  gentleman  would  not  get  bread  and  cheese  by 
his  work.'  If  one  was  to  be  paid,  indeed,  as  Mr.  Pope 
was  for-  his  Homer —  Pray,  sir,  don't  you  think  that  the 
best  translation  in  the  woild  1" 

"  Indeed,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "  1  think,  though  it  is  cer- 
tainly a  noble  paraphrase,  and  of  ilself  a  fine  piiem;  yet, 
in  some  places,  it  is  no  translation  at  all.  In  the  very 
beginning,  for  instance,  he  has  not  rendered  the  true 
force  of  the  author.  Homer  invokes  his  muse  in  the 
five  first  lines  of.  the  Iliad ;  and,  at  the  end  of  the  fifth, 
he  gives  his  reason : 

For  all  these  things,  says  he,  were  brought  about  by  the 
decree  of  Jupiter:  and,  therefore,  he  supposed  their 
true  sources  are  known  only  to  the  deities.  Now,  the 
translation  takes  no  more  notice  of  tiie  ii,  than  if  no 
6uch  word  had  been  there." 

•  "  Very  possibly,"  answered  the  autlior ;  "  it  is  a  long 
time  since  1  read  the  origm-dl.  Perhaps,  then,  be  fiii- 
lowed  the  French  translations.  I  observe,  indeed,  he 
talks  much  in  the  notes  of  Madame  Dacier  and  Monsieur 
Euatalhius." 

.  Booth  had  now  received  conviction  enough  of  his 
friend's  knowledge  of  the  Greek  Inngiiage;  without  at- 
tempting, therefore,  to  set  him  right,  he  made  a  sudden 
transition  to  the  Lntin.  "  Pray,  sir,"  said  he,  "  as  you 
h^ve  mentioned  Howe's  translation  of  the  Pharsalia,  do 
you  remember  bow  he  has  rendered  that  passage  in  the 
characler  of  Cato  J 
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"I  really  do  not  remember,"  answered  the  author. 
"  Pray,  sir,  what  do  you  take  to  he  the  meaning]'' 
■  '■  I   apprehend,  sir,"   replied  Boolh,   "  that   fay   these 
words,  JJrlii  pater  esl,  ufiijue  niarilus,  Calo  is  represent- 
ed as  the  fulher  and  husband  to  the  city  of  Rome." 

"  Very  true,  sir,"  cries  the  author ;  "  very  fine  indei  d. 
Not  only  the  father  of  his  country,  but  the  husband  too ; 
very  noble,  truly !" 

"Pardon  me,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "I  do  not  conceive  (hat 
to  have  been  Liicau's  meanijig'.  If  you  please  tn  observe 
the  context,  Lucan,  having  recommended  the  temperance 
or  Cato  in  the  instances  of  diet  and  clothes,  proceeds  lo 
venereal  pleasures ;  of  which,  sayti  the  poet,  his  princi- 
pal use  was  procreation :  then  he  adds,  VrM  paler  est,  nr- 
biqt.c  maritva ;  Ihiit  he  became  a  father  and  a  husband  for 
the  sake  only  of  the  city." 

"  Upon  my  word,  thav's  true,"  cries  the  author;  Vldid 
not  think  of  it.  It  is  much  finer  than  the  otiier.  Urbia 
pater  est — what  is  the  other  ?  ay — urbis  maritus.  It  is 
certainly  as  you  say,  sir." 

Uooth  was  by  this  pretty  well  satisfied  of  the  author's 
profound  learning :  however,  he  w<is  willing  to  try  him 
a  Imle further.  He  asked  him,  therefore,  what  was  his 
opinion  of  Luoau  in  general,  and  in  what  class  of  writers 
ho  ranked  him. 

'Phe  author  stared  a  little  at  this  question :  and  after 
Bome  hesitation,  answered,  "  Certainly,  sir,  1  think  he  is 
a  fine  writer,  and  a  very  great  poet," 

"  1  am  very  much  of  the  sume  opinion,"  cries  Booth : 
"bnt  where  do  you  class  hiral  nest  to  what  poet  do  you 

"Let  me  see,"  cries  the  author:  "  where  do  I  class 
him !  nest  to  whom  do  I  place  him  I  Ay  ! — why  ! — 
why,  pray,  where  do  you  yourself  place  hrm  V 

"  Why,  surely,"  cries  Booth,  "  if  he  is  not  to  be  placed 
in  the  first  rank  with  Homer,  and  Virgil,  and  Milton,  t 
think  clearly  he  is  at  the  head  of  the  second ;  before 
either  Statius  or  Siliua  Italicus  i  though  1  al?ow  to  each 
of  these  their  merits ;  but,  perhaps,  an  epic  poem  ^as  be- 
yond the  genius  of  either.  1  own,  I  have  often  thought 
if  Statius  had  ventured  no  further  than  Ovid  or  Claiidian, 
he  would  have  succeeded  better  ;  for  his  Sylvas  are,  in 
niy  opinion,  much  better  than  his  Thebais." 

"  I  believe  1  was  of  the  same  opinion  formerly,"  said 
the  author. 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   mSTORV    OF   AMELIA,  317 

"And  for  what  reason  have  you  altered  it?"  cries 
Booth. 

"I  have  not  altered  it,"answered  the  author;  "but, to 
tell  you  the  truth,.!  have  not  any  opinion  Ht  alt  nbimt 
these  matters  ut  present.  I  do  not  Lrouble  my  head 
inuRh  wah  poetry;  for  there  is  no  encouragement  to 
Buch  studies  in  this  age.  It  is  true,  indeed,  1  have  now 
and  then  written  a  poem  or  two  fur  the  magazines,  hut 
I  never  intend  to  write  any  more ;  for  a  genlleniaii  is 
not  paid  for  his  time.  A  sheet  is  a  sheet  with  Ihebook- 
Bellers,  and  whether  it  be  tn  prose  or  verse  they  make 
no  difference ;  though,  certainly,  there  is  as  much  differ- 
ence to  a  gentleman  in  the  work,  as  there  is  to  a  tailor 
between  making  a  plain  and  a  iaced  suit.  Rhymes  are 
diiBcult  things  j  they  are  stubborn  things,  sir,  I  have 
been  sometimes  longer  in  tagging  a  couplet  than  I  have 
been  in  writing  a  speech  on  the  side  of  oppositi<m, 
which  has  been  read  with  great  applause  all  over  the 

"  I  am  glad  you  are  pleased  to  conlirm  that,"  cries 
Booth,  '■  for  I  protest  it  was  an  entile  secret  to  me  till 
this  driy.  I  was  so  perfectly  ignorant,  that  1  thought  the 
speeches  published  in  the  magazines  were  realty  made 
by  the  members  themselves." 

"  Some  of  them,  and  1  believe  I  may,  without  vanity, 
say  the  best,*"  cries  the  author,  "are  all  the  prodiictiojis 
of  my  own  pen ;  but  1  bnlieve  1  shall  leave  it  off  soon, 
unless  a  sheet  of  speech'  will  fetch  more  than  it  does  at 
present.  In  truth,  the  romance  writing  is  the  only 
branch  of  our  business  now  that  is  worth  following. 
Goods  of  that  sort  have  had  so  much  success  lately  in 
the  market,  that  a  bookseller  scarce  cares  what  he  bids 
for  them :  and  it  is  certainly  the  eai^iest  work  in  the 
world  :  you  may  write  it  utmost  as  fast  as  yon  can  set 
pen  to  paper ;  and,  if  yon  ijiterlard  it  with  a  little  scan- 
dal, a  little  abuse  on  some  living  characters  of  note,  you 
cannot  fail  pf  success." 

"Upon  my  word, sir,"  cries  Booth,  "you  have  greatly 
instructed  me :  I  could  not  have  imadned  there  had 
been  so  much  regularity  In  the  trade  of  writinir  as  you 
are  pleased  to  mention.  By  what  1  can  peri'.eive.  the  pi-n 
and  ink  is  likely  to  become  the  staple  commodity  of  the 

"  Alas !  sir,"  answered  the  author, "  it  is  overstocked. 
T'bB  market  is  overstocked.    There  is  no  encouragemeo' 

37* 
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to  merit,  no  patrons.  I  have  been  these  five  years  so- 
liciliiig  a  subscription  for  my  new  translation  of  Ovid's 
Metamorphoses,  with  notes  explanatory,  historical,  and 
cciticuli  and  1  hdve  scarce  collected  five  hundred  names 

The  mention  of  this  translation  a  little  surprised 
Booth }  not  only  as  the  author  had  just  declared  his  ID- 
teiitions  to  forsake  the  tuneful  musea,  but  for  some  other 
reasons,  which  he  had  collected  from  his  conversation 
with  our  author,  he  little  expected  to  hear  of  a  proposal 
to  translate  any  of  the  Latin  poets.  He  proceeded,  there- 
fore, lo  catechise  him  a  little  further ;  and  by  his  an- 
swers was  fully  satisfied  that  he  had  the  very  same  ac- 
quaintance with  Ovid  that  he  had  appeared  to  have  with 

The  author  then  pulled  out  a  bundle  of  papers,  con- 
taininjt  proposals  for  his  subscription,  and  receipts ;  and, 
addressLug  himself  to  Booth,  said, "  Though  the  place 
in  which  we  meet,  sir,  is  an  improper  place  to  solicit  fa- 
vours of  this  kind,  yet,  perhaps,  it  may  be  in  your 
power  lo  serve  me,  if  you  will  charge  your  pockets  with 
some  of  these. "  Booth  was  just  offering  an  excuse, 
when  the  bailiff  introduced  Colonel  James  and  the  ser- 

The  unexpected  visit  of  a  beloved  friend  to  a  man  in 
affliction,  especially  in  Mr.  Booth's  siliiation,  is  a  com- 
fort which  can  scarce  he  equalled  i  not  barely  from  the 
hopes  of  relief  or  redress  by  his  assistance,  but  as  it 
is  an  evidence  of  sincere  friendship,  whicti  scarce  admits 
of  any  doubt  or  suspicion.  Sucli  an  instance  does  in- 
deed make  a  man  amends  for  ail  ordinary  troubles  and 
distresses ;  and  we  ought  to  think  ourselves  gainers  by 
having  such  an  opportunity  of  discovering  that  we  are 
possessed  of  one  of  the  most  valuable  of  all  human  pos- 


Booth  was  so  transported  at  the  sight  of  the  colonel, 
that  he  dropped  the  proposals  which  the  author  had  put 
into  his  bands,  and  burst  forth  into  Che  highest  profes- 
sions of  gratitude  to  his  friend,  who  behaved  very  prop- 
erly on  his  side,  and  said  everything  which  became  the 
mouth  of  a  friend  on  the  occasion. 

Jt  is  true,  indeed,  he  seemed  not  moved  equally  either 
with  Booth  or  the  sergeant,  both  whose  eyes  watered  at 
the  scene.  In  truth,  the  colonel,  though  a  very  (feneroua 
man,  had  not  the  least  grain  of  tenderness  in  nis  dispo- 
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sition.  His  mind  was  formed  of  tliose  firm  materials  of 
which  nature  formerly  hammered  out  the  stoic,  and  upon 
which  the  sorrows  of  no  qihii  living  could  make  an  ini- 
pi'esBJon.  A  mail  of  this  temper,  wlio  does  uot  much 
value  danger,  will  light  for  ihe  person  he  calls  his  friend ; 
and  the  man  that  has  but  little  value  fur  his  money  will 
give  it  hiiii :  butsuch  friendship  is  never  to  be  absolutely 
depended  on;  for,  whenever  the  favourite  passion  inter- 
poses with  it,  it  is  sure  to  subside  and  vanish  into  air: 
whereas  the  man  whose  tender  disposition  really  feels 
the  miseries  of  another,  will  endearour  to  relieve  them 
tor  his  own  sake ;  and  in  such  a  mind  friendship  will 
often  get  the  superiority  over  every  other  passion. 

But,  from  whatever  motive  it  sprung,  the  coloners 
behaviour  to  Booth  seemed  truly  aniiable  ;  and  so  it  ap- 
peared to  the  author,  who  took  the  first  occasion  to  ap- 
plaud it  in  a  very  florid  oration,  which  Che  reader,  when 
he  recollects  that  he  was  a  speeclimaker  by  profession, 
will  not  be  surprised  at;  nor,  perhaps,  will  be  much 
more  surprised,  that  he  soon  after  took  an  occasion  of 
clapping  a  proposal  into  the  colonel's  hands;  holding, 
at  the  same  time,  a  receipt  very  visible  in  his  own. 

The  colonel  received  both,  and  gave  the  author  a 
guinea  in  exchange,  which  was  double  the  sum  men- 
tioned in  the  receipt;  for  which  the  author  made  a  low 
bow,  and  very  politely  took  hia  leave,  saying,  "  1  sup- 
pose, gentlemen,  you  may  have  some  private  business 
together.  .  !  heartily  wish  a  speedy  end  to  your  confine- 
ment ;  and  I  congratulate  you  on  the  possessing  so  great, 
so  noble,  and  so  generous  a  friend." 


Chaptek  VI. — Which  inclines  rather  to  satire  liian  panegjric. 

Thb  colonel  had  the  curiosity  to  ask  Booth  the  name 
of  the  gentleman  who,  in  the  vulgar  language,  had 
struck,  or  taken  him  in  for  a  guinea,  with  so  much  ease 
and  dexterity.  Booth  answered,  he  did  not  know  his 
name;  all  that  he  kn^w  of  him  was,  that  he  was  the 
most  impudent  and  illiterate  fellow  he  had  ever  seen  ; 
and  that,  by  his  own  account,  he  was  the  author  of  most 
of  the  wonderful  productions  of  the  age.  "  Perhaps," 
said  he,  "it  may  look  uncharitable  in  me  to  blame  you 
foi  your  generosity  ;  but  I  am  convinced  the  fellow  has 
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not  the  least  merit  or  capacity  ;  and  you  have  auhscribed 
to  the  most  horrid  trash  that  ever  was  published." 

"  I  care  not  a  r.irlhiag  what  he  publialies,"  cries  the 
col')nel :  "  Heaven  fprbid  I  should  be  obliged  to  read 
half  the  nonsense  I  have  subscribed  to." 

"  But  don't  you  thiitk,'!  said  Booth,  '■  that  by  such  in- 
discriminate encouragement  of  authors  you  do  a  real 
mischief  to  society  7  By  propagating  the  subscriptions 
of  such  fellows,  people  are  tired  out,  and  withhold  their 
contributions  to  men  of  real  merit :  and,  at  the  same 
time,  you  are  contributing  to  fill  the  world,  not  only  with 
nonsense,  but  with  all  the  scurrihty,  indecency,  and  pro- 
fanejiess  with  which  the  age  abounds ;  and  with  which 
ull  bud  writers  supply  the  defect  of  genius." 

"  Pugh  !"  cries  the  colonel,  "  1  never  consider  these 
matters  ;  good  or  bad,  it  is  all  one  to  ma ;  but  there's 
an  acquaintance  of  mine,  and  a  man  of  great  wit  too, 
that  thinks  the  worst  the  best,  as  they  are  the  surest  tp 
make  him  laugh." 

"I  ask  pardon,  sir,"  says  the  sergeant;  "but  I  wish 
your  honour  would  consider  your  own  atfaifs  a  little ; 
for  it  grows  late  in  the  evening." 

"  The  sergeant  says  true,"  answered  the  colonel, 
''  What  is  ij  you  intend  to  do  ?" 

"  Faith,  colonel,  I  know  not  what  I  shall  do.  My  af- 
fairs seem  so  irreparable,  th»t  I  have  been  driving  them, 
as  much  as  possibly  1  could,  from  my  mind.  If  I  was 
to  suffer  alone,  I  think  I  could  hear  Ihem  with  some  phi- 
losophy !  but  when  1  consider  who  are  to  be  ihe  sharers 
in  my  fortune — the  dearest  of  children,  and  the  best,  the 
worthiest,  and  the  noblost  of  women — pardon  me,  my 
dear  friend,  these  sensations  are  above  me  ;  they  con- 
vert me  into  a  woman ;  they  drive  me  to  despair,  to 

The  colonel  advised  him  to  command  himself;  and 
told  him  this  was  not  the  way  to  retrieve  his  fortune, 
"  As  to  me,  my  dear  Booth,"  said  he,  "  ypp  know  you 
may  command  me  as  far  as  is  really  within  my  power." 

Booth  answered  eagerly  that  he  was  w  far  from  ex- 
pecting any  more  favours  from  the  coli)nel,  that  he  had 
resolved  not  to  let  him  know  anything  of  his  misfortune. 
"  No.  my  dear  friend,"  cries  he,  "  1  am  loo  much  obliged 
to  you  already  :"  and  then  burst  into  many  fervent  ex- 
pres^ons  of  gratitude,  till  the  colonel  himself  stopped 
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him,  and  begged  him  to  give  an  account  of  the  tiebt  or 
debts  for  wliich  he  was  detained  in  that  horrid  place. 

Booth  answered  he  could  not  be  very  exact ;  but  he 
feared  it  v^as  upwards  of  four  hundred  pounds. 

'■  It  is  but  tVee  hundred  pounds,  indeed,  sir,"  cries 
the  sergeant :  "  if  you  can  raise  three  hundred  pounds, 
you  are  a  free  man  this  moment," 

Booth,  who  did  not  apprehend  the  generous  meaning 
of  the  sergeant  as  well  aa,  I  believe,  the  reader  will,  an- 
swered, he  was  mistaken  ;  that  he  had  compuled  his 
debts,  and  they  amounted  to  upwards  of  four  hundred 
pounds ;  nay,  that  the  bailiff  had  shown  him  writs  foi 
above  that  suni. 

"  Whether  your  debts  are  three  or  four  hundred,'^  cries 
the  colonel,. "  the  present  business  is  to  give  bail  only  ; 
and  then  you,  will  have  some  time  to  try  your  friends. 
1  think  you  might  get  a  company  abroad;  and  then  1 
would  advance  the  money  on  the  security  of  half  youi 
pay :  and,  in  the  mean  time,  1  will  be  one  of  your  bail 
with  all  my  heart." 

While  Booth  poured  forth  his  gratiiude  ftir  all  this 
kindness,  Ihe  sergeant  ran  down  slijiirs  for  the  bailiff ;  and 
shortly  after  returned  with  him  into  the  room. 

The  bailiff,  being  informed  that  th.e  colonel  offer.ed  to 
be  bail  for  bjs  prisoner,  answered,  alittle  surlily, "  Well, 
sir,  and  who  will  be  the  other  ?  you  know,  I  suppose, 
there  must  be  two  ;  and  I  must  have  time  to  inquire 
after  them." 

The  colonel  replied,  "  I  believe,  sir,  I  am  well  known 
to  be  responsible  for  a  much  larger  sum  than  your  de- 
mand on  this  gentleman :  but,  if  your  forms  require  two, 
I  suppose  the  sergeant  here  wi.U  do  for  the  other." 

"  I  don't  know  the  sergeant  gr  you  either,  sir,"  cries 
Bondum ;  "  and,  if  you  propose  yourselves  bail  for  the 
gentleman,  I  must  have  time  to  inquire  after  you." 

"Yon  need  very  little  time  to  inquire  after  me,"  says 
the  colonel ;  "  for  I  can  send  for  several  of  the  law, 
whom  I  suppose  you  know,  to  satisfy  you  ;  but  consider, 
it  is  very  late." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  answered  Bondum,  "  1  do  consider  it  is 
too  late  for  the  captain.to  be  bailed  to-night." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  too  late  V  cries  the  colonel. 

"  1  mnan,  sir,  that  1  must  search  the  office,  and  that  is 
now  shut  up  i  for  if  my  lord  mayor  and  the  court  of  al- 
03 
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dermen  would  be  bound  for  bim,  I  would  not  discharge 
him  till  I  had  searched  the  office." 

"  How,  sir,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  has  the  law  of  Eng- 
land (10  more  regard  for  the  liberty  of  the  subject  than 
to  Hufier  such  feHows  as  you  to  detain  a  man  iu  custody 
for  debt,  when  he  can  give  oudeiiiable  security  V 

■'  Don't  fellow  lue,"  said  the  bailiff;  "  I  am  as  good  a 
fellow  as  yourself  I  believe,  though  you  have  that  rib- 
and in  your  hot  there." 

"Do  you  know  whom  you  are  speaking'  to  1"  said  tlie 
sergeant.  "  Do  you  know  you  are  talking  to  a  colonel 
of  the  armyl" 

"  What's  a  colonel  of  the  army  to  mc  V  cries  the  bail- 
iff; "  I  have  had  as  good  as  he  in  my  custody  before 

"  And  a  member  of  parliament !"  cries  the  sergeant. 

"  Is  the  gentleman  a  member  of  parliament  ?  Well, 
and  what  harm  have  I  saidi  I  am  sure  I  meant  no 
harm  :  and,  if  his  honour  is  offended,  I  ask  his  pardon : 
to  be  sure  his  honour  must  know  that  the  sheriff  is  an- 
swerable for  all  the  writs  in  the  office,  though  they 
were  never  so  many,  and  1  am  answerable  to  the 
sheriff.  I  am  sure  the  captain  can't  say  that  1  have 
shown  him  any  mwuier  of  inciviliiy  since  he  has  been 
here  :  and  1  hope,  honourable  sir,"  cries  he,  turning  to 
the  colonel,  "  you  don't  take  anything  amiss  that  I  said, 
as  meant  by  way  of  disrespect,  or  any  such  matter.  I 
did  not,  indeed,  as  the  genttemiin  here  says,  know 
whom  I  was  speaking  to ;  but  I  did  not  say  anything 
uncivil  as  1  know  of,  and  1  hope  no  offence.'* 

The  colonel  was  more  easily  pacified  than  might 
have  been  expected ;  and  told  the  bailiff,  that  if  it  was 
against  the  rules  of  law  to  disr-harge  Mr  Booth  that 
evening,  he  must  be  contented  He  then  addressed 
himself  to  his  friend,  and  began  to  prescribe  c  mfort 
and  patience  lo  him ;  saying,  he  must  rest  satisfied  with 
his  confinement  thnt  night;  and  the  next  moimng  he 
promised  to  visit  him  again. 

Booth  answered,  that  as  for  himself  the  lying  one 
night  in  any  place  was  very  little  worth  his  regaid 
'?You  and  I,  my  dear  friend,  haie  both  spent  our 
evening  in  a  worse  situation  than  I  sb^ll  in  this  hoii-.e 
All  my  concern  is  for  my  poor  Ameha  whose  "^ufrer- 
ings  on  account  of  my  absence  I  know,  and  I  feel  with 
unspeakable  lendemess.    Could  1  be  assured  she  was 
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tolerably  easy,  I  could  be  contented  in  chains  or  in  a 
dungeon." 

"  Give  yourself  no  concern  on  her  account,"  said  the 
colonel ;  *■  I  will  wait  on  her  myself,  though  I  break  an 
engagement  for  that  purpose ;  and  will  give  her  such" 
assurances  as  I  am  convinced  will  make  her  perfectly 
easy." 

Booth,  embraced  his  friend,  and,  weeping  over  him, 

faid  his  acknowledgment  with  tears  for  all  tiia  goodness. 
1  words,  indeed,  he  was  not  able  to  thank  him;  for 
gratitude,  joining  with  his  other  passions,  idmost  choked 
him,  and  stopped  his  utterance. 

After  a  short  scene,  in  which  nothing  passed  worth 
recounting,  the  colonel  bid  his  friend  good-night ;  and, 
leaving  the  sergeant  with  him,  made  the  best  of  his  way 
back  to  Amelia. 


Chapter  VIL— Worthy  a.  very  serious  perusal. 

The  colonel  found  Amelia  sitting  very  disconsolate 
with  Mrs.  Atkinson,  He  entered  the  room  with  an  air 
of  great  gayety,  assured  Amelia  that  her  husband  was 
perfectly  well,  and  that  he  hoped  the  next  day  he  would 
again  be  with  her. 

Amelia  was  a  little  comforted  at  this  account;  and 
vented  many  grateful  expressions  to  the  colonel  for  his 
unparalleled  friendship,  as  she  was  pleased  to  call  it. 
She  could  not,  however,  help  giving  way,  soon  after, 
to  a  sigh  at  the  thoughts  of  her  husband's  bondage ;  and 
declared  that  night  would  be  the  longest  she  had  ever 
known. 

"  This  lady,  madam,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  must  endeav- 
our to  make  it  shorter;  and,  if  you  will  give  me  leave, 
I  will  join  in  the  same  endeavour."  Then,  after  some 
more  consolatory  speeches,  the  colonel  attempted  to 
give  a  gay  turn  to  the  discourse,  and  said,  '■  1  was  en 


n  1  obliged  to  ybu,  dear  Mrs.  Booth,  that  I  pjsa  it  s 
infinitely  more  to  my  satisfaction!" 

"  Indeed,  colonel,"  said  Amelia,  "  I  am  convinced 
that,  to  a  mind  so  rightly  turned  as  yours,  there  must 
be  a  much  sweeter  rslish  in  the  highest  oSfMa  cf 
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friendship,  than  in  any  pleasures  which  the,  gayest  Pt^- 
lic  plrtCttS  can  afFiird." 

"  Upon  my  word,  madam,"  said  the  colonel,  "  you 
now  do  nje  no  more  than  justiire.  I  have,  and  always 
^d,  the  utiT^o^t  indifleteiice  for  such  pkasures :  indeed, 
i  hardly  allow  them  worthy  of  that  name,  or,  if  they 
are  so  at  all,  it  is  in  a  very  low  degree.  In  my  opinion, 
^he  highest  friendship  must  always  lead  ua  to  the  high- 
est pleasure." 

Here  Amelia  entered  into  a  long  dissertation  on 
friendship,  in  which  she  pointed,  several  times,  directly 
at  the  colonel  as  the  hero  of  her  tale. 

The  colonel  highly  applauded  all  her  sentiments;  and 
■^iten  he  co.ul.d  not  ayoid  taking  th^  compliment  to  him- 
ifeif,  he  received  it  with  a  moat  respectful  bow.  He 
then  tried  his  hand  likewise  at  description,  io^  which  he 
found  means  to  rep<iy  all  Amelia's  panegyric  in  kind. 
This,  though  he_did  with  all  possihie  delicacy,  yet  a 
curious  observer 'might  have  heen  apt  to  suspect  that  it 
was  chiefly  o,n  her  account  that  tbe  colonel  had  avoided 
the  masquerade. 

In  discourses  of  this  kitid  tl^ey  passed  the  evening, 
till  it  was  v«ry  late,  the  colonel  never  offering  to  stir 
from  hig  chair  before  the  clock  had  sinjcb  one  ;  i^hen 
he  thought,  perhaps,  that  decency  obliged  him  to  take 
nis  leave. 

As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  Mrs.  Atkinson  said  to  Mrs. 
Booth,  "  I  think,  madam,  you  told  me  this'  afternoon 
that  the  colonel  was  married." 

Amelia  answered,  she  did  so. 

"  I  think  likewise,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  you 
^vas  acc|uainted  with  the  colonel's  lady." 

Amelia  answered,  that  she  had  been  extremely  inti- 
mate with  her  abroad, 

"Is  she  young  and  handsome  1"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson, 
"  In  short,  pray,  was  it  a  match  of  love  or  convenience  V 

Amelia  answered,  entirely  of  love,  she  believed,  on 
his  side ;  for  that  the  lady  had  little  or  no  fortune, 

"  1  am  very  glad  to  hear  ii,"  said  Mrs.  Atlji"son ;  "  (or 
I  am  sure  the  colonel  is  in  love  with  soinebody.  I 
thiok  I  never  saw  a  more  luscious  pioture  of  lovf  drawn 
than  Ihiit  which  he  was  pleased  to  give  us  as  the  por- 
trailure  of  friendship.  I  have  read,  indeed,  of  Pylades 
and  Orestes,  Damon  and  Pythias,  and  other  great  fiends 
tff  0ld ;  nay,  I  somstim^s  Qatt^r  myself  that  I  am  capa- 
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He  of  being  a  friend  myself ;  but  as  for  that  fine,  sofb, 
tender,  di^liuate  piiBKion.  which  he  was  pleased  to  de- 
scribe, I  am  convinced  there  Diust  go  a  he  and  she  to 
the  composition." 

''  Upoii  my  word,  my  dear,  you  are  mistaken,"  cries 
Amelia:  "  if  you  had  known  the  friendship  which  has 
always  subsisted  between  the  colonel  and  my  husband, 
you  would  not  imagine  it  possible  for  any  description  to 
exceed  it.  Nay,!  think  ma  behaviour  this  very  day  is 
sufficient  to  convince  you." 

"1  own  what  he  has  done  to-day  has  greal  ilierit," 
said  Mrs.  Atkinson ;  "  and  yet,  from  what  he  has  said 
to-night —  You  will  pardon  me,  dear  madam ;  perhaps 
I  am  too  quick-sighted  in  my  observations ;  any,  1  am 
afraid  I  am  even  impertinent.'' 

"  Fy  upon  it !"  cries  Anielia,  "  how  can  you  talk  in 
that  strain!  Do  you  imagine  I  expect  ceremony  !  Pray 
speak  what  you  think  wiib  the  utmost  freedom." 

"  Did  he  not,  then,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  repeat  the 
words,  the  finest  womnn  in  the  world,  more  than  once  1 
Did  he  not  make  use  of  an  expression  which  might  have 
become  the  mouth  of  Orooiidates  hiniselfl  If  1  re- 
member, the  words  were  these.  That,  had  he  been  Alex- 
ander the  Great,  he  should  have  thought  it  more  glory 
to  have  wiped  off  a  tear  from  the  bright  eyes  of  Statira, 
than  to  have  conquered  fifty  worlds." 

"Did  he  say  sol"  cries  Amelia:  "I  think  he  did 
say  something  like  it ;  but  my  thoughts  were  so  full  of 
my  husband,  that  I  took  but  little  notice.  But  what 
wouldyou  infer  from  what  he  said?  I  hope  you  don't 
think  he  is  in  love  with  me !" 

"  I  hope  he  does  not  think  so  himself,"  answered  Mrs. 
Atkinson  ;  "  though,  when  he  mentioned  the  bright  eyes 
of  Statira,  he  fixed  his  own  eyes  on  yours  with  the  most 
languishing  air  I  ever  beheld." 

'  Amelia  was  going  to  answer,  when  the  sergeant  ar- 
rived, and  then  she  immediately  fell  to  inquiring  after 
her  husband;  and  received  such  satis  factory  answers 
to  all  her  many  questions  cnncej'ning  him,  that  she  ex- 
pressed ^eat  pleasure.  These  ideas  so  possessed  her 
mind,  that,  without  once  casting  her  thoughts  on  any 
other  matters,  she  took  her  leave  of  the  sergeant  and  his 
lady,  and  repaired  lo  bed  to  her  children,  in  a  room 
which  iMrs.  Atkinson  had  provided  ber  in  the  same 
house.;  where  we  will  at  present  wisk  her  agood-nigbl. 

sa 
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Chaptkb  111. — Consisting  of  grave  matlera. 

While  innocence  and  cheeifiil  hnpe,  in  epite  of  the 
malice  of  fortune,  closed  the  eyes  of  the  gentle  Amelia, 
on  her  homely  bed,  and  she  enjoyed  a  sweet  and  pro- 
found sleep,  the  colonel  lay  restless  all  night  on  his 
down:  his  mind  was  affected  with  a  kind  of  ague-tit; 
Gometitnes  scorched  up  with  flaming  desires,  and  agaiii 
chilled  with  the  coldest  despair. 

There  is  a  time,  I  think,  according  to  one  of  our  poets, 
when  lust  and  envy  sleep.  This,  I  suppose,  is  when 
they  are  well  ^r^d  with  the  fond  they  aiost  delight  in ; 
but  while  either  of  these  is  hungry, 


Will  e- 

The  colonel  was  at  present  unhappily  tormented  by 
both  these  fiends.  His  last  evening's  conversation  with 
Ameliahad  done  his  business  effectually;  the  many  kind 
words  she  had  spoken  to  him,  the  many  kind  looks  she 
had  given  him,  as  being,  she  conceived,  the  friend  and 
preserver  of  her  husband,  had  made  an  entire  conquest 
of  his  heart.  Thus,  the  very  love  which  she  bore  him, 
as  the  person  -to  whom  her  little  family  were  to  owe 
their  preservation  and  happiness,  inspired  him  with 
thoughts  of  sinking  them  all  in-  the  lowest  abyss  of  ruin 
«and  misery  ;  and  while  she  smiled  with  all  her  sweetness 
on  the  supposed  friend  of  her  husband,  she  was  convert- 
ing that  friend  into  his  most  bitter  enemy. 


These  are  the  lines  of  Vanhrugh ;  and  the  sentiment  is 
better  than  the  poetry.  To  say  the  truth,  as  a  hand- 
some wife  is  the  cause  and  cement  of  many  false  friend- 
shins,  she  is  often  too  liable  to  destroy  the  real  ones. 

Thus,  the  object  of  the  colonel's  lust  very  plainly  ap- 
pears ;  hut  the  object  of  his  envy  may  be  more  difficult 
to  discover.  Nature  and  fortune  had  seemed  to  strive 
with  a  kind  of  rivalship,  which  should  bestow  most  on 
the  colonel.  The  former  had  given  hiin  person,  parts, 
and  eonititution,  in  all  which  he  was  superior  almost  to 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HISTORY    OF   AMELIA.  32T 

every  other  man ;  the  latter  had  given  him  rank  in  life, 
and  rinhes,  both  in  a  very  eniineijt  degree.  Whom  then 
should  this  happy  man  envy!  Here,  Inst  ambition  should 
mislejid  the  reader  to  search  tlie  pwlaceB  of  the  great, 
we  will  direct  him  at  once  to  Gray's  Inn-lane  j  where,  in 
a  miserable  bed,  in  a  miserable  niom,  he  will  see  a  mis- 
erable broken  lieutenant,  in  a  miserable  condition,  with 
several  heavy  debts  on  his  back,  and  without  a  penny 
in  his  pDchet.  This,  and  no  other,  was  the  object  of  the 
colonel's  envy.  And  why  1  because  this  wretch  was 
possessed  of  the  affections  of  a  poor  little  lamb,  which 
{^1  the  vast  flocks  that  were  within  the  power  and  reach 
of  the  colonel  could  not  prevent  that  glutton's  longing 
for.  And  sure  this  image  of  the  Iamb  is  not  improperly 
adduced  on  this  occasion ;  for  what  was  the  colonel's 
desire,  but  to  lead  this  poor  lamb,  as  it  were,  to  the 
slaughter,  in  order  to  purchase  a  ftast  of  a  few  days  by 
her  nnat  destruction;  and  to  tear  her  away  from  the  arms 
of  one,  where  she  was  sure  of  being  fondled  and  ca- 
ressed all  the  days  of  her  life  ? 

While  the  colonel  was  agitated  with  these  thoughts, 
his  greatest  comfort  was,  that  Amelia  and  Booth  were 
now  separated ;  and  his  greatest  terror  was  of  their 
coming  again  together.  From  wishes,  therefore,  he  be- 
^n  to  meditate  desii^ns;  and  so  far  was  he  from  any 
intention  of  procuring  the  liberty  of  his  friend,  that  he 
began  to  form  schemes  of  prolonging  his  confinement, 
till  lie  could  procure  some  means  of  sending  him  far 
away  from  her ;  in  which  case,  he  doubted  not  hut  of 
succeeding  in  all  he  desired. 

He  was  forming  this  plan  in  his  mind,  when  a  servant 
informed  him  that  one  Sergeant  Atkinson  desired  to  speak 
with  his  honour.  The  sergeant  was  immediately  admit- 
ted, and  acquainted  the  colonel,  that  if  he  pleased  to  go 
and  become  bail  for  Mr.  Booth,  another  unexceptionable 
housekeeper  would  be  there  to  join  with  him.  This 
person  the  sergeant  had  procured  that  morning,  and  had, 
by  leave  of  his  wife,  given  him  a  bondof  indemuiflcation 
for  the  purpose. 

The  colonel  did  not  seem  so  elated  with  this  news  as 
Atkinson  expected:  on  the  contrary,  instead  of  making 
a'direct  answer  to  what  Atkinson  said,  the  colonel  began 
thus ;  "  I  think,  sergeant,  Mr.  Booth  has  told  me  that 
you  was  foster-brother  to  his  lady.  She  is  really  a 
charming  woman,'  and  it  is  a  thousand  pities  sh«  should 
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ever  have  been  placed  in  the  dreadful  situation  s^  i^ 
now  in.  There  is  nothing  so  silly  as  for  suballeni  offi- 
cers of  the  army  to  marry,  unless  where  they  ipeet  with 
women  of  very  great  fortunes  indeed.  What  i^an  be  tijo 
event  of  their  manning,  otherwise,  but  entailing  misery 
and  beggary  on  their  wives  aod  their  posterity  }" 

"  Ah  !  sir,"  cries  the  sergeant,  "  it  is  too  late  to  tliink 
of  those  matters  now.  To  be  sure,  my  lady  might  have 
married  one  of  the  top  gentlemen  iu  the  eouniry ;  for 
she  is  certainly  one  of  the  best,  as  well  as  one  of  the 
h^dsomest  women  in  the  kingdom  ;  and  if  she  had  been 
fairly  dealt  by,  would  have  had  a  very  great  fortune  into 
the  bargain.  Indeed,  she  is  worthy  of  the  greatest 
princfi.  in  the  world;  and,  if  I  had  been  the  greatest  prince 
>n  the  world,  I  should  have  thought  myself  happy  with 
such  a  wife:  but  she  was  pleased  lo  like  the  lieutenanti 
ami  certainly  there  can  be  no  happiness  in  marriage 
without  liking." 

'-'  Lookee,  sergeant,"  said  the  colonel,  "  you  know  very 
well  that  I  am  the  lieutenant's  friend  :  I  thii^  I  have 
shown  myself  so." 

"  Indeed,  your  honour  has,"  quoth  the  sergeant,  "  more 
than  once  to  my  knowledge." 

"  But  I  am  an^ry  with  him  for  his  imprudence,  greatly 
Angry  with  him  for  his  imprudence ;  and  the  more  so,  as 
it  a&cts  a  lady  of  so  much  worth." 

"  She  is,  indeed,  a  lady  of  the  highest  worth,"  cries 
the  sergeant.  "Poordear  lady !  1  knew  her,  an't  please 
your  honour,  from  tier  infancy;  and  the  sweetest  lenv- 
pered,  best-natured  lady  she  is  that  ever  trod  on  Englist 
ground.  I  have  always  loved  her  as  if  she  was  my  own 
sister.  Nay,  she  has  very  often  called  me  brother ;  and 
I  have  taken  it  to  be  a  greater  honour  than  if  1  was  to 
be  called  a  general  officer." 

"  What  pity  it  is,"  said  the  colonel,  "  tfeat  this  wor^ 
thy  creature  should  be  ejfposed  to  so  much  misery  by  the 
thouithtless  behaviour  of  a  man,  who,  though  I  am  his 
friend,  I  VHUnot  ht^lp  saying,  has  been  guitiy  of  impru- 
dence at  least !  Why  could  he  not,  live  upon  his  half- 
pay^  What  had  he  to  do  to  run  himself  into  debt  in 
this  outrageous  manner  1" 

"1  wish,  indeed,"  cries  the  sergeant,  "he  had  been 
a  little  more  considerative ;  but  1  hope  this  will  bg  a 
warning  to  him." 

V  Haw  am  1  sia*  of  tbat^"  ap*were^.thfi9P^HWi;"'y 
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what  reason  is  there  to  expect  it?  extravagance  is  a 
vice,  of  which  men  are  not  so  easily  cured.  I  have 
thought  a  good  dewlof  this  matter,  Mr.  Sergeant;  and, 
upon  the  moat  mature  deliberation,  I  am  of  opinion  that 
it  will  be  belter  both  for  him  and  his  poor  lady  that  he 
should  smart  a  little  more." 

"  Your  honour,  sir,  to  be  sure,  is  in  the  right,"  replied 
the  sergeant;  "  but  yel,  sir,  if  you  will  pardon  me  for 
speaking,  I  hope  you  will  be  pleased  to  consider  my  poor 
lady's  ca$e.  She  sulTers,  ati  this  while,  as  much  or 
more  than  the  lieutenant}  for  1  know  b^r  so  well,  that 
I  am  certain  she  will  never  have  a  moment's  ease  till 
her  husband  is  out  of  couRaemeut." 

"  I  know  wonieo  better  than  ygw  sergeant,"  cries  the 
colonel:  "  they  sometimes  place  their  afTections  oft  a 
husband  as  cliildreu  do  on  their  nurse;  but  they  are 
both  to  be  weaned.  1  know  you,  sergeant,  to  be  a  fel- 
low of  sense  as  well  as  spirit,  or  I  should  not  speak  so 
freely  to  you  ;  but  I  took  a  fancy  to  you  ei  long  lime  ago, 
and  1  intend  to  serve  you ;  but  nrst,  1  ask  you  this  ques- 
tion— Is  your  attachment  to  Mr.  Booth,  or  his  lady  V  , 

"  Certainly,  sir,"  said  the'Sergeaot,  "I  must  love  my 
lady  best.  Not  but  1  have  a  great  affection  for  the 
lieutenant  too,  because  1  kiiow  my  lady  has  the  sanie ; 
and,  indeed,  he  has  been  always  very  good  to  me,  as  far 
as  was  in  his  power,  A  lieutenant,  your  honour  knows, 
can't  do  a  great  deal ;  but  i  have  always  found  him  my 
friend  upon  all  occasions." 

"You  say  true,"  cries  the  colonel;  " a heutenant can 
do  biit  little  ;  but  I  can  do  much  to  serve  you,  and  will 
too.'  But  let  me  ask  you  o.Se.  question.  Who  was  the 
lady  whom  I  saw  last  night  with  Mrs.  Booth  at  her  lodg- 
ings 1" 

Here  the  sergeant  blushed,  and  repeated,  "  The  lady. 


like  a  gentlewoman  for  the  mistress  of  a  lodging-house." - 
The  sergeant's  cheeks  glowed  al  this  ctimpliment  to 
his  wife ;  and  he  was  just  going  to  own  her,  when  the 
colonel  proceeded :  "  I  think  1  nevnr  saw  in  my  life  so 
ill-looking,  sly,  demure  a  b — h^  I  would  give  some- 
thing,, methiuks,  to  know  who  she  vyas." 

"  I  don't  know,  indeed,"  cries  the  sergeant,  in  great 
confusion:  "I  know  nothing  about  her." 
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"1  wish  yoii  would  inquire,"  said  the  colonel,  "and 
let  me  know  her  name,  and  likewise  what  she  is;  I 
have  a  strange  curiosity  to  know  ;  ajid  let  me  see  you 
again  this  evening,  exiictly  ut  seven." 

"  And  will  not  your  honour  then  go  to  the  lieutenant 
this  morning  V  said  Atkinson. 

"It  is  not  in  my  power,"  answered  the  colonel;  "I 
am  engaged  another  way.  Besides,  there  is  no  haste  in 
this  aftUir.  If  men  will  be  imprudent,  they  nuist  suffer 
the  consequences.  Come  to  me  at  seven,  and  bring  me 
all  the  particulars  you  can  concerning  that  ill-looking 
jade  I  mentioned  to  you  ;  for  1  am  resolved  to  know 
who  she  is.  And  so  good -morrow  to  you,  sergeant;  be 
assured  I  ivill  take  an  opportunity  to  do  something  for 

Though  some  readers  may,. perhaps,  think  the  ser- 
geant not  unworthy  of  the  freedom  with  which  the  col- 
onel treated  him,  yet  that  haughty  officer  would  have 
been  very  backward  lo  have  condescended  to  such  fa- 
miliarity with  one  of  his  rank,  had  he  not  proposed  some 
design  from  it.  In  truth,  he  began  to  conceive  hopps  of 
making  the  sergeant  instrumental  in  his  design  on  Ame- 
lia; in  other  words,  to  convert  him  into  a  pimp;  an 
office,  in  which  the  colonel  had  been  served  by  Atkin- 
son's betters ;  and  which,  as  he  knew  it  was  in  his  pow- 
er very  well  to  reward  him,  he  had  no  apprehension  that 
the  sergeant  would  decline ;  an  opinion  which  the  oer- 
geant  might  have  pardoned,  though  he  had  never  given 
the  least  grounds  for  it,  since  the  colonel  borrowed  it 
from  the  knowledge  of  his  own  heart.  This  dictated  to 
him  that  he,  from  a  bad  motive,  was  cajmble  of  desiring 
to  debauch  his  friend's  wife  ;  and  the  same  heart  in- 
spired him  to  hope  that  another,  fr^m  another  bad  mo- 
tive, might  be  guilty  of  the  same  breach  of  friendship  ia 
assisting  him.  Few  men,  I  believe,  think  belter  of  oth- 
ers than  of  themselves ;  nor  do  they  easily  allow  the  ex- 
istence of  any  virtue,  of  whi<^h  they  perceive  no  traces 
in  their  own  minds:  for  which  reason.  I  have  observed, 
that  it  is  extremely  diliicult  to  persuade  a  rogue  that  yoa 
are  an  honest  man ;  nor  would  you  ever  succeed  in  the 
attempt  by  the  strongest  evidence,  were  it  not  for  the 
comfortable  conclusion  which  the  vogue  draws,  that  he 
who  proves  himself  to  be  honest  proves  himself  to  be  a 
fool  at  the  same  lime. 
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The  sergeant  retired  from  the  colonel  in  a  very  lie- 
jected  state  of  mind  ;  In  which,  however,  we  must  leave 
him  a  while,  and  return  to  Amelia ;  who,  as  soon  as  she 
was  up,  had  despatched  Mrs.  Atkinson  to  payoff  her 
former  lodgiugs,  and  to  bring  off  all  iier  clothes  and  other 
moveables. 

The  trusty  messenger  returned  without  perforniing 
her  errand ;  for  Mrs.  Ellison  had  locked  up  all  her  rooms, 
and  was  gone  out  very  early  that  morning ;  and  the  ser- 
vant knew  not  whither  she  was  gone. 

The  two  ladies  now  sat  down  to  hreakfaat,  together 
with  Amelia's  two  children;  after  which,  Amelia  de- 
clared she  would  take  a  coach  and  visit  her  husband. 
To  this  motion  Mrs.  Atkinson  soan  agreed,  and  offered 
to  be  her  companion.  To  say  truth,  1  think  it  was  rea- 
sonable enough :  and  the  great  abhorrence  which  Booth 
had  of  seeing  his  wife  in  &  bailiff's  house  was,  perhaps, 
rather  too  nice  and  delicate. 

When  the  ladies  were  both  dressed,  and  just  going  to 
send  for  their  vehieie,  a  great  knocking  was  heard  at  the 
door,  and  presenlly  Mrs,  James  was  ushered  into  the 
room. 

This  visit  was  disagreeable  enough  to  Amelia,  as  it  de- 
tuned lier  from  the  sight  of  her  husband,  for  which  she 
so  eagerly  longed.  However,  as  she  had  no  doubt  but 
that  the  visit  would  be  reasonably  short,  she  resolved  to 
leceive  the  lady  with  aH  the  complaisance  in  her  power. 
Mrs.  James  now  behaved  herself  so  very  unlike  the 
person  that  she  lately  appeared,  that  it  might  have  sur- 
prised any  one,  who  does  not  know,  that  besides  that  of 
a  fine  lady,  which  is  all  mere  a.rt  and  munimery,  every 
such  woman  has  some  real  character  at  the  bottom,  in 
which,  whenever  nature  gets  the  better  of  her,  she  acts. 
Thus  the  flnest  ladies  in  the  world  will  sometimes  love 
and  sometimes  scratch,  according  to  their  different  nat- 
ural dispositions,  with  great  fury  and  violence,  though 
both  of  these  are  equally  inconsistent  with  a  fine  lady'a 
artificial  character. 
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Mrs.  James  then  was,  at  the  bottom,  a  very  good-na- 
tured woman ;  and  the  moment  she  heard  of  Amelia's 
misfortune,  was  pincerely  grieved  at  it.  She  had  acq^ui- 
esced,  on  the  very  first  motion,  with  the  colonel's  desiea 
of  iuviting  her  to  her  house ;  and  this  morniag,  at  breiiK- 
fast,  when  he  had  acquainted  her  that  Amelia  made  some 
difficulty  in  accepting  the  offer,  very  readily  undertook 
to  go  herself,  and  persuade  her  friend  tu  aucept,  the  in- 

She  now  pressed  this  matfer  with  such  ejirnestness, 
that  Amelia,  who  was  not  extremely  t^rseiS  in  (he  art 
of  denying,  was  hardly  able  to  refuse  her  importunity  ; 
nothing,  indeed,  but  her  affection  to  lUrs.  Atkiiison 
could  have  prevailed  on  her  to  refuse ;  that  point, 
hov»ever,  she  would  not  give  up ;  and  Mrs.  Jaifles,  at 
last,  was  contented  with  a  promise,  that  as  soon  as 
their  affairs  were  settled,  Ameliij,  with  her  husband 
and  family,  would  make  her  a  visit,  and  stay  soma 
time  with  her  ia  the  country,  whither  she  was  soon  to 

Having  obtained  this  promise,  Mrs.  James,  ^ft^r  many 
v^ry  friendly  professions,  took  her  leave,  and,  stepping 
into  her  coacli,  resumed  the  fine  lady,  and  drove  away  to 
join  her  company  at  an  auction. 

The  moment  she  was  gone,  Mrs.  A'kinson,  who  had 
Jeft  the  room  upon  the  approach  of  Mrs.  James,  re- 
turned into  it,  and  was  informed  by  Amelia  of  all  that 
had  passed. 

"  Pray,  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  do  this  colonel 
and  his  lady  Uve,>as  it  is  called,  well  together  V 

"  If  you  mean  to  ask,"  cries  Amelia,  "  wheiher  thpy 
are  a  fond  couple,  I  must  answer,  that  I  believe  they  are 

"  I  have  been  told,"  says  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  that  there 
have  been  instances  of  women  who  have  become  bawds 
to  their  own  husbands,  and  the  husbands  pimps  for 

"Fy  upon  it!"  cries  Ameha:  "I  hope  there  are  no 
BUch  people.  Indeed,  my  dear,  this  is  being  a  iiltle  too 
censorioua," 

"  Call  il  what  you  please,"  answered  Mrs,  Atkinson: 
"it  arises  from  my  love  to  you,  and  my  fears  for  your 
danger,  you  know  the  proverb  of  a  burnt  child ;  and, 
if  such  a  one  has  any  good-nature,  it  will  dread  the  fire 
on  the  account  of  others  as  well  as  on  its  own .  and  if  I 
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may  speak  my  sentiments  freeiy,  I  cannot  think  you  will 
be  in  sa.fety  at  this  colonel's  house." 

"  1  cannot  but  believe  your  apprehensions  to  be  sin- 
cere," replied  Ameha,  "  and  I  must  think  myself  obliged 
to  you  Tor  them ;  but  1  am  convinced  you  are  entirely  in 
an  error.  1  look  on  Colonel  Janiea  as  the  most  generous 
and  best  of  men.  He  was  a  rriend.and  an  excellent 
friend  too,  to  my  husband,  long  before  1  was  acquainted 
with  him,  and  he  has  done  him  a  thousand  good  offices. 
What  do  yiiu  say  of  his  behaviour  yesterday  !"  , 

"  I  wish,"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  that  his  behaviour 
to-day  had  been  equal.  What  I  am  now  going  to  under- 
take is  the  jnnst  disagreeable  offline  of  friendship,  but  it 
is  a  necessary  one.  I  must  tell  you,  therefore,  what 
passed  this  morning  between  the  colonel  and  Mr.  Atkin- 
son ;  for,  though  it  will  hurt  you,  you  ought,  on  many 
accounts,  to  know  it."  Here  she  related  the  whole 
which  we  have  recorded  in  the  preceding  chapter,  and 
with  which  the  sergeant  had  acquainted  her  while  Mrs. 
James  was  paying  her  visit  to  Amelia ;  and  as  the  sergetint 
had  painted  the  matter  rather  in  stronger  colours  than 
the  colonel,  so  Mrs.  Atkinson  again  a  little  iriiproved  on 
the  sergeant.  Neither  of  these  good  people,  perhaps,  ilv- 
tended  to  aggravate  any  circumstance ;  but  such  is,  I  be- 
iieve,  the  un<ivoidable  consequence  of  all  reports.  Mrs. 
Atkinson,  indeed,  may  be  supposed  not  to  see  what  re- 
lated lo  James  in  the  most  favourable  light,  as  the  ser- 
geant, with  more  honesty  than  prudence,  had  suggested 
b)  his  wife,  that  the  colonel  h»d  not  the  kindest  opinion 
of  her,  and  had  palled  her  a  sly  and  demure  b — h  :  it  is 
true  he  omitted  ill-looking  b — h;  two  words  which  are 
perhaps  superior  to  the  patience  of  any  Job  in  petticoats 
that  ever  hved.  Ho  made  amends,  however,  by  substi- 
tuting some  other  phrases  in  their  stead,  not  extremely 
agreeable  to  a  female  e<ir 

It  appeared  to  Amel  a  from  Mrs  Atkinson's  relation, 
that  the  colonel  had  prossly  abu  ed  Booth  to  the  ser- 
geant, and  had  absol  tely  ref  sed  to  become  his  bail. 
Poor  Amelia  became  a  pale  and  otionless  statue  at 
this  account.  At  ie  gth  she  cred  If  this  be  true,  I 
and  mine  ale  all,  indeed  ndo  e  We  have  no  com- 
fort, no  hope,  no  friend  left.  I  cannot  disbelieve  you ; 
I  know  you  would  not  deceive  me.  Why  should  you, 
indeed,  deceive  me  1    But  what  can  have  caused  this  al' 
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teration  since  last  night  1    Did  I  say  or  do  anything  to 
offend  him  V 

"  You  said,  or  did  rather,  I  believe,  a  great  deal  too 
much  to  please  him,"  answered  Mrs.  Atkinson :  "  be- 
eides,  he  is  not  in  the  least  offended  with  you-  On  the 
contrary,  he  said  many  kind  things," 

"  What  can  my  poor  love  have  done!"  said  Amelia. 
"  He  has  not  seen  the  colonel  since  last  night.  &ome 
villain  has  set  him  against  my  husband :  he  was  once 
before  suspicious  of  such  a  person.  Some  cruel  mon- 
ster has  belied  his  innocence," 

"  Pardon  me,  dear  madam,"  said  Mrs.  Atkmson  "  I 
believe  the  person  who  has  injured  the  captain  wiili  this 
friend  of  his,  is  one  of  the  worthiest  and  best  of  crea- 
tures. Nay,  do  not  be  surprised ;  the  person  I  mean  is 
even  your  fair  self:  sure  you  would  not  be  so  dull  in  any 
other  case;  but  in  this,  gratitude,  humility,  modesty, 
every  virtue  shuts  your  eyes ; 

■Mottales  hebetont  visus,' 
as  Virgil  says.  What  in  the  world  can  be  more  con- 
sistent than  his  desire  to  have  you  at  his  own  house, 
and  lo  keep  your  husband  confined  in  another  1  All 
that  he  said,  and  all  that  he  did  yesterday,  and,  what  is 
more  convincing  to  me  than  both,  all  that  he  looked 
last  night,  are  very  consistent  with  both  these  designs." 

"Oh  heavens!"  cctes  Amelia;  "you  chill  my  blood 
with  horror:  the  idea  freezes  me  to  death.  1  cannot, 
must  not,  will  not  think'  it.  Nolliing  but  conviction — 
Heaven  forbid  I  should  ever  have  more  conviction 
And  did  he  abuse  my  husband?  What  1  did  he  abuse  a 
poor,  unhappy,  distressed  creature ;  oppressed,  ruined, 
torn  from  his  children,  torn  away  from  his  wretched 
wife;  the  honestest,  worthiest,  noblest,  tenderest,  fond- 
est, best — "  Here  she  burst  into  an  agony  of  grief,  which 
exceeds  the  power  of  description. 

In  this  situation,  Mrs.  Atkinson  was  doing  her  utmost 
to  support  her,  when  a  most  violent  knocking  was  heard 
at  the  door,  and  immediately  the  sergeant  ran  hastily  into 
the  room,  bringing  with  him  a  cordial  which  presently 
relieved  Amelia,  What  this  cordial  was,  we  shall  inform 
the  reader  in  due  time.     In  the  mean  while  he  must  sus- 

fiend  his  curiosity ;  arid  the  gentlemen  at  White's  may 
ay  wagers,  whether  it  was  Ward's  pill  or  Doctor 
James's  powder. 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORY    OF   AMELIA.  335 

But  before  we  close  this  chapter,  and  return  back  to 
tbe  bailiff's  house,  we  must  do  our  best  to  rescue  the 
character  of  our  heroine  from  the  dulness  of  appieheti- 
Biaii,  which  severHl  of  oiir  quick-sighted  readers  may  lay 
mure  heavily  to  her  charge  than  was  done  by  her  friend 
Mrs.  Atkinson. 

1  must  inform,  therefore,  all  auch  readers,- that  it  is 
not  because  innocence  is  more  blind  than  guilt,  that  the 
former  often  overlooks  and  tumbles  into  the  pit,  which 
the  latter  foresees  and  avoids.  'I'he  truth  is,  that  it  is 
almost  impossible  ^nilt  should  miss  the  discovering  of 
all  the  snares  in  us  way ;  as  it  Is  constantly  prying 
closely  into  every  corner,  in  order  to  lay  snares  fur 
others:  whereas  imiocence, 'having  no  such  purpose, 
walks  fearlessly  and  carelessly  through  life,  and  is  con- 
sequently liable  to  tread  on  the  gins  which  cunning  has 
laid  to  entrao  it.  Tu  apeak  plainly,  and  without  allegory 
or  figure,  it  is  not  want  of  sense,  but  want  of  suspicion, 
by  which  innocence  is  often  betrayed.  Again,  we  often 
admire  at  the  folly  of  the  dupe,  when  we  should  transfer 
our  whole  surprise  to  the  astonishing  guilt  of  the  be- 
trayer. In  a  word,  maiiy  an  innocent  person  has  uwed 
his  ruin  to  this  circumstance  alone,  ihat  the  degree  of 
Tillany  was  such  as  niust  have  exceeded  the  faith  of 
every  man  who  was  not  himself  a  villain. 


Chapteb  X.^Iii  which  are  many  profound  Becreta  of  philosophy. 

BnoTH,  having  had  enough  of  the  author's  company 
the  preceding  day,  chose  now  another  companion.  In- 
deed, the  author  was  not  very  solicitous  of  a  second  in- 
terview; for,  as  he  could  have  no  hope  from  Booth's 
pocket,  so  lie  was  not  likely  to  receive  much  increase 
to  hia  vanity  from  Booth's  conversation;  for  low  aa 
this  wretch  was  in  virtue,  sense,  learning,  birth,  and 
fortune,  he  was  by  no  means  low  in  his  vanity.  This 
passion,  indeed,  was  so  high  in  him,  and  at  the  same 
time  so  blinded  him  to  bis  own  demerits,  tiiat  be  hated 
every  man  who  did  not  either  fliilter  him  or  give  him 
moriey.  In  short,  he  claimed  a  stranee  kind  of  right; 
either  to  cheat  all  his  acquaintance  of  their  praiae,  or 
to  pick  their  pockets  of  their  pence;  in  which  latter 
case,  he  himself  repaid  very  liberally  with  panegyric. 
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A  very  little  specimen  of  such  a  fellow  must  have  Sat- 
isfied a  man  of  Mr.  Booth's  temper.  He  chnse,  iliere- 
fore,  ilow  to  associate  himself  with  that  jretitleman,  of 
whom  Bondiitii  had  given  so  shabby  a  character.  In 
short,  Mr,  Booth's  opinion  of  the  bailiff  was  such, 
that  he  recommended  a  man  most  where  he  least  in- 
tended it.'  Nay,'  the  bailiff,  in  the  present  instance, 
though  he  had  drawn  a  malicious  conclusion,  honestly 
^vitwed  that  this  was  drawn  only  from  the  poverty  of 
the  person,  which  is  never,  1  believe,  any  ibrcible  dls- 
rfecommendaiioii  to  a  good  mind ;  but  he  must  have  had 
a  very  bud  mind  indeed  Who,  in  Mr,  Booth's  cireum- 
Stauces,  could  h^ve  disliked  or  despised  another  maji 
because  that  other  nian  was  poor- 
Some  previous  conversation  having  passed  between 
this  gentleman  and.  Booth,  in  which  they  had  both 
opened  their  seveml  situations  to  each  other,  the  fqr- 
tuer,  casting  an  affectionate  look  on  the  latter,  expressed 
great  compassion  for  his  circumstances ;  fur  which 
Booth  thanking  him,  said,  "  You  must  have  a  great  deal 
of  compassion,  and  be  a  very  good  man,  in  such  a  ter- 
rible situation  aa  you  describe  yoUrsfelf,  to  have  any  pity 
to  spare  fur  other  people." 

"  My  affairs,  sir,"  answered  the  gentleman,  "  are  very 
bad,  it  is  true ;  and  yet  there  is  one  circumstance,  which 
makes  you  appear  to  me  more  the  object  of  pity  than  1 
am  to  myself;  and  it  is  this;  that  you  must,  from  your 
years,  be  a  novice  in  affliction ;  whereas,  I  have  served 
a  long  apprenticeship  to  misery,  and  ought,  by  this  tim6, 
to  be  a  pretty  good  master  of  my  trade-  To  s'^y  the 
truth,  1  believe  habit  teaches  men  io  bear  the  burdens 
of  the  mind,  as  it  inures  them  to  bekr  heavy  burdens  on 
their  shoulders.  Without  use  and  experience,  the 
strongest  minds  and  bodies  both  will  stagger  under  a 
height  which  habit  might  render  easy,  and  even  con- 
temptible." 

"  There  is  great  justice,"  cries  Booth,  "  in  the  com- 
parison :  and  I  think  I  have  myself  experienced  the 
truth  of  it;  for  I  am  not  that  tyro  in  affliction  which 
yotl  seem  to  apprehend  me :  and,  perhaps,  it  is  from  the 
very  habit  you  mention  that  I  am  able  to  support  my 
present  misfortunes  a  little  like  a  man.'' 

The  gentleman  smiled  at  this,  and  cried,  "Indeed, 
captain,  you  are  a  young  philosopher." 
"  I  think,"  cries  Booth,  ''  1  have  some  pretensions  to 
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that  philosophy  which -is  taught  hy  misfortunes;  and 
you  aeem  to  be  of  opinion,  sir,  that  is  one  of  the  best 
schools  of  philosophy." 

"  1  mean  no  more,  sir,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  than 
thai  in  thi;  dnys  of  our  affliction  we  are  inclined  to  think 
more  sciriousfy  than  in  those  seasons  of  life  when  we 
are  engaged  m  the  hurrying  pursuits  of  business  and 
pleasure,  when  we  have  neither  leisure  nor  inclination 
to  siti'itktd  examilie  things  to  the  bottom.  Now,  there 
are  two  considerations,  which,  from  my  having  long 
fixed  my  thoughts  ypbii  them,  have  greatly  supported 
trie  under  all  my  sfflictlous.  The  one  Is  the  br<?vity  of 
life,  even  at  its  longest  duration,  which  the  wisest  of 
men  has  compared  to  the  short  dimension  of  a  span. 
OnS  of  the  Roman  poets  compares  it  to  the  duration  of 
a'  race,  and  another  to  the  much  shorter  transition  of  a 

"  The  second  consideration  is  the  uncertainty  of  it. 
Sliot't  ^  its  utmost  Imiits  are,  it  is  far  from  behig  as- 
siit-ed  Of  reaching  those  liinits.  The  next  day,  the  next 
hour,  t^e  next  moiiieiit'  may  be  the  end  of  our  coitrse. 
Nbvi'  of  wliat  value  is  so  uncertain,  so  precarious  a  sta- 
tiont  This  consideration,  indeed,  however  lightly  it  is 
passed  over  in  our  cimception,  does,  in  a  great  meas- 
ure, level  all  fortunes  and  conditions ;  and  gives  no 
man  a  right  to  triumph  In  the  happiest  state,  or  any 
reason  to  repine  in  the  most  miserable.  Would  the 
most  worldly  men  see  this  in  the  liglit  in  which  they 
examine  all  other  matters,  the}'  would  soon  ferl  and  ac- 
knowledge the  force  of  this  way  of  reasoning;  fur  which 
of  them  would  give  any  price  for  an  estate  fiom  which 
they  were  liable  to  be  immediately  ejected]  or,  would 
they  not  laugh  at  him  as  a  madman  who  accounted 
himself  rich  from  such  an  uncertain  possession*  This 
is  the  fountain,  sir,  from  which  I  have  drawn  my  phi- 
losophy :  hence  It  is  that  I  have  learned  to  look  on  all 
those  things  which  are  esteemed  the  blessings  of  life, 
and  those  which  are  dreaded  a3"^its  evils,  with  such  a 
degree  of  indifference,  that,  as  I  should-  not  be  elated 
with  possessing  the  former,  so  neither  am  I  greatly  de- 
jected and  depressed  by  suffering  the  latter.  Is  the  actor 
esteemed  happier,  to  whose  lot  it  falls  to  play  the  prin- 
cipal part,  than  he  who  plays  the  lowest  1  and  yet,  the 
drama  may  run  twenty  nights  together,  and,  by  con8e.^ 
quehce,may  oiiltast  our  Uvea;  but,'at  the  best,  life  is 
29  P 
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only  a  little  longer  drama  :  aiid  the  business  of  the  great 
stage  is  consequently  a  little  mure  serious  than  that 
which  is  performed  at  the  Theatre  Ri)yal.  But  even  here, 
the  catastrophes  and  cularoities  which  are  represented 
are  capable  of  atfecttng us.  Tbewisest  men  oan  deceive 
themselve^j  into  feeling  the  distresses  of  the  tragedy, 
Uioogh  they  know  them  to  be  merely  imaginary }  and 
the  children  will  often  lament  them  as  realities:  what 
wiinder,  then,  if  these  tragical  scenes,  which  1  allow  to 
be  a  little  more  serious,  ehuuld  a  little  more  affect  us  T 
Where,  then,  is  the  remedy  but  in  the  philosophy  I  have 
mentioned  ;  which,  when  once,  by  a  long  course  of  med- 
it<itii)n,  it  is  rediuied  to  a  habit,  b'aches  us  to  Bet  a  just 
value  on  everything;  and  cures,  at  once,  all  eager  wishes 
and  abject  fears,  all  violent  Joy  and  grief,  concerning 
objects  whicli  cannot  endure  long,  and  may  not  exist  a 
moment  1" 

'•  You  have  expressed  yourself  extremely  well,"  cries 
Booth ;  "  and  1  entirely  agree  with  the  justice  of  your 
sentiments;  but,  however  true  all  this  maybe  in  theory, 
I  still  doubt  iia  efficacy  in  practice  :  and  the  cause  of 
the  difference  between  these  two  ia  this  j  that  we  reason 
from  our  heads,  but  act  from  our  hearts  :-^ 


Nothing  can  differ  more  widely  than  wise  men  and  fools 
in  their  estimation  of  things;  hut,  as  both  act  from  their 
uppermost  passion,  they  both  often  act  alike.  Whiit 
ciiinfort,  then,  can  your  philosophy  give  to  an  avaricious 
man  who  is  deprived  of  his  riches,  or  to  an  ambitious 
man  who  is  stripped  of  his  powers  to  the  fond  lover 
who  is  turn  from"  his  mistress,  or  to  the  tender  husband 
who  is  dragged -from  his  wifel  Dn  you  really  think 
that  any  meditations  on  the  shortness  of  life  will  sooth 
them  in  their  afBictions!  Is  not  this  very  shortness  it- 
self one  of  their  afflictions  1  and,  if  the  evil  they  suffer 
be  a  temporary  deprivation  of  what  they  love,  will  they 
not  thhik  their  fate  the  harder,  and  lament  the  more, 
that  they  are  to  lose  any  part  of  an  enjoyrafut  to  wliich 
there  is  so  short  and  so  uncertain  a  period  <" 

"  I  beg  leave,  sir,"  said  the  genileraan, "  to  distinguish 
here.  By  philosophy,!  do  liot  mean  the  bare  knowl- 
edge of  right  and  wrong  ^  but  an  energy,  a  habit,  as 
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Aristotle  calls  it ;  and  this  I  do  firmly  believe,  with  him 
Hiid  wilh  the  stoics,  is  superior  to  all  Ihtj  attii(;ks  uf  for- 

H«  was  proceeding,  when  the  bail  ffcame  m,  Md,  in 
a  surly  time,  bade  Ihwn  both  giiod  morcow ,  dfier  which, 
he  asked  Ibe  philoaupher  if  he  w<is  prepared  to  go  to 
Newgate ;  for  that  he  must  ca^rj  him  thither  that  after- 

The  poor  man  seemed  very  much  shOLked  wilh  the 
news,  "I  hope,"  cries  he,  "you  wlII  gLVL  a  little  longer 
time,  if  not  lilf'the  return  of  the  nnl  but  1  beg  yuu 
particuliirl)'  not'  to  carry  uie  thither  tii-day  ;  for  1  ex- 
pect my  wife  niid  children  here  iu  the  eveuiug." 
■  "  1  have  uothiiig  to  do  with  wives  and  children,"  cries 
the  bailiff;  "  I  never  desire  to  see  wives  and  children 
here.    I  like  no  such  company." 

"  1  entreat  you,"  said  the  prisoner,  "  give  me  another 
d»y.  1  shall  take  it  as  a  greul  obligiiiiou  ;  and  you  will 
disappoint  me  in  the  cruellest  maimer  iu  the  world  if 
you  refuse  uie." 

"  I  can't  help  people's  disappointment,"  cries  the 
bailiff;  " !  must  consider  myself  and  my  own  family. 
I  know  not  where  1  Bball  be  paid  the  money  that's  due 
already.  1  can't  afford  to  keep  prisoners  at  my  own  ex- 
pense." 

"  I  don't  intend  it  shall  be  at  your  expense,"  cries  the 
philosopher :  "  my  wife  is  gone  to  raise  money  this 
liiorhiii^;  and  I  hope  to  pay  you  all  I  owe  you  at  her 
arrivaL  But  wu  Julend  to  sup  together  to-night  at  your 
house  ;  and  if  you  should  remove  me  now,  it  would  be 
the  most  barbarous  disappointment  to  us  both,  and  will 
make  me  the  most  miserable  man  alive." 

"  Nay,  for  my  part,"  said  the  bailiff,  "  I  don't  desire  to 
do  anything  barbarous.  I  know  how  to  treat  gentlemen 
with  civility  as  well  as  another:  and  when  people  pay 
as  they  go,  and  spend  their  money  like  gentlemen,  1  am 
sure  nobody  can  accuse  me  of  any  incivility  since  1 
have  been  in  the  office ;  and  if  you  intend  to  be  merry 
to-night,  I  am  not  the  man  that  will  prevent  it.  Though 
I  say  it,  you  may  have  as  good  a  supper  dressed  here  as 
at  any  tavern  in  town." 

"  Since  Mr.  Bondum  is  so  kind,  captain,"  said  the 

thilosopher,  "  I  hope  for  the  favour  of  your  company, 
assure  you,  if  it  ever  be  my  fortune  to  go  abroad  into 
P2 
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the  world,  I  shall  be  proud  of  the  honour  of  your  ac- 
quaintance." 

"  Indeed,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "  it  is  an  honour  I  shall  bo 
Tery  ready  to  accept;  but,  as  for  this  evening',  I  cannot 
help  saying,  I  Hope  to  be  engaged  in  another  place," 

"  I  promise  you,  sir,"  answered  the  other,  "  I  shall  re- 
joice at  your  liberiy,  though  I  am  a  loser  by  it." 

"  Why,  as  to  that  mat^r,"  cries  Bondum,  with  a  sneer, 
"  1  fancy,  captaiu,  you  may  engage  yourself  to  the  gen- 
tleman without  any  fear  of  breaking  your  word  ;  for  I 
am  very  much  mistaken  if  we  part  to  day." 

"  Pamon  me,  my  good  friend,"  said  Booth,  "  but  I  ex- 
pect my  bail  every  minute." 

"  Lvioltee,  sir,"  cries  Bondum,  "I  don't  love  lo  see 
gentlemen  in  an  error.  I  shall  not  lake  the  sergeant's 
bail ;  and  as  for  the  eolonel,  I  have  been  with  him  my- 
self this  morning,  (for  to  be  sure  I  love  to  do  all  I  can 
for  gentlemen,)  and  he  told  me  he  could  not  possibly  be 
here  to-day ;  besides,  why  should  I  mince  the  matter  I 
theie  is  more  stuff  in  the  office." 

"  What  do  you  mean  by  stuff!"  cries  Booth. 

"  I  mean  that  there  is  another  writ,"  answered  the 
bailiff,  "  at  the  suit  of  Mrs.  Ellison,  the  gentlewoman 
that  was  here  yesterday ;  and  the  attorney  that  was  with 
her  is  concerned  against  you.  Some  officers  would  not 
tell  you  all  this  :  but  I  loves  to  show  civility  to  gentle- 
men while  they  behave  themselves  as  suchj  and  1  loves 
the  gentlemen  of  the  army  in  particular.  1  had  like  to 
have  been~in  the  army  myself  once  ;  but  I  liked  the 
commission  1  have  b^itler.  Come,  captain,  let  not  your 
noble  courage  be  cast  down  :  what  say  you  to  a  glass  of 
white  wine,  or  a  tiff  of  punch,  by  way  of  whet  1" 

"  I  have  told  you,  sir,  I  never  drink  in  the  morning," 
cries  Booth,  a  little  peevishly. 

"  No  offence,  I  hope,  sir,"  said  the  bailiff;  "  I  hope  I 
have  not  treated  you  with  any  incivility.  I  don't  ask 
any  gentleman  to  call  for  liquor  in  my  house.  If  he  does 
not  choose  it ;  nor  1  don't  desire  anybody  to  stay  here 
longer  than  they  have  a  mind  to.  Newgate,  to  be  sure, 
is  the  place  for  all  debtors  that  can't  find  bail.  I  knows 
what  civility  is,  and  1  scorn  to  behave  myself  unbecom- 
ing a  gentleman ;  but  I'd  have  you  consider  that  the 
twenty-four  hours  appointed  by  act  of  parliament  are 
almost  out ;  and  so  it  is  time  to  think  of  removing.  As 
to  bail,  I  would  not  have  you  flatter  yourself;  for  I 
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knows  very  well  there  are  other  things  coming  against 
you:  besides,  the  sum  you  are  already  charged  with  is 
»ery  large ;  and  I  must  see  you  in  a  place  of  s^ffity. 
My  houseis  no  prison,  though  1  lock  up  for  a  little  lime 
ill  it.  Indeed,  when  gentlemen  are  geLitlriwea,  and  likely 
to  fiDd  bail,  I  don't  stand  for  a  day  or  two  ;  but  1  have  a 
good  noae  at  a  bit  of  carrion,  captnin :  1  have  nut  car- 
ried so  much  carrion  to  Newgale  without  knowing  the 
smell  of  it." 

"  1  understand  not  your  cant,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  but  1 
did  not  think  to  have  offended  you  so  much  by  refusing 
to  drink  in  a  morning^." 

"  Offended  me,  sir  1"  cries  the  bailiff.  "  Who  toid 
you  so  %  Do  you  think,  sir,  if  I  want  a  glass  of  wine  I 
am  under  any  necessity  of  askijig  my  prisoners  for  it? 
D— Ji  it,  sir,  I'll  show  you  I  scorn  your  words.  I  can 
afford  to  treat  you  with  a  glass  of  the  beat  wine  in 
England,  if  you  comes  to  thai,"  He  then  pulied  out  a 
handful  of  guineas,  saying,  "  There,  sir,  they  are  all  my 
own  :  1  owe  nobody  a  shilling.  I  am  no  beggar,  nor  no 
debtor.  I  am  the  king's  officer,  as  well  as  you,  and  I 
will  spend  guinea  f<ir  guinea  as  long  as  you  please," 

"  Harkee,  rascal,"  cries  Booth,  laying  hold  of  the  bail- 
iff's collar ;  "how  dare  you  treat  me  with  this  insolence  1 
does  the  law  give  you  any  authority  to  insult  me  in  my 
misfortunes  1"  At  which  words  he  gave  the  bailiff  a 
good  shove,  and  threw  him  from  him. 

"Very  well,  sir,"  cries  the  bailiff;  "  I  will  swear  both 
an  assault  and  an  attempt  to  rescue.  If  officers  are  to 
be  used  m  this  manner,  there  is  an  end  of  all  law  and 
justice  But  though  I  am  not  a  match  for  you  myself, 
I  have  those  below,  that  are."  He  then  ran  to  the  door, 
and  called  up  two  ill-looking  fellows,  his  followers, 
whom,  as  soon  as  they  entered  the  room,  he  ordered  to 
seize  on  Booth,  declaring  he  would  imntediatety  carry 
him  to  Newgate  ;  at  the  same  time  pouring  out  a  vast 
quanlity  of  abuse,  below  the  dignity  of  history  to  re- 
Booth  desired  the  two  dirty  fellows  to  stand  off, 
and  declared  he  would  make  no  resistance ;  at  the 
same  time  bidding  the  bailiff  to  carry  him  wherever  he 

"  I'll  show  you  what  I  dare,"  cries  the  bailiff;  and 
again  ordered  the  followers  to  lay  hold  of  their  prisoner, 
saying,'  He  has  assaulted  me  already,  and  endeavoured 
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a  rescue.  1  shaVt  trust  such  a  fellow  to  walk  at  liberty. 
A.  gentleman,  indeed  !  ay,  ay,  Newgate  is  the  prnperest 
plrtce  fur  such  gentry:  as  arrant  carrion  as  ever  was 
carried  thither." 

The  fellows  then  both  laid  violent  hands  on  Booth, 
and  the  baihff  stepped  to  the  door  to  order  a  co-.ich  ; 
when,  on  a  sudden,  the  whole  scene  was  changed  in  an 
instant ;  lor  now  the  sergeant  came  running  out  of 
breath  into  the  room ;  and.  seeing  his  friend  Ihe  oaptain 
roughly  handled  by  two  ill-looking  fellows,  without  ask- 
ing any  questions,  stepped  brisklj'  up  to  his  assistance, 
and  inis tacitly  gave  one  of  the  assailants  so  violent  a  sa- 
lute witti  his  fist,  that  he  directly  measured  his  lengtii 
on  the  floor. 

Booth,  having  by  this  means  his  right  arm  at  liberty, 
was  unwilling  to  he  idle,  or  entirely  to  owe  his  rescue 
from  both  the  ruffians  to  the  sergeant ;  he  therefore  imi- 
tated (he  example  which  his  friend  bad  set  hini,  and  with 
a  lusty  blow  levelled  the  other  follower  with  his  com- 
panion on  the  ground. 

The  bailiff'  roarfed  out,  "  A  rescue,  a  rescue !"  to  which 
the  sergeant  answered,  there  was  no  rescue  intended. 
"  The  captaln,"|  said  he,  "  wants  no  rescue.  Here  are 
some  friends  coming,  who  will  deliver  bini  in  a  better 

The  bailiff" swore  heartilyhe  would  y  h  m  to  New- 
gale in  apite  of  all  the  friends  in  the  wo  Id 

"You  carry  him  to  Newgate!"  d  tb  eg  ant, 
with  the  highest  indio-nation  ""Off  b  o  1  y  y  ur 
hands  on  him,  and  I  w  II  kn  k  y  te  h  d  wn  your 
ugly  jaws."  The  t  g  I  B  h  h  n  d  Tl  ey 
will  be  all  here  w  tb  n  w     h  d  much 

ado  to  keep  my  1  dy  f  m  n  ng  h  If,  but  she 
is   at  home  in  go  d  h     lib  1  g  t  your  hon- 

our; and  I  hope  yo        II  b        tl   I      w  th  a  this  half- 

And  now  three  g  nil  nt      d  tb       lom ;  these 

were  an  attorney  ih  p  rs  wh  n  th  rgeant  had 
procured  in  the  n  g  t    b    h      b   1  w  th  Colonel 

James,  and.  lastly  D  H  h         If 

Thebailiffnos  n  w  th  tt  y,wlhwliomhB 
yas  well  acquainted,  (for  the  others  be  knew  not,)  than 
he  began,  as  the  phrase  is,  to  pull  in  his  horns,  and  or- 
dered the  two  followers,  who  were  now  got  again  on 
their  legs,  to  walk  down  stairs. 
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"  So,  captain,"  says  the  doctor,  "  when  last  we  parted 
1  believe  we  neither  of  us  expected  to  meet  in  sucli  a 

"  Indeed,  doctor,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  did  not  expect  to 
have-  been  sent  hither  by  the  gentleman  who  did  me  that 

"  How  so,  sir'"  said  the  doctor;  "you  was  sent  hither 
by  some  person,  I  suppose,  to  whom  you  was  indebted. 
This  is  the  usual  place,  I  apprehend,  for  creditors  to 
send  their  debtors' to.  But  you  ought  to  be  more  sur- 
prised that  the  gentleman  who  sent  you  thither  is  come 
to  release  you.  Mr.  Murphy,  you  will  perform  all  the 
necessary  ceremonials." 

The  attorney  then  ashed  the  bailiff  with  how  many 
actions  Booth  was  charged  ;  and  was  informed  there 
were  fiVe  besides  the  doctor's,  which  was  much  the 
heaviest  of  all.  Proper  bonds  were  presently  provided, 
and  tlie  doctor  and  the  sergeant's  friend  signed  them ; 
the  bailiff,  at  the  instance  of  tiie  attorney,  making  no 
objection  to  the  bail. 

Booth,  we  may  be  assured,  made  a  handsome  speech 
to  the  doctor  for  such  extraordinary  friendship,  with 
which,  however,  we  do  not  think  proper  to  trouble  th« 
reader :  and  now,  everything  being  ended,  aud  the  com- 
pany ready  to  depart,  the  bailiff  ntepped  up  to  Booth, 
and  told  him  he  hoped  he  would  remember  civility 
money. 

"  I  believe,"  criesBooth,"  you  mean  incivility  money; 
if  there  be  any  fees  due  for  rudeness,  1  must  own  you 
have  a  very  just  claim  " 

"  1  am  sure,  sir,"  cries  the  bailiff, "  I  have  trealed  your 
honour  with  ail  the  respfict  in  the  world;  no  man,  I  am 
eure,  can  charge  me  with  using  a  gentleman  rudely. 
1  knows  what  belongs  to  a  gentleman  better ;  but  you 
can't  deny  that  two  of  my  men  have  been  knocked  down  ; 
and  1  doubt  not  but,  as  you  are  a  gentleman,  you  will 
give  them  something  to  drink." 

Booth  was  about  to  answer  with  some  passion,  when 
the  attorney  interfered,  and  whispered  in  his  ear,  that 
it  was  usual  to  make  a  cooipliment  to  the  officer,  and 
that  he  had  belter  comply  with  the  custom. 

"  If  the  fellow  had  treated  nie  civilly,"  answered 
Booth, "  I  should  have  no  objection  to  comply  with  a 
b»d  custom  in  his  favour ;  but  I  am  resolved  I  will 
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never  reward  a  man  for  using  me  ill;  and  I  will  not 
agree  to  give  him  a  simile  farthing." 

"Tisvery  well,  sir,"  said  the  bailiff;  "I  am  rightly 
served  for  my  Eood-natiire  :  but  if  il  had  been  to  do  ng-iiii, 
1  would  have  takeu  care  youshuuidnot  have  bten  bdiled 
this  day." 

Doctor  Harrison,  to  vehom  Booth  referred  the  cause, 
after  giving  him  a  succinct  account  of  what  had  passed, 
declared  the  captain  to  be  in  the  right.  He  said  it  was 
a  most  horrid  imposition  that  such  fellows  were  ever 
suffered  to  prey  on  the  necessitous ;  but  that  the  exani- 

fle  would  be  much  worse  to  reward  them  where  they 
ad  behaved  themselves  ill.  "And  I  think,"  says  he, 
**  the  bailiff  is  worthy  of  great  rebuke  for  what  he  hai 
just  now  said  ;  ill  which  I  hope  he  has  boasted  of  more 
power  than  is  in  him.  We  do,  indeed,  with  greiit  justice 
and  propriety,  value  ourselves  on  our  freedom,  if  the 
liberty  of  the  subject  depends  on  the  pleasure  of  such 
fellows  as  these  V 

''  It  is  not  sfTneither  altogether,"  cries  the  lawyer; 
"  but  custom  has  established  a  present  or  fee  to  them  at 
the  delivery  of  a  priaimer,  which  they  oati  civility  money, 
and  expect  as  in  a  manner  their  due,  though  m  reality 
they  have  no  right." 

"  But  will  any  man,"  cries  Doctor  Harrison,  "  after 
what  the  captain  has  loJd  us,  say  that  the  bailiff  has  be- 
haved himself  as  he  ought ;  and,  if  he  had,  is  he  tii  be 
rewarded  for  not  acting  in  an  unchristian  and  inhuman 
mannerl  It  is-pily  that,  instead  of  a  cnstum  of  feeing 
them  out  of  the  pockets  of  the  piior  and  wretched,  when 
they  do  not  behave  themselves  ill,  there  was  not  both 
a  law  and  a  practice  to  punish  them  sSverely  when  they 
do.  In  the  present  case,  I  am  so  far  from  agreeing  lo 
give  the  bailiff  a  shilling,  that,  if  there  be  any  method  of 
punishing  him  for  his  rudeness,  I  shall  be  heartily  glad 
to  see  it  put  in  execution ;  for  there  are  none  whose 
conduct  should  be  so  Strictly  watched  as  that  of  these 
necessary  evils  in  society;  as  their  office  concerns,  for 
the  most  part,  those  poor  creatures  who  cannot  do  them- 
selves justice,  and  as  they  are  generally  the  worst  of 
men  who  undertake  it." 

The  bailiff  then  quilted  the  room,  muttering  that  he 
should  know  belter  what  to  do  another  time;  and 
shortly  after  Booth  and  his  friends  left  the  house  ;  but, 
as  they  v»ere  going  out,  the  author  took  Doctor  Harri- 
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Bon  aside,  and  slipped  a.  receipt  into  his  hand,  which  the 
doctor  returned,  saying,  he  never  subscribed  when  he 
neither  knew  the  work  nor  the  author  ;  bill  thrtt,  il'  he 
would  call  at  his  lodgings,  he  would  be  very  willing  10 
give  all  the  encourage  meat  to  merit  which  was  i[i  hi» 
power. 

The  author  took  down  the  doctor's  name  and  direc- 
tion, and  made  him  as  many  bows  as  he  would  have 
done  had  he  carried  off  the  haff  guinea  for  which  he  had 
been  fishing. 

Mr.  Booth  then  took  his  leave  of  the  philosopher,  and 
departed  wiih  the  rest  of  his  friends. 


Boojg:  IX. 

Chapteh  I. — In  which  the  history  looks  backward. 

Bkpors  we  proceed  further  with  our  history,  it  may 
be  proper  to  look  back  a  little,  in  order  to  account  for 
the  late  conduct  of  Dr.  Harrison ;  which,  however  in- 
consistent it  may  have  hitherto  appeared,  when  exam- 
ined to  the  bottom,  will  be  found,  I  apprehend,  to  be 
truly  congruous  with  all  the  rules  of  the  most  perfect 
prudence,  as  well  as  with  the  most  consummate  good- 

We  have  already  partly  seen  in  what  light  Booth  had 
been  represented  to  the  doctor  abroad.  Indeed,  the  ac- 
counts which  were  sent  of  the  captain,  as  well  by  the 
curaie  as  by  a  gentleman  of  the  neighbourhood,  were 
much  grosser,  and  more  to  his  disadvantage,  than  the 
doctor  was  pleased  to  set  them  forth  in  his  letter  to  the 

Serson  accused.  What  sense  he  had  of  Booth's  cnn- 
uct  was,  however,  manifest  by  that  letter,  Neverthe 
less,  he  resolved  to  suspend  his  final  j'udgmcnt  till  his. 
return ;  and,  though  he  censured  him,  would  not  abso- 
lutely condemn  him  without  ocular  demonstration. 

The  doctor,  on  his  return  to  his  parish,  fouiid  all  the 
accusations  which  had  been  transmitted  to  him  con- 
firmed by  many  witnesses,  of  which  the  curate's  wife, 
who  had  been  formerly  a  friend  to  Amelia,  and  still  pre- 
served the  outward  appearance  of  friendship,  was  the 
P3 
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Strongest.  She  introduced  all  with — "I  am. sorry  to 
say  it;"  and  "it  is  friendship  which  bids  me  speak;" 
and  "  it  is  for  their  good  it  should  be  told  you :"  after 
which  beginnings,  she  never  concluded  a  single  speech 
■without  some  horrid  slander  and  bitter  invective. 

BeMdes  the  malicious  turn  which  was  given  to  these 
affairs  in  the  couutry,  which  were  owing  a  good  de^  to 
misfortune,  and  some  Uttle,  perhaps,  to  imprudence,  the 
whole  neighbourhood  rubg  with  severed  gross  and  scan- 
dalous lies,  which  were  merely  the  inventions  of  his 
enemies,  and  of  which  the  scene  was  laid  in  London 
since  his  absence. 

Poisoned  with  all  this  malice,  the  doctor  came  to  town, 
.and  learning  where  Booth  lodged,  went  to  make  him  a 
visit.  Indeed,  it  was  the  doctor,  and  no  other,  who  had 
been  at  his  lodgings  that  evening  when  Booth  and  Ame- 
lia were  walking  in  the  Park ;  and  concerning  which  the 
reader  may  be  pleased  to  remember  so  many  strange 
and  odd  conjectures. 

Here  the  doctor  saw  the  little  gold  watch,  and  all 
those  fine  trinkets  with  which  the  noble  lord  had  pre- 
sented the  children ;  and  which,  from  the  answers  given 
him  by  the  poor,  ignorant,  innocent  girl,  he  could  have 
no  doubt  had   been   purchased  within   a  few  days    by 

This  account  tallied  so  well  with  the  ideas  he  had  im- 
bibed of  Booth's  extravagance  in  the  country,  that  he 
firmly  heiteved  both  the  husband  and  wife  to  be  the 
vainest,  silliest,  and  most  unjust  people  alive.  It  was, 
indeed,  almost  incredible,  that  two  rational  beings  should 
be  guilty  of  such  absurdity ;  but,  monstrous  and  absurd 
as  it  was,  ocular  demonstration  appeared  to  he  the  evi- 
dence against  them. 

The  doctor  departed  from  their  lodgings  enraged  at 
this  supposed  discovery,  and,  unhappily  for  Booth,  was 
engaged  to  supper  that  very  evening  with  the  country 
gentleman  of  whom  Booth  had  rented  a  farm.  As  the 
poor  captain  happened  to  be  the  subject  of  conversation, 
and  occasioned  their  comparing  notes,  the  account 
which  the  doctor  gave  of  what  he  had  seen  that  even- 
ing so  incensed  the  gentleman,  to  whom  Booth  was 
likewise  a  debtor,  that  he  vowed  he  would  take  a  writ 
out  ag.(inst  him  the  nest  morning,  and  have  his  body, 
alive  or  dead ;  and  the  doctor  was  at  last  persuaded  to  do 
he  same.     Mr    Murphy  was  thereupon  immediately 
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sent  for,  and  the  doctor  in  his  presence  repeated  again 
what  he  had  seen  at  his  lodgings,  as  the  foundation  of 
his  suing  him,  which  the  attorney,  as  we  have  before 
seen,  had  hlabhed  to  Atkinson. 

But  no  sooner  did  the  doctor  hear  that  Booth  was  ar- 
rested, tlian  the  wretched  condition  of  his  wife  and  fam- 
ily hegan  to  affect  his  mind.  The  children,  who  were 
to  be  utteriy  undone  with  their  father,  were  entirely 
innocent ;  and  as  for  Amelia  herself,  though  he  thought 
he  had  most  convincing  proofs  of  very  hlameahle  levity, 
yet  his  former  friendship  and  affection  to  her  were  husy 
to  invent  every  excuse,  till,  by  very  heartily  loading 
the  husbuid,  they  lightened  the  suspicion  against  the 

In  this  temper  of  mind  he  resolved  to  pay  Amelia  a 
second  visit,  and  was  on  his  way  to.  Mrs.  Ellison,  when 
the  sergeant  met  him,  and  made  himself  known  to  him. 
The  doctor  took  his  old  servant  into  a  coffee-house, 
where  he  received  from  him  such  an  account  of  Booth 
and  his  family,  that  he  desired  the  sergeant  to  show 
himpresently  to  Amelia ;  and  this  was  the  cordial  which 
we  mentioned  at  the  end  of  the  ninth  chapter  of  the 
preceding  hook. 

The  doctor  became  soon  satisfied  concerning  the 
trinkets  which  had  given  him  so  much  uneasiness,  and 
which  had  brought  so  much  mischief  on  the  head  of  poor 
Booth.  Ameiii!  likewise  gave  the  doctor  some  satisfac- 
tion as  to  what  he  had  heard  of  her  husband's  behaviour 
in  the  country;  and  assured  him,  upon  her  honour,  that 
Booth  could  so  well  answer  every  complaint  against  his 
conduct,  that  she  had  no  doubt  but  that  a  man  of  the 
doctor's  justice  and  candour  would  entirely  acquit  him, 
and  would  consider  him  as  an  innocent,  unfortunate 
man,  who  was  the  object  of  a  good  man's  compassion, 
not  of  his  anger  or  resentment. 

This  worthy  clergyman,  who  was  not  desirous  of 
llndiqg  proofs  to  condemn  the  captain,  or  !o  justify  his 
own  vindictive  proceedings,  but,  on  the  contrary,  re- 
joiced heartily  in  every  piece  of  evidence  which  tended 
lo  clear  up  the  character  of  his  friend,  gave  a  ready  ear 
to  all  which  Amelia  said.  To  this,  indeed,  he  was  in- 
duced, by  the  love  he  always  had  for  that  ludy,  by  the 
good  opinion  he  entertained  of  her,  as  well  as  by  pity 
for  her  present  condition,  than  which  nothing  appeared 
more  miserable ;  for  h«  found  her  in  the  highest  agonfe^ 
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of  grief  and  despair,  with  lier  two  little  children  crying 
over  their  wretched  mother.  These  are,  indeed,  to  a 
weU-disposed  mind,  the  most  tragical  sights  that  human 
nature  can  furnish,  and  alTurd  a  juster  motive  to  grief 
and  tears  in  the  beholder  than  it  would  be  to  see  all  the 
heroes  who  have  ever  infested  the  earth  hanged  all  tO" 
gethtir  in  a  string. 

-  The  doctor  felt  this  sight  as  he  ought.  He  immedi- 
ately endeavoured  to  comfort  the  afflicted ;  in  which  he 
SO  well  succeeded,  that  he  restored  to  Amelia  sufficient 
spirits  to  give  him  the  satisfaction  we  have  mentioned ; 
after  which,  he  declared  he  would  go  and  release  her 
husband ;  which  he  accordingly  did,  in  the  manner  we 
have  above  related. 


CHiMfEB  II. — In  wbidi  the  history  goes  forward. 

Wb  now  return  to  that  period  of  our  history  to  which 
we  had  brought  it  at  the  end  of  our  last  book. 

Booth  and  his  friends  arrived  front  the  bailiff's,  at  the 
sergeant's  lodgings ;  where  Booth  immediately  ran  up 
stairs  to  his  Amelia,  between  whom  I  shall  not  attempt 
to  describe  the  meeting:  nothing  certainly  was  ever 
more  tender  or  more  joyful.  This,  however,  I  will  ob- 
serve, that  a  very  few  of  these  exquisite  Inoments,  of 
which  the  best  minds  only  are  capable,  do,  in  reality, 
overbalance  the  longest  enjoyments  which  can  ever  fall 
to  the  lot  of  the  worst. 

While  Booth  and  his  wife  were  feasting  their  souls 
with  the  most  d^icious  mutual  endearments,  the  doc- 
tor was  fallen  to  play  with  the  two  little  children  below 
stairs.  While  he  was  thus  engaged,  the  little  boy  did 
somewhat  amiss ;  upon  which  the  doctor  said,  '^  If  you 
do  so  any  more,  1  will  take  your  papa  away  from  you 
again."  "Again,  sir!"  said  the  child:  "why,  was  it 
jHiu,  then,  that  took  away  my  papa  before  V  "  Suppose 
It  was,"  said  the  doctor,  "would  you  not  forgive  me?" 
■'  Ves,"  cries  the  child,  "  I  would  forgive  you,  because  a 
Christian  must  forgive  everybody ;  but  I  should  hate 
you  as  long  as  1  live." 

The  doctor  was  so  pleased  with  the  boy's  answer,  that 
he  caught  him  in  his  arms  and  kissed  him ;  at  which 
time  Booth  and  his  v^jfe  Returned.    The  doctor  asked 
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which  of  them  was  their  son's  instructer  in  his  religion. 
Booth  answered,  that  he  must  confess  Amelia  had  all 
the  merit  of  that  kind.  "  1  should  rather  have  thought 
he  had  learned  it  of  his  father,"  cries  the  doctor ;  "  for 
he  seems  a  good  solijierlike  Christian,  and  professes  to 
hate  his  enemies  with  a  very  good  grace." 

"  How,  Billy !"  cries  Amelia ;  "  I  am  sure  1  did  not 
teach  you  so." 

"  I  did  not  say  I  would  hate  my  enemies,  madam," 
cries  the  boy  :  f'  I  only  said  I  would  hate  my  papa's  en- 
emies ;  sure,  mamma,  there  is  no  harm  in  that:  nay,  I 
am  sure  th^re  is  no  harm  in  it ;  for  I  have  heard  you  say 
the  same  thing  a  thousand  times." 

The  (loctor  smiled  on  the  child,  and  chucking  hltn  un- 
der the  chin,  told  him  he  must  hale  nobody.  And  now, 
Mrs.  Atkinson,  who  had  provided  a  dinner  for  them  all, 
desired  them  to  walk  up  and  partake  of  it. 

And  now  it  was  that  Booth  was  first  made  acquainted 
with  the  sergeant's  marriage,  as  was  Dr.  Harrison,  Imth 
of  whom  greatly  felicitated  him  upon  it. 

Mrs.  Atkinson,  who  was,  perhaps,  a  little  more  con- 
founded than  she  would  have  been  had  she  married  a 
colonel,  said,  "  If  I  have  done  wrong,  Mrs.  Booth  is  to 
answer  for  it ;  for  she  made  the  match.  Indeed,  Mr. 
At-kinson,  jrou  are  greatly  obliged  to  the  character  which 
this  lady  gives  of  you."  '■  I  hope  he  will  deserve  it," 
said  the  doctor ;  "  and  if  the  army  has  not  corrupted  a 
good  boy,  I  believe  1  may  answer  for  him." 

While  our  little  company  were  enjoying  that  happi- 
ness which  never  fails  to  attend  conversation  where  all 
present  are. pleased  with  each  other,  a  visitant  arrived, 
who  was,  perhaps,  not  very  welcome  to  any  of  them. 
This  was  no  otherthan  Colonel  James ;  who,  entering 
Ihe  room  with  much  gayety,  went  directly  up  to  Booth, 
embraced  him,  and  expressed  great  satisfaction  at  find- 
ing him  there ;  he  then  made  an  apology  for  not  attend- 
ing him  in  the  morning,  which  he  said  had'heen  impossi- 
ble; and  that  he  h<td,  with  the  utmost  difficulty,  put  off 
some  business  of  great  consequence,  in  order  to  serve 
him  this  afternoon  ;  "  hut  1  am  glad,  on  your  account," 
cried  he  to  Booth,  ■'  that  my  presence  was  not  neces- 

Booth  himself  was  extremely  satisfied  with  this  dec- 
'aratioo,  and  failed  not  to  return  him  as  many  thanks 
as  he  would  have  deserved  had  he  performed  his  prom- 
30 
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ise ;  but  the  two  ladies  were  not  quite  so  well  satisfied. 
As  for  the  sergeant,  lie  had  slipped  out  of  the  room  when 
the  colonel  entered,  not  entirely  out  of  that  bashfuliiess 
which  we  have  remarked  him  to  he  tainted  with ;  but, 
indeed,  from  what  had  passed  iti  the  morning,  he  hated 
the  sjghi  of  the  colonel,  aa  well  on  the  aecouiii  of  his 
wife  as  on  that  of  his  friend. 

Tlie  doctor,  on  the  contrary,  on  what  he  had  formerly 
heard  from  both  Amelia  and  her  husband  of  the  colo- 
nel's generosity  and  friendship,  had  buili  so  good  an 
opinion  of  him,  that  he  was  very  much  pleased  with 
seeing  him,  and  took  the  first  opportunity  oC  telling  him 
so.  "  Colonel,"  said  the  doctor,  "  1  have  not  the  happi- 
ness of  being  known  to  you ;  but  I  have  long  been  de- 
sirous of  an  acquaintance  with  a  gentleman,  in  whose 
commendation  1  have  heard  so  much  from  some  pres- 
ent," The  colonel  made  a  proper  answer  to  this  com- 
pliment, and  they  soon  entered  into  a  familiar  conversa- 
tion together;  for  the  doctor  was  not  difficult  of  access; 
indeed,  he  held  the  strange  reserve  whiuh  is  usually 
practised  in  this  nation  between  people  who  are  in  any 
degree  strangers  to  each  other,  to  be  very  unbecoming 
the  Christian  character. 

The  two  ladies  soon  left  the  room ;  and  the  remainder 
of  the  visit,  which  was  not  very  long,  passed  in  dis- 
course on  various  common  subjects,  not  yorth  record- 
ing. In  the  conclusion,  the  colonel  invited  Booth  and 
his  Indy,  and  the  doctor,  to  dine  with  him  the  next  day. 

To  give  Colonel  James  his  due  commendation,  he  had 
shown  a  great  command  of  himself,  and  great  presence 
of  mind  on  this  occasion,  for,  to  speak  the  plain  truth, 
the  visjt  was  intended  to  Amelia  alone ;  nor  did  he  ex- 
pect, or  perhaps  desire,  anything  less  than  to  find  the 
captain  at  home  The  great  joy  which  he  suddenly 
conveyed  into  his  countenance  at  the  unexpected  sight 
of  his  tnend,  is  to  be  attributed  to  that  noble  art,  which 
IS  triught  in  those  excpllpnt  schools  caUed  the  several 
courts  of  Europe.  By  this,  men  are  enabled  to  dress 
out  their  countenances  as  much  at  their  own  pleasure  as 
they  do  their  bodies,  and  to  put  on  friendship  with  as 
much  ease  as  they  can  a  laced  coat. 

When  the  colonel  and  doctor  were  gone.  Booth  ac- 
quainted Amelia  with  the  invitation  he  had  received. 
She  was  so  struck  with  the  news,  and  betrayed  such 
viable  mark?  of  confusion  and  uneasiness,  that  they 
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could  not  have  escaped  Booth's  observation,  had  suspi 
ciim  given  him  the  lesist  hint  to  remark  ;  but  this,  indeed, 
is  tlie  gK'dt  optic  glass,  helping  us  to  discern  pkinly  al- 
most all  (hat  passes  in  the  minds  or  others,  without 
some  use  of  whitih  noitiing  is  more  purblind  than  human 

Ameha,  having  recovered  from  her  first  perturbation, 
answered,  "  My  dear,  i  wiU  dine  with  you  wherever  you 
please  to  lay  your  commands  on  me."  "  I  am  obhged 
to  you,  my  dear  soul,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  your  obedience 
Bhwlt  be  very  easy  i  Mr  my  command  will  be,  that  you 
shall  always  follow  your  own  inclinations."  "  My  incli- 
Dations,"  answered  she,  "  would,!  am  afraid,  be  too  un- 
reasonable a  confinement  to  you ;  for  they  would  always 
lead  me  to  be  with  you  and  your  children,  with  at  most 
a  single  friend  or  two,  now  and  then."  "  Oh,  my  dear," 
replied  he,  "  large  companies  give  lis  a  greater  relish 
for  our  own  society  when  we  return  to  it ;  and  we  shall 
be  exiremely  merry,  for  Dr.  Harrison  dines  with  us." 
"  I  hope  you  will,  my  dear,"'  cries  she  ;  "  but  I  own  1 
should  have  been  better  pleased  to  have  enjoyed  a  few 
days  with  yourself  and  the  children,  with  no  other  person 
but  lUrs.  Atkinson,  for  whom  I  have  conceived  a  violent 
affection',  and  who  would  have  given  us  but  little  inter- 
ruption. ■  However,  if  you  have  promised,  I  must  un- 
dergo the  pen.ance."  "Nay,  child,"  cried  he,  "I  am 
sure  1  would  have  refused,  could  I  have  guessed  it  had 
been  in  the  least  disagreeable  to  you ;  though  1  know 
your  objection."  ''  Oojeciion  V  cries  Amelia,  eagerly ; 
"  I  have  no  objection."  "  Nay,  nay,"  said  he,  "  come, 
be  honest;  I  know  your  objection,  though  you  are  un- 
willing to  own  it." — "  Good  heavens  1"  cried  Amelia, 
frightened  ;  "  what  do  you  mean  i  what  objection  1" 
"  Why,"  answered  he,  "  to  the  company  of  Mrs.  James  ; 
and,  1  must  confess,  she  has  nut  behaved  to  you  lately 
as  y-'u  might  have  expected  ;  but  you  ought  to  pass  all 
that  by  for  the  sake  of  her  husband,  to  whom  we  have 
hiitii  so  nidny  obligations;  who  is  the  worthiest,  hon- 
esteal,  and  most  generous  fellow  in  the  universe,  and  the 
best  friend  to  me  that  ever  man  had." 

Amelia,  who  had  far  other  suspicions,  and  began  to 
fear  that  her  husband  had  discovered  Ihem,  was  highly 
pleased  when  she  saw  him  taking  a  wrong  scent.  She 
gave,  therefore,  a  little  into  the  deceit,  and  acknowledged 
the  truth  of  what  he  had  mentioaed ;  but  said  that  the 
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pleasure  she  should  have  id  complying  with  his  desires 
would  highly  recompense  any  dissatisfaction  which, 
might  arise  on  any  other  account;  Hud  shortly  after 
ended-the  conversiition  on  this  suhjectwiih  her  cheer- 
fully promising  to  fulfil  his  promise. 

In  reahty,  poor  Aiu«lia  had  now  a  most  unpleasant 
task  to  undertake ;  fur  she  thought  it  ahsulutcly  neces- 
sary to  conceal  from  her  husband  Ihe  opinion  she  bad 
couceived  of  the  colonel :  fur,  as  she  knew  the  characters 
as  well  of  her  hushand  as  of  his  friend,  or  rather  enemy, 
(hoth  heitig  often  synonymous  in  the  language  of  the 
world,)  she  had  the  utmost  reason  to  apprehend  some- 
thing very  fatal  might  atteud.her  husband's  entertaining 
the  same  thought  of  James  which  Med  and  tormented 
her  own  breast. 

And  as  she  knew  that  nothing  but  these  thoughts  could 

C' istify  the  least  unkind,  or,  indeed,  the  least  reserved 
ebaviour  to  James,  who  had,  in  all  appearance,  con*- 
ferred  the  greatest  obligations  upon  Booth  and  herself, 
she  was  reduced  to  a  dilemma  the  most  dreadful  that 
can  attend  a  virtuous  woman ;  ^s  it  often  gives  the  high- 
est triumph,  and  sometimes  no  UUie  advantage,  to  the 
men  of  professional  gallantry. 

In  short,  to  avoid  giving  any  umbrage  fo  her  husband, 
Amelia  was  forced  to  act  la  a  manner  whicli  she  was 
conscious  must  give  encouragement  to  the  colonel ;  a 
situation  vrhich,  perhaps,  requires  as  great  prudence  and 
delicacy  as  any  in  which  the  heroic  part  of  the  female 
character  can  be  exerted. 


ClUPl£G  111. — A  conversation  between  Dr.  Hanrison  and  others. 

The  next  day.  Booth  and  his  lady,  with  the  doctor, 
met  at  Colonel  James's,  where  Colonel  Bath  likewise 
made  one  of  the  company. 

Nolhinjr  very  remarkable  passed  at  dinner,  or  fill  the 
ladies  withdrew.  During- this  lime,  however,  the  be- 
haviour of  Colonel  James  w»s  such  na  gave  some  un- 
easiness to  Amelia,  who  well  understood  his  meaning, 
though  the  particulars  were  loo  refined  and  subtle  to  be 
observed  by  any  other  present. 

When  the  iadies  were  gone,  which  was  as  soon  as 
Amelia  could  prevail, on  Mrs.  James  to  depart,  Coloiiel 
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Bath,  wholiad  been  pretty  brisk  wiih  Champagne  at  din- 
ner, soon  began  to  display  his  magnanimity.  "My 
brolber  tells  rue,  yimiig  gtinileniaii,"  said  he  to  Booth, 
'■  that  you  have  been  used  veiy  ill  lately  by  some  ras- 
cals ;  and  J  have  no  doubt  but  you  will  do  yourself  jus- 
Booth  answered  that  he  did  not  know  what  he  meant, 
"  Since  I  must  mention  it  then,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  i 
hear  you  have  been  arrested;  and  I  think  you  know 
what  satisfaction  is  to  be  required  by  a  man  of  honour." 

"  I  beg,  air,'^  sajis  the  doctor,  "  no  more  may  be  men- 
tioned of  that  matter.  1  am  convinced,  no  satisfaction 
will  be  required  of  the  captain  till  he  is  able  to  give  it." 

"  I  do  not  understand  wbat  you  mean  by  able,"  cries 
the  eolontii.  To  which  the  doctor  answered,  ttiaC  it  was 
of  too  tender  a  nature  to  speak  more  of. 

"  Give  me  your  hand,  doctor,"  cries  the  colonel:  "I 
see  you  are  a  man  of  honour,  though  you  wear  a  gown. 
It  is,  as  you  say,  a  matter  of  a  tender  nature.  Noibing, 
indeed,  is  so  tender  as  a  man's  honour.  Curse  my  liver, 
if  any  man — I  mean,  that  is,  if  any  gentleman,  was  to 
arrest Tne,  I  would  as  surely  cut  his  throat  as — " 

"  How,  sir!"  said  the  doctor,  "  would  you  compensate 
one  breach  of  the  law  by  a  much  greater,  and  pay  your 
debts  by  comtiiitting  murder?" 

"  Why  do  you  mention  law  between  gentlemen  V* 
says  the  colonel,  "  A  man  of  honour  weajs  his  law  by 
his  side ;  and  can  the  resentment  of  an  aifront  make  a 
gentleman  guilty  of  murder!  And  whatgreater  affront 
can  one  man  cast  upon  another  than  by  arresting  him  ? 
J  am  convinced,  that  he  who  would  put  up  an  arrest, 
would  put  up  a  slap  in  the  face." 

Here  the  colonel  looked  extremely  fierce,  and  the 
divine  stared  with  astonishment  at  this  doctrine  ;  when 
Booth,  who  well  knew  the  impossibility  of  opposing  the 
colonel's  humour  with  success,  began  to  play  with  it ; 
and,  having  first  conveyed  a  private  yfink  to  the  doctor, 
he  said,  there  might  be  cases  undoubtedly  where  such  an 
alfrout  ought  to  be  resented ;  but  that  there  were  others, 
where  any  resentment  was  impracticable :  "  as,  for  in- 
stance," said  he,  "  where  the  niau  is  arrested  by  a 

"I  could  not  be  supposed  to  mean  that  case,"  cries  the 
colonel ;  "  and  you  are  convinced  1  did  not  mean  iu" 
"  To  put  an  end  to  this  discourse  at  once,  sir,"  said  the 
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doctor,  "  I  was  the  plaintiff  at  whose  suit  this  gentleman 
was  Hrrested." 

"  Was  you  so,  sir  1"  cries  the  colonel ,  '  then  I  have 
no  more  to  say.  Women  and  the  clergy  are  upon  the 
same  footing.  The  longiobed  gentry  Are  exempted 
from  the  laws  of  honour," 

"  [  do  not  thank  you  for  that  exemption  sir,"  cries  the 
doctor;  '^aiid  if  honour  and  fighting  are,  as  they  seem  to 
be,  synonymous  words  with  you,  I  believe  there  are 
some  clergymen,  who,  in  defence  of  their  religion,  or 
their  country,  or  their  friend,  the  only  just  (Si  able  causes 
of  fightihg,  except  bare  self-defence,  would  fight  as 
bravely  as  yourself,  colonel ;  and  that  withoutbeing  paid 
for  it." 

"  Sir,  you  are  privileged,"  says  the.colonel,  with  great 
dignity ;  "  and  yon  have  my  leave  to  say  what  you  please. 
I  respect  your  order,  and  you  cannot  ofiend  me." 

"I  will  not  offend  you,  colonel,"  cries  the  doctor; 
"  and  our  order  is  very  much  obliged  to  you,  since  you 
profess  so  much  respect  to  us,  and  pay  none  to  our 
Master." 

"  What  master,  sir '"  said  the  colonel, 
.   "  That  Master,"  answered  the  doctor,  "  who  has  ex- 
pressly forbidden  all  that  cutting  of  throats,  to  which  you 
discover  so  much  inclination." 

"  Oh,  your  servant,  air,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  I  see  what 
you  are  driving  at ;  but  you  shall  not  persuade  me  to 
think  Ihat  religion  forces  ine  to  be  a  coward." 

"  1  detest  and  despise  the  name  as  much  as  you  can," 
cries  the  doctor;  "but  you  have  a  wrong  idea  of  the 
wordj  colonel.  What  were  all  the  Greeks  and  Romans  1 
were  these  cowards  ?  and  yet,  did  you  ever  hear  of  this 
butchery,  which  we  call  duelling,  among  them  V 

"  Yes,  indeed,  have  I,"  cries  the  coionei.  "  What  else 
is  all  Mr.  Pope's  Homer  full  of,  but  duels  T  Did  not, 
what's  his  name'  one  of  the  Agamemnons,  fight  with 
that  paltry  rascal,  Paris !  and  Diomede  wi.ih,  what  d'ye 
call  him  there  f  and  Hector  with,  I  forget  his  name,  he 
that  was  Achilles's  bosom-friend ;  and  afterward  with 
Achilles  hiniselFl  Nay,  and  in  Dryden's  Virgil,  is  thera 
anything  almost  besides  lighting  V 

"  Yon  are  a  man  of  learning,  colonel,"  cries  the  doc- 
tor ;  "  but — ■* 

"I  thank  you  for  that  compliment,"  said  the  coloneL 
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"  No,  BIT,  I  do  not  pretend  lo  iearning:;  but  I  have  some 
little  reading,  and  1  am  not  ashamed  to  own  it.'' 

"  Hut  are  you  sure,  colonel,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  thai 
you  have  not  made  a  small  mistake  ?  for  I  am  apt  to  be- 
lieve both  Mr.  Pope  and  Mr.  Dryden  (though  I  cannot 
say  I  ever  read  a  word  of  eithe/  of  them)  speak  of  wars 
between  nations,  and  not  of  private  duels :  for,  of  the 
latter,  I  do  not  remember  one  single  instance,  in  all  the 
Greek  and  Roman  sLbry.  -  In  shoit,  it  is  a  modern  cus- 
tom, introduced  by  barbarous  nations  since  the  times  of 
-Christianity:  though  it  is  a  direct  and  audacious  defiance 
of  the  Christian  law,  and  is  conse^qiiently  much  more 
sinful  in  us  than  it  would  have  been  in  the  heathens." 

"  Driak  about,  doctor,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  and  let  us 
call  a  new  cause  r  for  I  perceive  we  shall  never  agree  on 
this.  You  are  a  churchman,  and  I  don't  expect  you  to 
speak  your  jnind." 

"  We  are  both  of  the  same  churchj  I  hope,"  cries  the 
doctor. 

"  I  am  of  the  church  of  England,  sir,"  answered  the 
colonel, "  and  will  fight  for  it  to  the  last  drop  of  my 

"It  is  very  generous  in  you,  colonel,"  cries  the  doctor, 
"  to  fight  so  zealously  for  a  religion  by  which  you  are  lo 
be  damned." 

"  It  is  well  for  you,  doctor,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  that 
you  wear  a  gown;  for,  by  all  the  dignity  of  a  man,  if  any 
other  person  had  said  the  words  you  have  just  uttered,  1 
would  have  made  him  eat  Ihem,  ay,  d — n  me,  and  my 
sword  into  the  bargain." 

Booth  began  to  be  apprehensive  that  this  dispute  might 
grow  too  warm  ;  in  which  case  he  feared  that  the  colo- 
nel's honour,  together  with  the  Champagne,  might  hurry 
him  so  far  as  to  forget  the  respect  due,  and  which  he 
professed  to  pay,  to  the  sacredotal  robe.  Booth  there- 
fore interposed  between  the  diKputtints-,  and  said  that 
the  colonel  had  very  rightly  proposed  to  call  a  new  sub- 
ject ;  for  th»t  it  was  impossible  to  reconcile  accepting  a 
challenge  with  the  Chriblian  religion,  or  refusing  it  with 
the  modern  notion  of  honour.  "  And  you-  must  allow  it, 
doctor."  said  he,  "  to  be  a  very  hard  injunction  for  a  man 
to  become  infamous;  and  liiore  especially  for  a  soldier, 
who  is  to  lose  his  bread  into  the  bargain." 

"  Ay,  sir,"  says  the  colonel,  with  an  air  of  triumph, 
♦■  what  say  you  to  that  ?" 
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"  Why,  1  say,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  tha.tit  is  much  harder 
to  be  damned  on  the  other  side." 

"  That  may  be,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  but  d — n  me,  if  I 
would  take  an  affront  of  any  man  breathing,  for  all  thatj 
and  yet  I  believe  myself  to  be  as  good  a  Christian  hb 
wears  a  head.  My  maxim  is,  never  to  give  an  affront, 
nor  ever  to  take  one  ;  and  1  say,  thai  is  the  maxitn  of  a 
good  Christian  ;  and  no  man  shall  ever  persuade  me  to 
the  contrary." 

"  Well,  Hir,"  said  the  doctor,  "since  ihat  is  your  reso- 
lution, I  hope  no  man  will  ever  give  you  an  affront." 

"  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  hope,  doctor,"  cries  the 
colonel,  with  a  sneer,  "and  he  that  does  will  be  obliged 
to  you  for  lending  him  your  gown ;  for,  by  the  dignity 
of  a  man,  nothing  out  of  petticoats,  I  tieiieve,  dares 
affront  me." 

Colonel  James  had  not  hitherto  joined  in  the  discourse. 
In  truth,  his  thoughts  had  been  othej'wise  employed :  nor 
is  it  very  difBcult  for  the  reader  to  guess  what  had  been 
the  subject  of  them.  Being  waked,  however,  from  his 
revery,  and  having  heard  the  last  two  or  three  speeches, 
he  turned  lo  his  brother,  and  asked  him  why  he  would 
introduce  such  a  topfc  of  conversation  before  a  gentle- 
man of  Doctor  Harrison's  character. 

"  Brother,"  cried  Balh,  "  I  own  it  was  wrong,  and  I 
ask  the  doctor's  pardon  ;  I  know  not  how  it  happened  to 
arise ;  for  you  know,  brother,  I  am  not  used  to  talk  of 
these  matters.  They  are  generally  poltrons  that  do; 
I  think  I  need  not  be  beholden  to  my  tongue  to  declare 
I  am  none.  I  have  shown  myself  in  a  line  of  battle  ;  I 
believe  there  is  no  man  will  deny  thai.  1  believe  I  may 
Bay,  no  man  dares  deny  that  I  have  done  my  duty." 

The  colonel  was  thus  proceeding  to  prove  that  hia 
prowess  was  neither  the  subject  of  his  discourse  nor  the 
Object  of  his  vanity,  when  a  servant  entered,  and  sum- 
moned the  company  to  tea  with  the  ladies ;  a  summons 
which  Colonel  James  instantly  obeyed,  and  was  followed 
by  all  the  rest. 

But  as  the  tea-table  conversation,  though  extremely 
delightful  to  those  who  are  engaged  in  it,  may  prob»bly 
appear  somewhat  dull  to  the  reader,  we  will  here  put  an 
end  lo  the  chapter- 
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CeiaptSr  IV.— a  dialogue  between  Booth  and  Ameliii 

The  next  morning-,  early.  Booth  went  by  appointment, 
and  waited  on  Colonel  James  ;  whence  lie  returned  to 
Amelia  in  that  kind  of  dispoBition  which  the  great  mas- 
ter of  the  human  passions  would  describe  in  Andromache, 
when  he  tells  us  she  cried  and  smiled  at  the  name  instant. 

Amelia  plainly  perceived  the  discomposure  of  his 
mind,  in  which  the  opposite  affections  of  joy  and  grief 
were  struggling  for  the  superldrily,  and  begged  to  know 
the  occasion:  upon  whicii  Booth  spoke  as  follows: — 
"  My  dear,"  said  he,  "  1  had  np  intention  to  conceal 
from  you  what  had  passed  thia  morning  between  me  and 
the  colonel,  who  has  oppressed  oie,  if  1  may  use  that  ex- 
pression, with  obligations.  Sure  never  man  had  such  a 
friend;  for  never  was  there  so  noble,  so  generous  a 
heart :  I  cannot  help  this  ebullition  of  gratitude,  1  really 
cannot."  Here  he  paused  a  moment,  and  wiped  his 
eyes,  and  then  proceeded :  "  You  know,  my  dear,  how 
gloomy  the  prospect  was  yesterday  before  your  eyes, 
how  inevitably  ruin  stared  me  in  the  face :  and  the 
dreadful  idea  of  having  entailed  beggary  on  my  Amelia 
and  her  posterity  racked  my  mind :  for  though,  by  the 
goodness  of  the  doctor,  1  Had  regained  my  liberty,  the 
debt  yet  remained ;  and  if  that  worthy  man  had  a  design 
of  forgiving  me  his  share,  this  must  have  been  my  ut- 
most hope ;  and  the  condition  in  which  I  must  still  have 
found  myself  need  not  be  expatiated  on.  In  what  light, 
then,  shall  I  see,  in  what  words  shall  I  relate,  the  colo- 
nel's kindness  1  Oh,  my  dear  Amelia !  he  has  removed 
the  whole  gloom  at  once,  has  driven  hU  despair  out  of 
my  mind,  and  has  filled  it  with  the  most  sanguine,  and, 
at  the  same  lime,  the  most  reasonable  hopes  of  making 
a  comfortable  provision  for  yourself  and  my  dear  chil- 
dren. In  the  first  place,  then,  he  will  advance  me  a  sum 
of  money  to  pay  Off  aU  my  debts ;  and  this  on  a  bond  to 
be  repaid  only  when  I  shall  become  colonel  of  a  regi- 
ment, and  not  before.  In  the  next  place,  he  is  gone  this 
very  morning  to  ask  a  company  for  nie,  which  is  now 
vacant  in  the  West  Indies;  and  as  he  intends  to  push 
this  with  all  his  interest,  neither  he  nor  I  have  any 
doubt  of  his  success.  Now,  my  dear,  comes  the  third, 
which,  though  perhaps  it  ought  to  give  nie  the  greatest 
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Joy,  such  is,  I  own,  the  weakness  of  my  nature,  it  rends 
my  very  heart-strings  asunder.  I  cannot  mention  it,  for 
I  know  it  will  give  you  equal  pain,  though  I  kuow,  on  all 
proper  occasions,  you  can  exert  a  manly  resolution. 
You  will  not,  I  am  convinced,  oppose  it,  whatever  you 
must  suffer  in  complying.  Oh,  my  dear  Amelia !  I  must 
suffer  likewise ;  yet  1  have  resolved  to  bear  it.  You 
know  not  what  my  poor  heart  has  suffered  since  he 
made  the  proposal;  it  is  love  for  you  alone  which  cnuld 
persuade  me  to  submit  to  it.  Consider  our  situation', 
consider  that  of  our  children ;  reflect  but  on  those  poor 
babes  whose  future  happiness  is'at  stake,  and  it  must 
arm  your  resolution.  It  is  your  interest  and  theirs  that 
reconciled  me  lo  a  proposal,  which,  when  the  colonel 
first  made  it,  struck  nie  with  the  utmost  horror ;  he  has, 
indeed,  from  these  motives,  persuaded  me  into  a  resolu- 
tion, which  I  thought  impossible  for  any  one  to  have 
persuaded  me  into.  Oh,  my  dear  Amelia!  let  me  en- 
treat you  to  give  me  up  to  the  good  of  your  children,  as 
I  have  promised  the  colonel  to  give  you  up  lo  their  in- 
terest and  your  own.  If  you  refuse  these  terms,  we  are 
still-undone;  for  he  insists  absolutely  upon  them.  Think, 
then,  my  love,  however  hard^they  may  be,  necessity 
compels  us  to  submit  to  them.  I  know  in  what  light  a 
woman,  who  loves  like  you,  mustconsider  such  a  propo- 
sal; and  yet,  how  many  instances  have  you  of  women 
who,  from  the  same  motives,  have  submitted  to  the 

"  What  can  you  mean,  Mr.  Booth  V  cries  Amelia, 
trembling. 

"  Need  I  explain  my  meaning  to  you  more  1"  an- 
swered Booth.  "  Did  I  not  say  I  must  give  up  ray 
Amelia  7" 

"  Give  me  up  1"  said  she. 

"For  a  time  only,  I  mean,"  answered  he:  "for  u 
short  time  perhaps.  The  colonel  himself  will  take  care 
it  shall  not  be  long — for  1  know  bis  heart ;  I  shall  scarce 
have  more  joy  in  receiving  you  back,  than  he  will  have 
in  restoring  you  to  my  arms.  In  the  mean  time,  he  will 
Dot  only  be  a  father  to  my  children,  but  a  husband  to 

"  A  husband  to  me?"  said  Amelia. 

"Yes,  my  dear;  a  kind,  a  fond,  a  tender,  an  affec- 
tionate husband.  If  I  bad  not  the  most  certain  asau- 
tances  of  this,  does  my  Amelia  think  I  could  be  pre.. 
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vailed  on  to  leave  her  f  No,  my  Amelist,  he  ia  the  only 
man  oa  earth  who  i;ould  have  prev<iiled  on  me;  but  [ 
know  his  house,  his  purse,  his  proteiilioii,  will  be  all  at 
your  eomniand;  and,  as  for  any  djshke  you  have  con- 
ceived to  his  wife,  let  not  that  be  any  objection ;  for  I 
am  convinced  he  will  not  suffer  her  to  insult  you :  be- 
sides, tihe  is  extremely  well-bred ;  and  how  much  so- 
ever she  may  hate  you  in  her  heart,  she  will  at  least 
treat  you  with  civiUty.  Nay,  the  invitation  is  not  his, 
but  hers ;  and  1  am  convinced  they  will  both  behave  to 
you  with  the  greatest  friendship :  his,  I  am  sure,  will  be 
sincere,  as  to  the  wife  of  a  friend  intrusted  to  his  care; 
and  hers  will,  from  good  breeding,  hate  not  only  the  ap- 
pearances, but  the  effects, of  the  truest  friendship." 

"  I  uiidersiand  you,  my  dear,  at  last,*'  said  she,  (indeed 
she  had  rambled  into  very  strange  conceits  from  some 
parts  of  his  discourse,)  "  and  J  will  give  you  my  resolu- 
tion in  a  word  :  I  will  do  the  duty  of  a  wife  ;  and  that  is, 
to  attend  her  husband  wherever  he  goes." 

Booth  attempted  to  reason  with  her,  but  all  to  no  pur- 
pose. She  gave,  indeed,  a  quiet  hearinm;  to  all  he  said, 
and  even  to  those  parts  whicn  most  displeased  her  ears  ; 
1  mean  those  in  which  he  exaggerated  the  great  good- 
ness and  disinterested  generosity  of  his  friend ;  but  her 
resolution  remained  infieKihle,  and  resisted  the  force  of 
all  his  arguments  with  a  steadiness  of  opposition  which 
it  would  have  been  almost  excusable  in  him  to  liave  con- 
strued into  stubbornness. 

The  doctor  arrived  in  the  midst  of  the  dispute ;  and) 
havine  heard  the  merits  of  the  cause  on  both  sides,  de- 
livered bis  opinion  in  the  following  words : — 

"  I  have  always  thought  it,  my  dear  children,  a  matter 
of  the  utmost  nicety  to  interfere  in  any  differences  be- 
tween husband  and  wife  ;  but,  since  you  both  desire  me, 
with  such  earnestness,  lo  give  you  my  sentiments-  on 
the  present  contest  between  you,  I  will  give  you  my 
tlioughts  as  well  as  I  am  able.  In  the  first  place,  then, 
can  anything  be  more  reasonable  than  for  a  wife  to  de- 
sire to  attend  her  husband  ?  It  is,  as  my  favourite  child 
observes,  no  more  than  a  desire  lo  do  her  duty ;  and  I 
make  no  doubt  but  that  is  one  great  reason  of  her  insist- 
ing on  it.  And  how  can  you  yourself  oppose  it  ?  Can 
love  be  its  own  enemy;  or  can  a  husband,  who  is  fond 
of  his  wife,  content  himself,  almost  on  any  account,  with 
a  long  absence  from  her  1" 
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"  You  speak  like  an  angel,  my  dear  Doctor  Harrison," 
answered  Amelia :  "  I  am  sure,  if  he  loved  as  tenderly 
as  I  do,  he  could  on  no  account  subriiit  to  it." 

"Pardon  me,  child,"  cries  the  doctor;  "there  are 
some  reasons,  which  would  not  only  juatily  his  leaving 
you,  but  which  must  force  him,  if  he  has  any. real  love 
for  yOu,  joined  with  common  sense,  to  make  that  elec- 
tion. If  it  was  necessary,  for  instance,  either  to  your 
good,  or  to  the  good  of  Vour  chiliiren,  he  would  not  de- 
serve the  name  of  a  man,  lam  sure  not  that  of  a  hus- 
band, if  he  hesitated  a  moment.  Nay,  in  that  case.  1  am 
convinced  you  yourself  would  be  an  advocate  for  what 
you  now  oppose.  1  fancy,  therefore,  1  mistook  him 
when  I  apprehended  he  said  that  the  colonel  made  his 
leaving  you  behind  as  the  condition  of  getting  him  the 
commission;  for  I  khow  my  dear  child  has  too  much 
goodness,  and  too  much  sense,  and  too  much  resolution, 
to  prefer  any  temporary  indulgence  of  her  own  passions 
to  the  solid  advantages  of  her  whole  family." 

"  There,  my  dear,"  cries  Booth,  "  1  knew  what  opin- 
ion the  doctor  would  be  of  Nay,  I  am  certain  there  is 
Dot  a  wise  man  in  the  kingdom  who  would  say  other- 

*'  Don't  abuse  mo,  young  gentleman,"  said  the  doctor, 
"  with  appellations  I  don't  deserve." 

"  I  abuse  you,  my  dear  doctor  V  cries  Booth. 

"Yes,  my  dear  sir,"  answered  the  doctor;  "you  in- 
sinuated slyly  that  1  was  wise,  which,  as  the  world  un- 
derst^inds  the  phrase,  I  should  be  ashamed  of;  and  my 
comfort  is,  th»t  no  one  can  accuse  me  justly  of  it ;  I 
have  just  given  an  instance  of  the  contrary,  by  throwing. 
away  my  advice." 

"  I  hope,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "  that  will  not  be  the 

"  Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  doctor, "  I  know  it  will  be 
the  case  in  the  present  instance  ;  for  either  you  will  not 
go  at  all,  or  my  little  turtle  here  will  go  with  you." 

"  You  are  in  the  right,  doctor,"  cries  Amelia. 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  said  the  doctor;  "for  then,  1  as- 
sure you,  you  are  in  the  wrong." 

"  Indeed,"  cries  Amelia, "  if  you  knew  all  my  reasons, 
you  would  say  they  were  very  strong  ones." 

"Very  probably,''cries  the  doctor:  "the  knowledge 
that  they  are  in  the  wrong  is  a  very  strong  reason  tii 
some  women  to  continue  so." 
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"Nay,  doctor,"  cries  Amelia,  "  you  shall  never  per- 
n\iade  me  of  tltaL  I  will  not  believe  that  any  hiiiiiati 
being  ever  did  all  action  merely  because  they  knew  it  to 
be  wrong." 

"  I  am  obiiped  to  yo«,  my  dear  child,"  said  the  dnclor, 
"  fnr  deolHrina;  your  resolulion  of  not  being  persuaded. 
Your  husband  would  never  call  me  a  wise  man  again, 
if,  afler  that  declaration,  1  should  attempt  to  persuude 

"  Wt^ll,  I  must  be  content,"  cries  Amelia,  "  to  let  you 
think  as  you  please." 

"That  is  very  gracious,  indeed!"  said  the  doctor. 
"  Surely,  in  a  country  where  the  church  suffers  others  to  ■ 
think  as  they  please,  it  would  be  very  hard  if  they  had 
imt  themaelvesihe  same  liberty.  Ami  yet,  as  iinreason- 
able  ae  the  power  of  controlling  men's  thoughts  is  repre- 
sented, I  will  show  you  liow  yuu  ahall  control  mine 
whenever  yuu  desire  it." 

"  How,  pray  1"  cries  Amelia:  "I  should  ^^atly  esteem 

"  Why,  whenever  you  act  like  a  wise  woman,"  cries 
the  doctur,  "yoit  will  force  me  to  ihink  you  sii:  and, 
whmifver  yiiu  are  ple-'Sed  to  act  as  yuu  do  now,  I  shali 
be  oliliged,  whether  1  will  or  no,  to  think  as  I  do  now," 

"  Nay,  dear  doctor,"  cries  Buuth,  "  I  am  convinced  my 
Amelia  will  never  do  anything  to  forfeit  your  good  opin- 
ion. Consider  but  the  cruel  hardi-hip  of  what  she  is  to 
undergo,  and  you  will  make  allowances  for  the  difficulty 
she  makes  in  coiiiplyijig.  To  say  the  truth,  when  1  ex- 
amine uiyown  heart,  1  have  more  obligations  to  her  than 
appear  at  Sist  sight ;  for,  by  otiliging  me  to  find  argu- 
ments to  persuade  her.  she  has  assisted  me  in  conquer- 
ing myself.  Indeed,  if  s|}e  had  shown  more  resolution, 
]  should  have  shown  less." 

"  So  you  Wiink  it  necessary,  then,"  said  the  doctor, 
"  that  there  should  be  one  foot  at  least  in  every  married 
couple.  A  mighty  resolution  truly,  and  well  worth  your 
valuing  yourself  upon !  to  part  with  your  wife  for  a  few 
months,  in  order  to  make  the  fortune  of  her  and  your 
children  ;  and  when  you  are  to  leave  her,  too,  in  the  care 
and  protection  of  a  friend,  that  gives  credit  to  the  old 
stories  of  friendship,  and  does  an  honour  to  human  na- 
ture. What,  in  the  name  of  goodness,  do  either  of  yon 
think  that  you  have  made  a  union  to  endure  for  ever^ 
How  will  either  of  you  bearthat  separation  which  iuust 
31  Q 
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some  Ifme  or  other,  and  perhaps  very  soon, he  the  lot  of 
one  of  you  t  JIavi  you  forgiot  ih<it  you  are  both  mor- 
lall  As  forChnslianity,  1  Bee  you  have  resigned  all  pre- 
tensions to  it ;  Tor  I  make  no  doubt  but  that  you  have  so 
set  your  hearts  on  the  happiness  you  enjoy  here  to- 
gether, thai  neither  of  you  ever  thinks  a  word  of  here- 

Amelia  non"  burst  into  tears;  upon  which  Booth 
begged  the  doctor  to  proceed  no  further.  Indeed,  he 
miuld  not  hav^' wanted  the  caution ;  for,  however  blnnl 
he  appeared  i/i  his  discourse,  he  had  a  tenderness  of 
heart  which  -s  rarely  found  among  men,  for  which  1 
know  no  otherre»son  than  that  true  goodness  is  rarely 
found  among  ^heni :  for  1  am  firmly  persuaded,  that  the 
latter  never  pr risessed  any  human  mind  in  any  degree, 
without  being  attended  by  as  large  a  poriion  of  the  for- 

Thus  ended  the  conversation  on  this  snbject ;  what 
followed  is  not  'forth  relating,  till  the  dociOi'  carried  off 
Booth  with  him  '.o  take  a  w  Jk  in  the  Park. 


Amelia,  being  left  alone,  began  to  consider  seriously 
of  her  condition ;  slje  saw  it  would  be  very  difficult  to 


nahle  her  deLlnratiouniust  appear  to  every 
one  who  was  igncirant  of  he,-  real  motives  to  persevere 
in  it.  On  the  other  hand,  she  was  fully  determined, 
whatever  might  be  the  ccmseqitence,  to  adhere  firmly 
to  her  resolution  of  not  accepting  the  colonel's  invita- 

When  she  had  turned  the  matter  every  way  in  hev 
mind,  and  vexed  and  tormented  herieli  with  much  un- 
easy refleutiim  upon  it,  a  thought  at  last  occurred  to  her, 
which  immediately  brought  her  some  comfort ;  this  vim 
to  make  a  confidant  of  the  doctor,  and  to  ioipart  to  him 
the  whole  truth.  This  method,  indeed,  appeared  to  her 
now  to  he  so  advisable,  that  she  wondered  she  bad  not 
hit  upon  it  sooner ;  but  it  is  the  nature  of  despair  to  blind 
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US  10  all  the  means  of  safety,  however  easy  and  apparent 
tllpy  may  be. 

Having  fixed  her  purpose  in  her  mind,  she  wrote  a 
short  notp  to  the  doctor,  in  which  she  acquainted  him 
thai  she  had  something;  of  great  moment  lo  impart  to 
him,  which  must  he  au  entire  secret  from  her  husband) 
aod  begged  that  she  might  have  an  opportunity  of  com- 
municHting  It  as  soon  as  possible. 

Doctor  Harrison  received  the  letter  that  afternoon, 
and  immediately  complied  with  Amelia's. request  in  vis- 
iting tier.  H«  found  her  drinking  U^a  with  her  husband 
and  Mrs.  Atkinson,  and  sat  down  and  joined  the  com- 
pany. 

Soon  after  the  removal  of  the  tea-table,  Mrs.  Atkin- 
son left  the  room.  The  doctor  then,  turning  to  Booth, 
said,  "  I  hope,  captain,  you  have  a  true  sense  of  the  obe- 
dience due  to  the  church,  though  our  clergy  do  not  often 
exact  it.  However,  it  is  proper  to  exercise  our  power 
sometimes,  in  order  to  remind  the  laity  of  their  duty  :  I 
must  tell  you,  therefore,  that  I  have  some  private  busi- 
ness with  your  wife  ;  and  I  expect  your  immediate  ab- 

"  Upon  my  word,  doctor,"  answered  Booth,  "no 
popish  confessor,  I  firmly  believe,  ever  pronounced  his 
will  and  pleasure  with  more  gravity  and  dignity:  none, 
therefore,  was  ever  moie  immediately  obeyed  than  you 
shall  be."  Booth  then  quitted  the  room,  and  desired  the 
doctor  to  recall  him  when  his  business  with  the  lady  was 

Doctor  Harrison  promised  he  would ;  and  then,  turn- 
ing to  Amelia,  he  said,  "Thus  far,  madam,  1  have  obeyed 
your  commands ;  and  am  now  ready  lo  receive  the  im- 
portant secnjt  which  you  mention  in  your  note." 

Amelia  now  informed  her  friend  of  all  she  knew,  all 
she  had  seen  and  heard,  and  all  that  she  suspected  of  the 
colonel.  The  good  man  seemed  greatly  shocked  al  the 
relation,  and  remained  in  a  silent  astonishment.  Upon 
which  Amelia  said,  "  Is  villany  so  rare  a  thing,  sir,  that 
it  should  so  much  surprise  yoaV  "No,  child,"  cries 
he,  "  but  1  am  shocked  at  seeinii;  it  so  artfully  disguised 
under  the  appearance  of  so  much  virtue ;  and,  to  confess 
the  truth,  I  believe  my  own  vanity  is  a  little  hurt,  in 
having  been  so  grossly  imposed  upon.  Indeed,  I  had  a 
very  high  regard  for  this  man  (  for,  besides  the  great 
character  given  him  by  your  husband)  and  the  many 
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facts  I  i.  we  heard  so  much  redounding  to  his  honour 
he  has  the  fairest  and  most  promising  apjjearanue  1  have 
ever  yet  beheld.  A  gnod  fane,  they  say,  is  a  letter  of 
reconimeiidatiou.  Oh,  Nature,  Nature,  why  art  thou  so 
dishonest,  38  ever  to  send  men  with  these  false  recom- 
mendations into  the  world  ?" 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  sir,  I  begin  to  grow  entirely  sick 
ofit,"  cries  Amelia;  "  for  sure  all  mankind,  almost,  are 
villains  in  their  hearts." 

"Fy,  child,"  cries  the  doctor:  "do  not  make  a  con- 
clusion so  muRh  to  the  dishonour  of  the  great  Creator. 
The  nature  of  man  is  far  from  being  in  itself  evil;  it 
abounds  with  benevolence,  cliarity,  and  pity,  coveting 
praise  and  honour,  and  shunning  shame  and  disgrace. 
Bad  education,  bad  habits,  and  bad  customs,  debauch 
our  nature,  and  drive  it  headlong,  as  it  were,  into  vice. 
The  governors  of  the  world,  and  I  am  afraid  the  priest- 
hood, are  answerable  for  the  badness  of  it :  insit>ad  of 
discouraging  wickedness  to  the  utmost  of  their  power, 
both  are  wo  apt  to  connive  at  it.  In  the  great  sin  of 
adultery,  for  instance,  has  the  goverjtment  provided  any 
law  to  punish  it  t  or  does  the  priest  lake  anjr  care  to 
correct  it?  on  the  contrary,  is  the  most  notorious  prac- 
tice of  it  any  detriment  to  a  man's  fortune,  or  to  his 
■epuiatioQ  in  the  world  1  does  it  exclude  him  from  any 
arerernieiit  in  the  state,  I  had  almost  said,  in  the  church  ! 
IS  it  any  blot  in  his  escutcheon,  any  bar  to  his  honour! 
'8  he  not  to  be  found  every  day  iu  the  assemblies  of 
women  of  the  highest  quality,  in  the  closets  of  the 
jjreatest  men,  and  even  at  the  tables  of  bishops  ?  What 
wonder,  then,  if  the  community  in  general  treat  this 
monstrous  crime  as  mailer  of  jest,  and  that  men  give 
way  to  the  temptations  of  a  violent  appetite,  \-hna  the 
indulgence  of  it  is  protected  by  law  and  countenanced 
by  custom  t  'I  am  convinced  there  are  good  stamina  in 
the  nature  of  this  very  man ;  for  he  has  done  acts  of 
friendship  and  generosity  to  your  husband,  before  he 
could  have  any  evil  design  on  your  chastity;  and  in  a 
Christian  society,  which  1  no  more  esteem  this  nation 
to  be  than  I  do  any  part  of  Turkey,  1  doubt  not  but  this 
very  colonel  would  have  made  a  worthy  and  valuable 
member." 

"Indeed,  my  dear  sir,"  cries  Amelia,  "you  are  the 
wisest  as  well  as  best  man  in  the  world." 

"Not  a  word  of  my  wisdom,"  cries  the  doctor:  "I 
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have  not  a  grain :  1  am  not  the  least  versed  in  the  chre- 
m«tistic"  art,  as  an  old  friend  of  mine  calls  it,  I  know 
not  how  to  get  a  shilling,  nor  how  to  keep  it  in  my 
po(tket  if  I  had  it." 

"  But  yoii  understand  human  nature  to  the  bottom," 
answered  Amelia ;  "  and  your  mind  is  the  treasury  of 
all  ancient  aud  modern  IcHrjJing." 

"You  are  a  little  flatterer,"  cries  the  doctor;  "  but  I 
dislike  you  not  for  it ;  and,  to  show  you  1  don't,  1  wilt 
return  your  flattery,  and  tell  you  you  have  acted  with 
great  prudence  in  concealing  this  affair  from  your  hus- 
band ;  but  you  have  drawn  me  into  a  sorape ;  for  1  have 
promised  to  dine  with  this  fellow  again  to-morrow,  and 
you  have  made  it  impossible  for  me  to  keep  my  word." 

"  Nay,  but,  dear  sir,"  cries  Amelia,  "  for  Heaven's 
sake  take  care.  If  you  show  any  kind  of  disrespect  to 
the  colonel,  my  husband  may  be  fed  into  some  suspicion, 
especially  after  our  conference," 

"  Pear  nothing,  child  :  I  will  give  him  no  hiiitj  and 
that  I  may  be  certain  of  not  doing  it,  I  will  stay  away. 
You  do  not  think,  I  hope,  that  I  will  join  in  a  cheerful 
conversation  vrith  such  a  nian ;  that  I  will  so  far  betray 
my  character  as  to  give  any  countenance  to  such  flagi- 
tious proceedings.  Besides,  my  promise  was  only  con- 
ditional; and  1  do  not  know  whether  1  could  otherwise 
have  kept  it,  for  I  expect  an  old  friend  every  day  who 
conies  to  town  twenty  miles  on  foot  to  see  me,  whcim  I 
shall  not  part  with  on  any  account ;  for  as  he  is  very 
poor,  he  may  imagine  [  treat  him  with  disrespect," 

"  Well,  air,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  must  admire  you,  and 
love  you  for  your  goodness." 

"Must  you  love  me!"  cries  the  doctor;  "t  could 
cure  you  now  In  a  minute  if  1  pleased." 

"  Indeed,  I  defy  you,  air,"  said  Amelia. 

"  If  I  could  but  persuade  you,"  answered  he,  "  that  I 
thought  you  not  handsome,  awayAvould  vanish  all  ideas 
of  goodness  in  an  instant.     Confess  honestly,  would 

"  Perhaps  1  might  blume  the  goodness  of  your  eyes," 
replied  Amelia ;  "  and  that  is  perhaps  an  honester  con- 
fession than  you  expected.  But  do  pray,  sir,  be  seri- 
ous;  and  give  me  your  advice  what  to  do,  Consi'ler 
the  difficult  |ame  I  have  to  play ;  for  I  am  sure,  after 

*  The  art  of  gettiiigwea.I'Ji  is  EO  called  by  Aristotle  in  MspQliticB. 
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what  I  have  told  you,  you  would  not  even  suffer  me  to 
reiiiHJn  under  the  roof  of  this  colonel." 

"  No,  indeed  wimld  1  not,"  said  the  doctor,  "  while  I 
have  a  house  of  my  own  to  entertmn  you." 

"  But  how  to  dissunde  my  tmsband,"  continued  she, 
"  without  giving  him  any  anspicioii  of  the  real  cause, 
the  consequences  of  his  guessing  at  which  1  tremble  to 
think  iifMjii  V 

"  I  will  consult  my  pillow  upon  it,"  said  the  doctor; 
"  and  in  the  morning  you  shHll  see  me  again.  In  the 
mean  time,  be  comforted,  and  compose  the  perturbations 
of  your  mind." 

"  Well,  sir."'  said  she,  "  I  put  my  whole  trust  in  you." 

"  1  am  sorry  to  hear  it,"  cries  the  doctor.  "  Your 
innocence  may  give  you  a  very  confident  triwt  in  a  much 
more  powerful  assistance.  However,  I  will  do  all  I  can 
to  serve  you :  and  now,  if  you  please,  we  will  call  back 
your  husband  ;  for,  upon  my  word,  he  has  shown  a  good 
Catholic  patience.  And  where  is  the  honest  sergeant 
and  his  wife '  I  am  pleased  with  the  behaviour  of  you 
both  to  that  worthy  fellow,  in  opposition  to  the  custom 
of  the  world ;  which,  instead  of  being  formed  on  the 
precepts  of  our  religion  to  consider  each  other  as  breih- 
ren.  teaches  us  to  regard  those  who  are  a  degree  below 
us  either  in  rank  or  fortune,  as  a  species  of  beings  of  an 
inferior  order  in  the  creation." 

The  captain  now.retnrned  into  the  room,  as  did  the 
sergeant  and  Mrs.  Atkinson;  and  the  two  couple,  with 
the  doctor,  spent  the  evening  together  in  great  mirth 
and  festivity ;  for  the  doctor  was  one  of  the  best  eom- 

E anions  in  the  world,  and  a  vein  of  cheerfulness,  good 
umour,  and  pleasantry  ran  through  his  conversation, 
with  which  it  was  impossible  to  resist  being  pleased. 


Booth  had  acquainted  the  sergeant  with  the  great 
goodness  of  Colonel  James,  and  with  the  cheerful  pros- 

Eects  which  he  entertained  from  it:  this  Atkinson  be- 
ind  the  curtain  communicated  to  his  wifa.  The  con- 
clusions which  she  drew  from  it  need  scarce  he  hinted 
to  the  reader  r  she  made,  indeed,  no  scruple  of  plainly 
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lia. 

This  thought  gave  the  poor  sergeant  great  uneasioess, 
aniiy  after  having  kept  him  iiing  awalii',  lorHient»;d  him 
in  his  steep  With  a  most  horrid  dreaiu,  in  which  he  im- 
agined that  he  shw  the  colonri  Etandiiig  by  the  bi'dsidu 
©f  Amelia,  with  a  tialied  sword,  in  his  hand,  and  thi  eat- 
ening  to  stab  her  itistantiy,  unless  sh«  complied  with  his 
desires.  Upon  this  the  serj^eant  started  up  in  his  bed, 
and,  catching  his  wife  by  the  throat,  cri^  out,  "  D— ii 
you,  put  up  your  sword  this  instant,  and  leave  the  room, 
or  1^  Heaven  I'll  drive  mine  to  your  heart's  blood." 

This  rough  treatment  immediately  roused  Mrs.  Atkin- 
son from  her  sleep,  who  no  sooner  perceived  the  posi- 
tion of  her  husband,  and  fell  his  hand  graspimj  her  throat, 
thsn  she  gave  a  violent  shriek,  and  prosenily  fell  into  a 
(it. 

Atkinson  now  waked  likewise,  and  soon  became  sen- 
sible  of  the  violent  agitations  of  his  wife.  He  imme- 
diately leaped  out  of  bed,  and  running  for  a  bottle  of 
water,  began  to  sprinkle  her  very  plentifully,  but  all  to 
no  purpose :  she  neither  spoke,  nor  gave  any  symptoms 
of  recovery.  Atkinson  then  began  to  roar  aloud;  upon 
which  Booth,  who  lay  under  him,  jumped  from  his  bed, 
and  ran  up  with  the  lighted  caudle  in  his  hand.  The 
sergeant  had  no  sooner  taken  the  candie,  than  he  ran 
with  it  to  the  bedsido.  Here  he  beheld  a  sight  which 
almost  deprived  him  of  his  senses.  The  bed  appeared 
to  be  all  over  blood,  and  his  wife  weltering;  in'Ihe  midst 
of  it.  tJpan  this,  the  sergeant,  almost  in  a  phrensy,  cried 
out,  "Oil  Heavens!  I  have  killed  my  wife.  I  have 
stabbed  her[  I  have  stabbed  her!"  "  What  can  be  the 
meaning  of  all  this  ?"  said  Booth,  "  Oh.  sir !"  cries  the 
sergeant, "  I  dreamed  I  was  rescuing'  your  lady  from  the 
hands  of  Colonel  James,  and  !  have  killed  my  poor 

caught  h 
with  despair. 

By  this  time  Ameha  had  thrown  on  a  wrapping-gown, 
and  was  come  up  into  the  room  where  the  sergeant  and 
hia  wife  were  lying  on  the  bed,  and  Booth  standing  like 
a  motionless  statue  by  the  bedside.  Amelia  had  some 
difficulty  to  conquer  the  effects  of  her  own  surprise  oa 
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this  occasion ;  for  a  more  ghastly  and  horrible  sight  than, 
the  bed  presentHd  cimid  not  be  conceived. 

Amdia  Neiit  Bi>i>th  tii  call  up  the  maid  of  the  house, 
in  oriler  to  lend  her  asni^^tanee ;  but,  before  his  return, 
Mrs.  Atkinson  begtn  to  come  to  herself;  and  soon  after, 
to  the  inexpressiwe  joy  of  the  sergeant,  it  was  discov- 
ered slie  hikd  no  wound.  Indeed,  the  delicate  nose  of 
Amelia  soon  made  that  discovery,  which  the  grosser 
smell  of  the  sergeant,  and  perhaps  his  fright,  had  pre- 
vented him  from  making:  for  now  it  appeared  that.  the. 
red  liquor  with  which  Che  bed  was  stoned,  though  it  may 
perhaps  sometimes  run  through  the  veins  of  a  ^ne  lady, 
WHS  not  what  is  properly  called  blood ;  but  was,  indeed,, 
no  other  than  cherry- brandy,  a  bottle  of  which  Mrs.  At- 
kinson always  kept  in  her  room  to  be  ready  for  imme-. 
diate  use  ;  and  to  which  she  used  to  apply  for  comfort 
in  all  her  afBictiona.  This  the  poor  sergeant,  in  his  ex- 
treme hurry,  had  mistaken  for  a  bottle  of  water.  Mat- 
ters were  now  soon  accommodated,  and  no  other  mis- 
chief appeared  to  be  done,  unless  to  the  bed-cJothes> 
Anielia  and  Buoth  returned  back  to  their  room;  and 
Mrs.  Atkinson  rose  from  her  bed,  in  order  to  equip  it 
with  a  pair  of  cieaii  sheets. 

And  thus  this  adventure  would  have  ended  without 
producing  any  kind  of  consequence,  had  not  the  words 
whhh  the  sergeant  uttered  in  his  phrensy  made  some 
slight  impression  on  Btioth ;  so  much,  at  least,  as  to 
awaken  his  curiosity  ;  so  thai,  in  the  morning,  when  he 
arose,  he  sent  for  the  sergeant,  and  desired  to  hear  the 
particulars  of  this  dream,  since  Amelia  was  concerned 
in  it. 

The  sergeant  at  first  seemed  unwilling  to  comply,  and 
endeavoui-ed  to  make  excuses.  This,  perliaps,  increased 
Booth's  curiosity,  and  he  said,  "Nay,  I  am  resolved  to 
hear  it.  Why, you  siniplelon.do  you  imagine  me  weak 
enough  to  be  atTected  by  a  dream,  however  terrible  it 
may  be?" 

"Nay.  sir,"  cries  the  sergeant,  "as  for  that  matter, 
dreams  have  sometimes  fallen  out  to  be  true.  One  of 
my  own,  1  hnow,  did  so,  concerning  your  honour ;  for 
when  you  cowrted  my  young  lady,  I  dreamed  you  was 
married  to  herj  and  yet  it  was  at  a'  time  when  neithel 
1  myself,  nor  any  of  the  country,  thought  yon  would 
ever  obtain  her. ,  But,  Heaven  forbid  this  dream  should 
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"  Why,  what  was  this  dream  ?"  cries  Booth.  "  I  in- 
sist on  knowing," 

"  To  be  sure,  sir,"  cries  the  sergeant,  "  I  must  not  re 
fuse  you ;  but  I  hope  you  will  never  think  any  more 
of  it.  Why  then,  sir,  I  dreamed  that  your  hononr  was 
gone  to  the  West  Indies,  and  had  left  my  lady  in  the 
care  of  Colonol  James ;  and  last  night  I  dreamed  the 
colonel  CBme  to  my  lady's  bed-side,  offering  to  ravish 
her,  and,  with  a  drawn  sword  in  his  hand,  threatening 
to  slab  her  that  moment  unless  she  would  comply  with 
his  desires.  How  I  came  to  be  by,  1  know  not ;  but  I 
dreamed  I  rushed  upon  bim,  caught  him  by  the  throat, 
a  d  sw  re  I  would  put  him  lo  death  unless  he  instant- 
ly left  the  room.  Here  I  awoke,  and  this  was  my 
drea  I  never  paid  any  regard- to  a  dream  in  my  life ; 
b  t  deed,  1  never  dreamed  anything  so  very  plain 
as  lb  !>  t  appeared  downright  reality.  I  am  sure  I 
have  left  the  marks  of  my  fingers  in  my  wife's  throat. 
I  wo  Id  uot  have  taken  a  hundred  pound  to  have  used 

Faith,  cries  Booth,  "it  was  an  odd  dream,  and  not 
so  easily  to  be  accounted  for,  as  that  you  had  formerly 
of  my  marriage ;  for,  as  Sbakapeare  says, '  Dreams  de- 
note a  foregone  conclusion.'  Now  it  is  impossible  you 
should  ever  have  thought  of  any  such  matter  as  this." 

"  However,  sir,"  cries  the  sergeant, "  it  is  in  your  hon- 
our's power  to  prevent  any  possibility  of  this  dream's 
cominif  to  pass,  by  not  leaving  my  lady  to  the  care  of 
the  colonel:  if  you  must  go  from  her,  certainly  there 
are  other  places  where  she  may  be  with  great  safety; 
and,  since  my  wife  tells  me  that  my  lady  is  so  very  on- 
willing,  whatever  reasons  she  may  have,  I  hope  your 
honour  will  oblige  her." 

"  Now  I  recollect  it,"  cries  Booth,  "  Mrs.  Atkinson 
has  once  or  twice  dropped  some  disrespectful  words 
of  the  colonel.    He  has  done  something  to  disoblige 

"  He  has  indeed,  sir,"  replied  the  sergeant :  "  he  has 
said  that  of  her  which  she  does  not  deserve,  and  for 
which,  if  he  had  not  been  my  superior  Officer,  I  would 
have  cut  both  his  ears  off.  Nay,  for  that  matter,  he  can 
speak  ill  of  other  people  besides  her." 

"Do  you  know,  Atkinson,"  cries  Booth,  very  griive- 
ly,  "  that  you  are  talking  of  the  dearest  friend  I  have  1" 

"To  be  honest  then,"  answered  the  sergeant,  "I  do 
Q3 
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not  thiak  so.  If  I  did,  I  should  love  him  much  belter 
than  I  do." 

"I  must  and  wii)  have  this  explained,"  cries  Booth  : 
"  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of  you,  Atkinson,  W  think 
you  would  drop  such  things  as  you  have  without  some 
reason,  and  I  will  know  it." 

"  I  am  sorry  I  have  dropped  a  word,"  cries  Atkinson  ; 
"  1  am  sure  I  did  not  intend  it ;  and  your  honour  haa 
drawn  it  from  me  unawares." 

"  Indeed,  Atkinson,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  have  made 
me  very  uneasy,  and  1  must  be  satisfied." 

"Then,  sir,"  said  the  serg'eant,  "you  shall  give  me 
your  word  of  honour ;  or  1  will  be  cut  into  ten  thousand 
pieces  before  [  will  mention  another  syllable." 

"  What  shall  I  promise  V  said  Booth. 

"  That  you  will  not  resent  anything  I  shall  lay  to  the 
colonel,"  answered  Atkinson. 

"  Resent !    Well,  I  give  yoii  my  honour,"  said  Booth. 

The  sergeant  made  him  bind  himself  over  and  over 
a);ain:  and  tlien  related  to  him  the  scene  which  for- 
merly passed  between  the  colonel  and  himself,  as  far  as 
concerned  Booth  himself;  but  concealed  all  that  more 
immediately  related  to  Amelia. 

"  Atkinson,"  cries  Booth,  "  1  cannot  be  angry  with 
you;  for  I  know  you  love  me,  and  I  have  many  obliga- 
tions to  you;  but  you  have  done  wrong  in  censuring  the 
colonel  for  what  he  said  of  me.  1  deserve  all  that  he 
said  ;  and  his  censures  proceeded  from  his  friendship." 

"  But  it  was  not  so  kind,  sir,"  said  Atkinson,  "  to  say 
such  things  to  me,  who  am  but  a  sergeant,  and  ni  such 
a  time  to6." 

"  I  will  hear  no  more,"  cries  Booth.  "  Be  assured, 
you  are  the  only  man  1  would  forgive  on  this  occasion ; 
and  I  forgive  yon  only  on  condition  you  never  speak  a 
word  more  of  this  nature.  This  silly  dream  has  intoxi- 
cated you." 

"  I  have  done,  sir,"  cries  the  sergeant ;  "  I  know  my 
distance,  and  whom  I  am  to  obey;  but  1  have  one  fa- 
vou.r  to  beg  of  your  honour ;  never  to  mentiOJi  a  word  of 
what  1  have  said  to.  my  My ;  for  I  know  she  never 
would  forgive  me;  1  know  she  never  would,  by  what 
my  wife  has  told  me.  Besides,  you  need  not  mention 
it,  sir,  to  my  lady ;  for  she  knows  it  already,  and  a  great 

Booth  presently  parted  from  the  sergeant,  having  de- 
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rired  him  to  dose  his  lips  onthisoccasion;  and  repaired 
to  his  wife,  to  whom  he  related  the  sergeant's  dream. 
Amelia  turned  as  white  aa  siiow,  and  fell  into  si"  "'- 


dear,"  said  he,  staring  wildly,  "  there  is  more  i 
than  1  know.  A  silly  dream  could  not  so  discompose 
you.  I  beg  you,  I  entreat  you  to  tell  me :  has  ever  Col- 
onel James—" 

At  the  very  mention  of  the  colonel's  name  Amelia  fell 
on  her  knees,  and  begged  her  husband  not  to  frighten 

"What  do  I  say,  my  dear  love,"  cried  Booth,  "that 
can  frighten  you'" 

"  Nothing,  my  dear,"  said  she:  "but  my  spirits  are 
so  discomposed  with  the  dreadful  scene  I  saw  last  night, 
that  a  dream,  which  at  another  time  I  should  have 
laughed  at,  has  shocked  me.  Do  but  promise  me  that 
you  will  not  leave  me  behind  you,  and  1  am  easy." 

"  You  may  be  so,"  cries  Booth ;  "  for  I  will  never 
deny  you  anything.  But  make  me  easy  too.  I  must 
know  if  you  have  seen  anything  in  Colonel  James  to 
displease  you." 

"  Why  should  you  suspect  it  V  cries  Amelia. 

"  You  torment  me  to  death,"  cries  Booth.  "  By 
heavens,  I  will  know  the  truth.  Has  he  ever  said  or 
done  anything  which  you  dislike  V 

"  How,  my  dear,"  said  Amelia,  "  can  you  imagine  I 
should  dislike  a  man  who  is  so  much  your  friend  1 
Think  of  ail  the  obligations  you  have  to  him,  and  then 
you  may  easily  resolve  yourself.  Do  you  think,  be- 
cause I  refuse  to  stay  behind  you  in  his  house,  that  I 
have  any  objection  to  him  !  No,  my  dear,  had  he  done 
a  thousand  times  more  than  he  has,  was  he  an  angel  in- 
stead of  a  man,  I  would  not  quit  my  Billy.  There's  the 
sore,  my  dear;  there's  the  misery — to  be  left  by  you." 

Booth  embraced  her  with  the  most  passionate  rap- 
tures, and  looking  on  her  with  inexpressible  tenderness, 
cried,  •'  Upon  my  soul,  I  am  not  worthy  of  you :  I  am  a 
fool,  and  yet  you  cannot  blame  me.  If  the  stupid  miser 
hoards  with  such  care  his  worthless  treasure  ;  if  he 
watches  it  with  such  anxiety ;  if  every  appiebension  of 
another's  sharing  the  least  part  fills  his  soul  with  such 
agonies ;  oh,  Amelia  !  what  must  be  my  condition,  what 
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terrors  must  I  feel,  while  1  am  watching  over  a  jewel  of 
such  real,  such  iiiesliniable  worth  ?" 

"  [  can,  with  great  truth,  return  the  compliment,"  cries 
Ameliit.  "  I  have  my  treasure  too ;  and  am  so  nmeb  of 
a  miser,  that  no  force  shall  over  tear  me  from  it," 

'■  t  am  ashamed  of  my  folly,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  and  yet 
it  is  all  from  extreme  tenderness ;  nay,  you  yourself  are 
the  occttsion.  Why  will  you  ever  attempt  to  keep  a 
eecret  from  mel  Do  you  think  I  should  have  resented 
to  my  friend  his  just  censure  of  my  conduct  1" 

"  What  censure,  my  dear  love  1"  cries  Amelia. 

"  Nay,  the  sergeant  has  told  me  all,"  cries  Booth ; 
"  nay,  and  that  he  has  told  it  to  you.  Poor  soul !  thou 
couldst  not  endure  to  hear  ine  accused,  though  never  so 
justly,  and  by  so  good  a  friend.  Indeed,  my  dear,  I 
have  discovered  the  cause  of  that  resentment  to  the 
colonel,  which  you  could  not  bide  from  me.  1  love  you, 
J  adore  you  fur  it;  indeed,  1  could  not  forgive  a  slighting 
word  on  you.  But  why  do  t  compare  things  so  unlike  % 
What  the  colonel  said  of  me  was  just  and  true;  every 
reflection  on  my  Amelia  must  be  false  and  villanous." 

The  discernment  of  Amelia  was  extremely  quick ;  and 
she  now  perceived  what  had  happened,  and  how  much 
her  husband  knew  of  the  truth.  She  resolved,  therefore, 
to  humour  him,  and  fell  severely  on  Colonel  James  for 
what'he  had  said  to  the  sergeant,  which  Booth  endeav- 
oured all  he  could  to  soften ;  and  thus  ended  this  affair, 
■which  had  brought  Booth  to  the  very  brmk  of  a  discov- 
ery, which  must  have  given  him  the  highest  torment,  if 
it  had  not  produced  any  of  those  tragical  elfects  which 
Amelia  apprehended. 


Mas.  James  now  came  to  pay  a  morning's  visit  to 
Amelia.  She  entered  the  room  with  her  usual  gayety, 
and,  after  a  slight  preface,  addressing  herself  to  Booth, 
said  she  had  been  quHrrelling  with  her  husband  on  his 
account.  "  1  know  not,"  said  she,  "  what  he  means  by 
thiuking  of  sending  you  the  Lord  knows  whither.  I 
have  insisted  on  his  asking  something  for  you  nearer 
borne:  and  it  would  be  ths  hardest  thing  in  the  world 
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if  he  should  not  obtain  it.  Are  we  reaolved  never  t& 
encourage  merit,  but  to  throw  away  all  our  preferments 
on  those  who  do  not  deserve  tliem  ?  Whjit  a  set  of  con- 
temptible wretches  do  we  see  strutting  about  the  town 
in  scarlet !" 

Booth  made  a  very  low  how,  and  modestly  spoke  ia 
disparagement  of  himself.  To  which  she  answered, 
"  Indeed,  Mr.  Booth,  you  have  merit :  I  have  heard  it 
from  my  brother,  who  is  a  judge  of  those  matters,  and  I 
am  sure  cannot  be  suspected  of  flattery.  He  is  your 
friend  as  well  as  myself;  and  we  will  never  let  Mr. 
James  rest  till  he  has  got  you  a  commission  in  England." 

Booth  bowed  again,  and  was  offering  to  speak,  but  she 
interrupted  him,  saying,  "  1  will  have  no  thanks,  nor  no 
fine  speeches;  if  I  can  do  you  any  service,  I  shall  think 
I  am  only  paying  the  debt  of  friendship  to  my  dear  Mrs. 
Bo(Hh." 

Ameha,  who  had  long  since  forgotten  the  dislike  she 
had  taken  to  Mrs.  James  at  her  flrst  seeing  her  in  town, 
had  attributed  it  to  the  right  cause,  and  had  begun  to 
resume  her  former  friendship  for  her,  expressed  very 
warm  sentiments  of  gratitude  on  this  occasion.  She 
told  Mrs.  James  she  should  be  eternally  obliged  to  her 
If  she  could  succeed  in  her  kind  endeavours  ;  for  that 
the  thoughls  of  parting  again  with  her  husband  had  given 
her  the  utmost  concern.  "  Indeed,"  added  she,  "  I  can- 
not help  saying,  he  has  some  merit  io  the  service :  for 
he  has  received  two  dreadful  wounds  in  it,  one  of  which 
very  greatly  endangered  his  life ;  and  1  am  convinced  if 
his  pretensions  were  backed  with  any  interest  he  would 
not  fail  of  success." 

"Theyshallbebackedwith  interest,"  I 


I,  to  grant  a  man  his  just  due  ought  hardly  ti 
thought  a  fayour.  Resume  your  old  gayety,  therefore, 
my  dear  Emily.  Lord,  I  remember  the  time  when  you 
was  much  IheRayer creature  of  the  two;  but  you  make 
an  arrant  mope  of  yourself,  by  confining  yourself  at 
home.  One  never  meets  you  anywhere.  Come,  you 
shall  go  with  me  to  the  Lady  Belly  Castleton'e." 

"Indeed,  you  must  excuse  me,  my  dear,"  answered 
Ameliu :  "  1  do  not  know  Lady  Betty." 

"Not  know  Lady  Betty  1  how  is  that  possible  ?    But 
no  matter,  1  will  introduce  you.     She  keeps  a  morning 
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ro«t :  hardly  a  rout,  indeed ;  a  little  bit  of  a  drum — only 
four  or  five  tables.  Come,  take  your  capuchin :  you  pos 
itively  shall  go.  Booth,  you  shall  go  with  us  too :  though 
you  are  with  your  wife,  another  woman  will  keep  you 
in  countenance." 

"  La,  child,"  cries  Amelia,  "  how  you  rattle !" 

"  I  am  in  spirits,"  answered  Mrs.  James,  "  this  morn- 
ing, fori  woD  fourrubbers  together  liLitt  night ;  and  betted 
the  things,  and  won  almost  every  bet.  I  am  in  luck,  and 
we  wilt  contrive  lo  be  partners.    Come." 

"  Nay,  child,  you  shall  not  refuse  Mra.  James,"  said 
Booth, 

"  1  have  scarce  seen  my  children  to-day,"  answered 
Amelia ;  "  besides,  I  mortally  detest  cards." 

"  Detest  cards!"  cries  Mrs.  James:  "  how.can  you  be 
so  stupid  !  I  would  not  live  a  day  without  them  :  nay, 
indeed,  1  do  not  believe  I  should  be  able  to  exist.  Is 
there  so  delightful  a  sight  in  the  world  as  the  four  hon- 
ours in  one's  own  hand,  unless  it  be  three  natural  aces 
aX  brag  1     And  you  really  hate  cards  1" 

"  Upon  reflection,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  have  sometimes 
had  great  pleasure  in  them  ;  in  seeing  my  children  butid 
houses  with  them.  My  little  boy  is  so  dexterous,  that 
he  will  sometimes  build  up  the  whole  pack." 

"  Indeed,  Booth,"  cries  Mts.  James,  "  this  good  woman 
of  yours  is  strangely  altered  since  1  knew  her  first;  but 
she  will  always  be  a  good  creature." 

"Upon  my  word,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "you  are 
altered  too  very  greatly ;  but  I  doubt  not  to  live  to  see 
you  alter  again,  when  you  come  to  have  as  many  chil- 
dren as  I  have." 

"  Children  1"  cries  Mrs.  James,  "  you  make  me  shud- 
der. How  can  you  envy  me  the  only  circumstance 
wKich  makes  matrimony  comfortable!" 

"  Indeed,  my  dear,"  said  Amelia,  "  you  injure  me ;  for 
I  envy  no  woman's  happiness  in  marriage."  At  these 
words,  such  looks  passed  between  Booth  and  his  wife, 
as,  to  a  sensible  bystander,  would  have  made  all  the 
airs  of  Mrs.  James  appear  in  the  highest  degree  cca- 
temptible,  and  would  have  tendered  herself  the  object 
of  compassion :  nor  could  that  lady  avoid  looking  a  little 
silly  on  the  occasion. 

Amelia  now,  at  the  earnest  desire  of  her  husband,  ac- 
coutred herself  to  attend  her  friend;  but  first  she  insisted 
on  visiting  her  children,  to  whom  she  gave  several  hearty 
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Risses ;  and  then  recommendina;  them  to  the  care  of 
Mrs.  Atkinson,  she  and  lier  husband  accompiiiiied  Mrs. 
James  to  tlie  tout,  where  few  uf  my  fine  readers  will  be 
displeased  to  make  part  of  the  conipany. 

The  two  fiidies  ajid  Booth  then  entered  an  apartment 
beset  with  card-tables,  like  the  rooms  at  Bath  and  Tun- 
bridj^.  Mrs.  Jamea  imniediiitely  iutroduced  ber  frieuds 
to  Lady  Betty,  who  received  Ihern  very  civilly,  and  pres- 
ently engaged  Booth  and  Mrs.  Janies  in  a  parry  at  whist  i 
for,  as  to  Amelia,  she  so  much  declined  playing,  that,  as 
the  party  could  be  filled  without  her,  she  was  permitted 

And  now,  who  should  make  his  appearance  but  the 
noble  peer,  of  whom  bo  much  honourable  mention  has 
already  been  made  in  this  history.  He  walked  directly 
lip  to  Amelia,  and  addressed  her  with  as  perfect  a  confi' 
deuce  as  if  he  had  not  been  in  the  least  conscious  of 
having  in  any  manner  displeased  her;  though  the  reader 
will  hardly  suppose  that  Mrs.  Ellison  had  kept  anything 
a  secret  from  nim. 

Amelia  was  not, however,  so  forgetful.  She  made  him 
a  very  distant  courtesy,  would  scarce  vouchsafe  to  an- 
swer anything  he  said,  and  took  the  first  opportunity  of 
shirting  her  chair,  and  retiring  from  him. 

Her  behaviour,  indeed,  was  such,  that  the  peer  plainly 
perceived  that  he  should  get  no  advantage  by  pursuing 
her  any  further  at  present.  Instead,  therefore,  of  at- 
tempting to  follow  her,  he  turned  on  his  heel,  and  ad- 
dressed his  discourse  to  another  lady ;  though  he  could 
not  avoid  often  casting  his  eyes  towards  Amelia,  as  long 
as  she  remained  in  the  room. 

Fortune,  which  seems  generally  to  have  been  no  great 
friend  to  Mr.  Booth,  gave  him  no  extraordinary  marks 
of  her  favour. at  play.  He  lost  two  full  rubbers,  which 
cost  five  guineas ;  after  which,  Amelia,  who  was  uneasy 
at  his  lordship^s  presence,  begged  him  in  a  whisper  to 
return  home,  with  which  request  he  directly  complied. 

Nothing,  I  think,  remarkable  happened  to  Booth,  un- 
less the  renewal  of  his  acquaintance  with  an  officer 
whom  he,  bad  known  abroad,  and  who  made  one  of  his 
party  at  the  whist-table. 

'J'he  name  of  this  gentleman,  with  whom  the  reader 
will  hereafter  be  better  acquainted,  was  Trent.  He  had 
formerly  been  in  the  same  regiment  with  Booth,  and 
there  was  some  intimacy  between  them.    Captain  Trent 
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ejtpressed  great  delight  in  meeting  his  brother  officer, 
and  both  mutually  promised  to  visit  each  other. 

The  scenes  which  hud  passed  the  ptrcediiig  night  and 
that  morntn{{h;id  so  eonfiisud  Amdia's  thoughts,  thai  in 
the  hurry  in  wlilch  she  was  carried  ofT  by  Mrs.  James, 
she  had  entirely  forgotten  her  appointment  with  Dr. 
Harrison.  When  she  was  informed,  at  her  return  hume, 
that  the  doctor  had  been  to  wait  upon  her,  and  had  ex- 
pressed some  anger  at  her  being  gone  out,  she  became 
greatly  uneasy,  and  begged  her  husband  to  go  to  the 
doctor's  lodgings,  and  make  her  apology. 

But,  lest  the  reader  should  be  as  angry  with  the  doc- 
tor as  he  had  declared  hiinseir  with  Amelia,  we  think 
proper  to  explain  the  matter.  Nothing  then  was  further 
from  the  doctor's  mind  than  the  conception  of  any  anger 
towards  Amelia.  On  the  contrary,  when  the  girl  an- 
swered him  that  her  mistress  was  not  at  home,  the  doc- 
tor said,  with  great  good  humour,  "  How !  not  at  home  1 
then  tell  your  mistress  she  is  a  giddy  vagabond,  and  I 
wi!l  come  to  see  her  no  more  till  she  sends  for  me." 
This  the  poor  girl,  from  misunderstanding  one  word, 
and  half  forgetting  the  rest,  had  construed  into  great 
passion,  several  very  bad  words,  and  a  declaration  that 
he  would  never  see  Ameha  any  more. 


Chapteb  Vill  —In  which  two  strongers  make  their  appearance. 

Booth  went  to  the  doctor's  lodgings,  and  found  him  en- 
gaged with  his  country  friend  and  his  son,  a  youn^  gen- 
tleman who  was  lately  ill  orders;  both  whom  theooctor 
had  left  to  keep  his  appointment  with  Amelia. 

After  what  we  mentioned  at  the  end  of  the  last  chap- 
ter, we  need  take  little  notice  of  the  apblogy  made  b^ 
Booth,  or  the  doctor's  reception  of  it,  which  was  in  hia 
peculiar  manner.  "  Your  wife,"  said  he,  "  is  a  vain 
hussy  to  think  herself  worth  my  anger ;  but  tell  her,  1 
have  the  vanity  myself  to  think  I  cannot  be  angry  with- 
out a  better  chusb.  And  yet,  tell  her  I  intend  to  punish 
her  for  her  levity  ;  for  if  you  go  abroad,  I  have  det«r- 
mined  to  take  her  down  with  me  into  the  country,  and 
make  her  do  penanee  there  till  you  return." 

"  Dear  air,"  said  Booth,  "  1  know  not  how  to  thank 
you,  if  you  are  in'  eameat." 
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"  I  assure  you,  then,  I  am  in  earnest,"  cries  the  doctor ; 
"but  you  need  not  Ihank  me,  Iiowcvkf,  since  yon  luiow 

"But  would  not  that,  sir,"  said  Booth,  "be  allowing'  a 
slight  to  Ihe  colonel's  iiwitalionl  and  you  know  I  have 
so  many  obligations  to  him." 

"  Don't  tell  ine  of  the  colonel,"  cries  the  doctor ;  "  the 
church  is  to  be  first  served.  Besides,  sir,  I  have  a  pri- 
ority of  right,  even  to  you  yourself.  You  stole  my  little 
)amb  from  me ;  for  1  was  her  first  love." 

"  Well,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "  if  I  should  be  so  unhappy 
to  leave  hei-  to  any  one,  she  must  herself  determine; 
and  I  believb  it  will  not  be  difficult  to  guess  where  her 
choice  will  fall ;  for  a(  all  meii,  next  to  her  husband,  I 
believe  none  can  contend  with  Dr.  Harrison  in  her  fa- 

"  Since  yon  say  so,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  fetch  her 
hither  to  dine  with  us;  for  I  am  at  least  so  good  a 
Christian  to  love  those  that  iove  me.  I  will  show  you 
my  daughter,  my  old  friend,  for  I  am  really  proud  of 
her ;  and  you  may  bring  my  grandchildren  with  you  if 

Booth  made  some  compliments,  and  then  went  on  his 
errand.  As  soon  as  he  was  gone,  the  old  gentleman 
said  to  the  doctor,  "  Pray,  my  good  friend,  what  daugh- 
ter is  this  of  yours  ?  I  never  so  much  as  heard  that  you 
was  married." 

"And  what  theni"  cries  the  doctor;  "did  you  ever 
hear  that  a  pope  was  married  '  and  yet  some  of  them 
have  had  sons  and  daughters,  I  believe  :  but,  however, 
this  young  gentleman  will  absolve  me  without  obliging 
me  to  penauce." 

"1  have  not  yet  that  power,"  answered  the  young 
clergyman ;  "  for  I  am  only  in  deacon's  orders." 

"Are  you  not!"  cries  the  doctor;  "why,  then  I  will 
absolve  myself  You  are  to  know,  then,  my  good  friend, 
that  this  youag  lady  was  the  daughter  of  a  neighbour  of 
mine,  who  is  smce  dead,  and  whose  sins  I  hope  are  for- 
given ;  for  she  had  too  much  to  answer  for  on  her  child's 
account.  Her  father  was  my  intimate  acquaintance  and 
friend)  a  wortliier  man  indeed,  1  believe,  never  lived. 
He  died  suddenly  when  his  children  were  infants  ;  and, 
perhaps,  to  the 'suddenness  of  his  death  it  was  owing  thai 
he  did  not  recommend  any  care  of  them  to  me.  How- 
ever, I,  in  some  measure,  to»k  that  charge  upon  me ;  and 
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partiiiLlarly  of  her  whom  I  call  my  daughter.  Indeed, 
as  shu  grew  up,  she  discovered  so  many  good  qualities, 
that  she  warned  not  the  remembrance  of  her  father's 
merit  to  rec  urn  mend  her.  1  do  her  no  more  than  justice, 
when  I  say  she  is'one  of  the  best  creatures  I  ever  knew. 
She  has  a  sweetness  of  temper,  a  generosity  of  spirit, 
an  openness  of  heart;  in  a.  word,  she  has  a  true  Christian 
disposition.  I  may  callher  an  Israelite,  indeed,  in  whom 
there  is  no  gnile." 

"  I  wish  you  joy  of  your  daughter,"  cries  the  old  gen- 
tleman ;  "  for,  to  a  man  of  your  disposition,  to  find  out 
an  adequate  object  of  your  benevolence  is,  I  acknowl- 
edge, to  find  a  treasure." 

"  It  is,  indeed,  a  happiness,"  cries  the  doctor. 

"  The  greatest  difficulty,"  added  the  gentleman, 
"  which  persons  of  your  turn  of  mind  meet  with,  is  in 
finding  proper  objects  of  their  goodness;  for  nothing 
sure  can  be  more  irksome  to  a  g«iierous  mind,  than  to 
discover  that  it  has  thrown  away  all  its  good  offices  on 
a  soil  that  bears  no  other  fruit  than  ingratitude." 

"  I  remember,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  Phocyiides  saith, 

urn  tativ  iB  Ip^iir  mtpaii  iny  itrr'  h\  rirng* 

But  he  speaks  more  like  a  philosopher  than  a  Christian. 
I  am  more  pleased  with  a  French  writer,  one  of  the  best, 
indeed,  that  I  ever  read,  who  blames  men  for  lamenting 
the  ill  return  which  is  so  often  made  to  the  best  offices.t 
A.  true  Christian  can  never  be  disappointed,  if  he  does 
not  receive  his  reward  in  this  world ;  the  labourer  might 
as  well  coniplain  that  he  is  not  paid  his  hire^-in  the  mid- 
,dle  of  the  day." 

"I  own,  indeed,"  said  the  gentleman,  "if  we  see  it  in 
that  light—" 

"  And  in  what  light  should  we  see  it  V  answered  the 
doctor.  "Are  we  hke  Agrippa,  only  almost  Chris- 
tians 1  or  is  Christianity  a  matter  of  bare  theory,  and 
not  a  rule  for  our  practice  V 

"  Practical,  undoubtedly  \  undoubtedly,  practical,"  cries 
the  gentleman.  "  Your  example  might  indeed  have  con- 
vinced me  long  ago  that  we  ought  to  do  good  to  every 
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"  Pardoti  me,  father,"  cries  the  young  divine ;  "  that  is 
rather  a  heathenish  tlian  a  Christian  doctrine.  Homer, 
I  remember,  introduces  in  his  Iliad  one  Axylus,  of 
whom  he  says, 

^IXos  P  !;y  ivSpwitoiai- 
UdiiTBsyip  fiyhaxEf* 

But  Plato,  who,  of  the  heathens,  came  nearest  to  the 
Christian  philosophy,  condemned  this  as  impious  doc- 
trine ;  so  EustathiuB  tells  us,  folio  471." 

"  I  know  he  does,"  cries  the  doctor,  "and  so  Barnes 
tells  us  in  his  note  upon  the  place ;  but  if  you  remem- 
ber the  rest  of  the  quotation  as  well  as  you  do  that 
from  Eustathius,  you  might  have  added  the  observation 
which  Mr.  Dryden  makes  in  faTour  of  this  passage,  that 
he  found  not,  in  all  the  Latin  authors,  so  admirable  an 
instance  of  extensive  humanity.  You  might  have  like- 
wise remembered  the  noble  sentiment  with  which  Mr> 
Barnes. ends  his  note,  the  sense  of  which  is  taken  from 
the  fifth  chapter  of  Matthew : — 

MtyS'  iyaealoi  Kano'ial  i^  in'  ivlpAaii  iJiwarAXti. 

It  seems,  therefore,  as  if  this  character  rather  became  a 
Christian  than  a  heathen;  for  Homer  could  not  have 
transcribed  it  from  any  of  his  deities.  Whom  is  it, 
therefore,  we  imitate  by  such  extensive  benevolence  1" 

"What  a  prodigious  memory  you  have!"  cries  the 
old  gentleman ;  "  indeed,  son,  you  must  not  Contend  with 
the  doctor  in  these  matters." 

"  I  shall  not  give  my  opinion  hastily,"  cries  the  sop 
"  I  know  again  what  Mr.  iPoole,  in  his  Annotations,  say 
on  that  verse  of  St.  Matthew :  that  it  is  only  to  heaf 
coals  of  fire  upon  their  heads.  How  are  we  to  under- 
stand, pray,  the  text  immediately  precedingi  Love 
your  enemies,  bless  them  that  curse  you,  do  good  to 
them  that  hate  you." 

"  You  know,  I  suppose,  young  gentleman,"  said  the 
doctor,  "how  these  words  are  genernlly  undersloo'l. 
The  commentator  you  mention,  I  think,  tells  us,  that 
love  is  not  here  to  be  t^ken  in  the.  strict  sense,  so  as  to  . 
signify  the  complacency  of  the  heart;  you  may  hate 
your  Bneniies  as  God's  enemies,  and  seek  due  revenge 

*  Hb  waa  a  frism!  to  niankiiid ;  Jot  be  loved  them  all. 
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of  them  for  his  honour;  and  for  your  own  sakes,  too. 
you  m.jy  seek  moderate  s^tisfatition  of  them  ;  but  then 
you  are  to  love  them  with  a  love  consistent  with  these 
things  :  that  is  to  say,  in  plainer  words,  you  are  to  love 
Ihem  and  hate  them,  and  bless  and  curse,  and  do  them 
good  and  mischief." 

"  ExceDent !  admirable  !"  said  the  old  gentleman  : 
"  you  have  a  most  inimitable  turn  to  ridicule." 

"I  do  not  approve  ridicule,"  said  the  son,  "on  such 
subjects." 

"  Nor  I  neither,"  cries  the  doctor :  "  I  will  give  you 
my  opinion,  therefore,  very  seriously.  The  two  verses 
taken  together  contain  a  very  pnsitive  precept,  delivered 
in  the  plainest  words,  and  yet  illustrated  by  the  clearest 
instance,  in  the  conduct  of  the  Supreme  Being ;  and, 
-lastly,  the  practice  of  this  precept  is  most  nobly  en- 
forced by  the  reward  annexed — That  ye  may  be  the 
children,  and  so  forth.  No  man,  who  understands  whnt 
it  ia  to  love,  and  to  bless,  and  to  do  good,  can  mistake 
the  meaning.  But  if  they  required  any  comment,  the 
Scripture  itself  affords  enough : — If  thine  enemy  hunger, 
feed  him ;  if  he  thirst,  give  him  drink ;  not  rendering 
evil  for  evil,  or  raihng  for  railing,  hut  contrariwise 
.blessing.  They  do  not,  indeed,  want  the  comments 
of  men,  who,  when  they  cannot  bend  their  minds  to  the 
obedience  of  Scripture,  are  desirous  to  wrest  Scripture 
to  a  compliance  with  their  own  inclinations." 

"  Most  nobly  and  justly  observed,"  cries  the  old  gen- 
tleman :  "indeed,  my  good  friend,  you  have  explained 
the  text  with  the  utmost  perspicuity." 

"  But  if  this  be  the  meaning,"  cries  the  son,  "  there 
must  be  an  end  of  all  law  and  justice ;  for  I  do  not 
see  how  any  man  can  prosecute  his  enemy  in  a  court 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  cries  the  doctor.  "  Indeed,  aa  an 
enemy  merely,  and  from  a  spirit  of  revenge,  he  cannot, 
and  he  ought  not  to  prosecute  him ;  but  hs  an  offender 
against  the  laws  of  his  country,  he  may,  and  it  is  his 
duty  80  to  do.  Is  there  any  spirit  of  revenge  in  the 
magistrates  or  officers  of  justice,  when  they  punish 
criminals  1  Why  do  such,  ordinarily  I  mean,  concern 
themselves  in  inflicting  punishments,  but  be(!Huse  it  is 
their  duty!  and  vi'hy  may  not  a  private  man  deliver  an 
offender  into  the  hands  of  justice  from  the  same  lauda- 
ble motive  I    Bevenge,  indeed,  of  all  kinda  is  strictly 
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oliibited ;  wherefore,  as  we  are  not  to  execute  it  with 
our  own  hands,  so  neither  are  we  to  make  use  of  the 
law  as  the  instrument  of  private  malice,  and  to  worry 
each  other  with  inveteracy  and  rancour.  And  where  is 
the  great  difficulty  id  obeying  this  wise,  this  generous, 
thiy  noble  precept!  If  revenge  he^.as  a  certain  divine, 
not  greatly  to  his  honour,  calls  it,  the  most  luscitius 
mc'rsel"the  devil  ever  dropped  into  the  mouth  of  a  sin- 
ner, it  must  be  allowed  at  least  to  cost  us  often  ex- 
tremely dear :  it  is  a  dainty,  if  indeed  it  be  one,  which 
we  come  at  with  great  inquietude,  with  great  difficulty, 
and  with  great  danger.  However  pleasant  it  may  be  to 
the  palate  while  we  are  feeding  on  it,  it  is  sure  to  leave 
a  bitter  relish  behind  it ;  and  so  far,  indeed,  it  may  be 
called  3  hiscious  morsel,  that  the  most  greedy  appetites 
are  soon  glutted,  and  the  most  e!^er  lunging  for  it  is 
soon  turned  into  loathing  and  repentance.  1  allow  there 
is  something  tempting  in  its  outward  appearance;  but 
it  is  like  the  beautiful  colour  of  some  poisons,  from 
which,  however  they  may  attract  our  eyes,  a  regard  to 
our  own  welfare  commands  us  to  abstain.  And  this  is 
an  abstinence  to  which  wisdom  alone,  without  any  di- 
vine command,  has  been  often  found  adequate  ;  with  in- 
stances of  which,  the  Greek  and  Latin  authors  eveiy- 
where  abound.  May  not  a  Christian,  therefore,  be 
well  ashamed  of  making  a  stumbling-block  of  a  pre- 
cept, which  is  not  only  consistent  with  his  worldly 
interest,  but  to  which  so  noble  an  incentive  is  sup* 

The  old  gentleman  fell  into  raptures  at  this  speech  : 
and  after  making  many  compliments  to  the  doctor  upon 
It,  be  turned  to  his  soii,  and  told  him  he  had  an  oppnrtu- 
lity  now  of  learning  more  in  one  day  than  he  had 
learned  at  the  university  in  a  twelvemonth. 

The  son  replied,  that  he  allowed  the  doctrine  to  be 
extremely  cood  in  general,  and  that  he  agreed  with  the 
ereater  part ;  "  but  I  must  make  a  distinction,"  said  be. 
However,  he  was  interrupted  from  his  distinction  at 
present ;  for  now  Booth  returned  with  Amelia  and  the 
children. 
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B  IX. — A  scene  of  modem  wit  and  humour. 


Is  the  afternoon,  the  old  gentleman  proposed  a  waik 
to  Vaiixhall ;  a  place  of  which,  he  said,  he  had  heard 
mu(^h,  but  had  never  seen  it. 

The  doctor  readily  agreed  to  his  friend's  proposal, 
and  soon  after  ordered  two  coaches  to  be  sent  for  to 
carry  the  whole  company:  but  when  the  servant  was 
gone  for  them.  Booth  acquainted  the  doctor  that  it  tvas 
yet  too  early.  "  Is  it  so  V  said  the  doctor ;  "  why  then 
I  will  carry  you  first  to  one  of  the  greatest  and  highest 
entertainments  in  the  world." 

The  children  pricked  up  their  ears  at  this,  nor  did 
any  of  the  company,  guess  what  he  meant;  and  Amelia 
asked  what  entertainment  he  could  carry  them  to  at 
that  time  of  day. 

"  Suppose,"  says  the  doctor,  "  I  should  carry  you  to 

"  At  five  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  V  cries  Booth. 

"Ay,  suppose  I  should  have  interest  enough  to  intro- 
duce you  into  the  presence  ?" 

"  You  are  jesting,  dear  sir,"  cries  Amelia. 

"  Indeed,  I  am  serious,"  answered  the  doctor.  "  I 
will  introduce  you  into  that  presence,  compared  to 
whom  the  greatest  emperor  on  the  earth  is  many 
millions  of  degrees  meaner  than  the  most  contemptible 
reptile  is  to  Mm.  What  entertainment  can  there  be 
to  a  rational  being  equal  to  this  1  Were  not  ihe  taste  of 
mankind  most  wretchedly  depraved,  where  would  the 
vain  man  find  an  honour,  or  where  would  the  love  of 
pleasure  propose  so  adequate  an  object  as  divine  wor- 
ship 1  With  what  ecstasy  must  the  contemplation  of 
being  admitted  to  such  a  presence  fill  the  mind  !  The 
pitiful  courts  of  princes  are  open  to  few,  and  to  those 
only  at  particular  seasons ;  but  from  this  glorious  and 
gracious  presence,  we  are  none  of  us,  and  at  uo  time, 
excluded." 

The  doctor  was  proceeding  thus,  when  the  servant 
returned,  saying  the  coaches  were  ready;  and  the 
whole  company  with  the  greatest  alacrity  attended  the 
doctor  to  Si.  James's  church. 

When  the  service  was  ended,  and  they  were  again 
got  into   their  coaches,  Amelia  returned  the  doctor 
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many  thanks  for  the  light  in  which  he  had  placed  divine 
worship;  assuring  him  that  she  had  never  before  had 
80  nuich  transport  in  her  devotion  as  at  Ihia  time,  and 
saying  she  believed  she  should  he  the  better  for  this 
notion  he  had  given  her  as  lung  as  she  lived. 

The  coaches  being  come  to  the  water  side,  they  all 
alighted,  and,  getting  into  one  boat,  proceeded  to  Vaux- 
hall. 

The  extreme  beauty  and  elegance  of  this  place  is 
well  known  to  almost  every  one  of  my  readers;  and 
h^ppy  is  ll  fur  me  that  it  is  so;  since  to  give  an  adequate 
idea  of  it  would  exceed  my  power  of  description.  To 
delineate  the  particular  beauiies  of  these  gardens  would, 
indeed,  require  as  much  pains,  and  as  much  paper  too, 
as  to  rehearse  all  the  good  actions  of  their  master; 
whose  life  proves  the  troth  of  an  observation  which  I 
have  read  in  some  ethic  writer,  that  a  truly  elegant  taste 
is  generally  accompanied  with  an  excellence  of  heart; 
or,  in  other  words,  that  true  virtue  is,  indeed,  nothing 
else  but  true  taste. 

Here  our  company  diverted  themselves  with  walking 
an  hour  or  two  before  the  music  began.  Of  all  the 
seven.  Booth  alone  had  ever  been  here  before ;  so  that, 
to  all  the  rest,  the  place,  with  its  other  charms,  had  that 
of  novelty.  When  the  music  played,  Amelia,  who  stood 
next  the  doctor,  said  to  him  in  a  whisper,  "  I  hope  I  am 
not  guilty  of  profaneness  ;  but,  in  pursuance  of  that 
cheerful  train  of  thoughts  wiih'which  you  have  inspired 
me  this  afternoon,  I  was  just  now  lost  in  a  revery,  and 
fancied  myself  in  those  blissful  mansions  which  we 
hope  to  enjoy  hereafter.  The  delicious  sweetness  of 
the  place,  the  enchanting  charms  of  the  music,  and  the 
satisfaction  which  appears  in  every  one's  countenance, 
carried  my  soul  almost  to  heaven  in  its  ideas.  I  could 
not  have,  indeed,  imagined  there  had  been  anything  like 
this  in  the  world." 

The  doctor  smiled,  and  said,  "  You  see,  dear  madam, 
there  may  be  pleasures,  of  which  you  could  conceive 
no.  idea  till  you  actually  enjoyed  them." 

And  now  the  litrle  boy,  who  had  long  withstood  the 
attractions  of  several  cheesecakes  that  passed  to  and 
fro,  could  contain  no  longer;  but  asked  his  mother 
to  give  him  one,  saying, "  I  am  sure  my  sister  would  be 
glad  of  another,  though  she  is  ashamed  to  ask.''  The 
doctor,  overhearing  the  child,  proposed  that  they  should 
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all  retire  to  some  place,  where  they  might  sit  down  and 
refresh  themselves ;  wliich  they  accordinjjly  did.  Ame- 
ii(i  now  missed  her  hiisband;  but,  as  she  had  three  men 
in  her  company,  and  one  of  them  was  the  doctor,  she 
cnnciuded  herself  and  her  children  to  be  safe,  and 
doubted  not  but  that  Booth  would  soon  find  her  out. 

They  now  sat  down,  and  the  doctor  very  gallantly 
desired  Amelia  to  call  for  what  she  liked.  Upon  whiuh 
the  children  were  supplied  with  cakes ;  and  some  ham 
and  chicken  were  provided  for  the  rest  of  the  company, 
with  which,  while  they  were  regaling  themselves  with 
the  highest  satisfaction,  two  young  fellows  walking  arm 
in  arm  came  up ;  aiid  when  they  came  opposite  to  Ame- 
lia, they  stood  still,  staring  Ameha  full  iji  (he  face  ;  and 
one  of  them  cried  aloud  to  the  other, "  D — n  nie,  my 
lord,  if  she  is  not  an  anarel !"  My  lord  stood  still,  sta- 
ring likewise  at  her,  without  speaking  a  word;  when 
two  others  of  the  same  gang  came  up,  and  one  of  them 
cried,  "  Come  along.  Jack,  I  have  seen  her  before;  but 
she  is  too  well  manned  already.  Three  are  enough  for 
one  woman,  or  the  devil  is  in  it." 

"  D — n  me,"  says  he  that  spoke  first,  and  whom  they 
called  Jack,  "  I  will  have  a  brush  at  her,  if  she  belonged 
to  the  whole  convocation."  And  so  sayhig,  he  went  up 
to  the  young  clergy  man,  and  cried — "  Doctor,  sit  up  a' 
little,  if  you  please  ;  and  don't  take  up  more  room  in  a 
bed  than  belongs  to  you."  At  which  words  hegave  the 
young  man  a  push,  aiid  seated  himself  down  directly 
over  against  Amelia;  and  leaning  both  his  elbows  on  the 
table,  he  fixed  his  eyes  on  her  in  a  manner  with  which 
modesty  can  neither  look,  nor  bear  to  be  looked  at. 

Amelia  seemed  greatly  shocked  at  this  treatment ; 
upon  which  the  doctor  removed  her  within  him,  and  then 
facing  the  gentleman,  asked  him  what  he  meant  by  this 
rude  behaviour.  Upon  which  my  lord  stepped  up  and 
Bald,  "  Don't  be  impertinent,  old'  gentleman.  Do  yon 
think  such  fellows  as  you  are  to  keep,  d — n  me,  such 
fine  wenches,  d — n  nie,  to  yourselves,  d — n  me  V 

"  No,  no,"  cries  Jack,  "  (he  otd  gentleman  is  more 
reasonable.  Here's  the  fellow  that  eats  up  the  tithe-pig-. 
Don't  you  see  how  his  mouth  waters  at  herT  Where's 
your  slabbering  bibi"  for  though  the  gentleman  had 
rightly  guessed  he  was  a  clergyman,  yet  he  had  not  any 
of  those  insignia  on,  with  which  it  would  have  been  im- 
proper to  have  appeared  there. 
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"Sitch  hoys  as  yon,"  cries  Ihe  young  clergyman, 
"  oiigliC  Ui  br,  well  whipped  at  scliool,  iiislead  of  being 
suffered  to  become  iiiiisiiiLCes  in  society." 

'■  Boys,  sir!"  says  Jack :  "  I  believe  1  am  as  good  a 

man  as  yourself,  Mr. ,  and  as  good  a  schnlar  loo, 

Bos  Jar  sua  guolgue  sacerdos.  Tell  nie  what's  next. 
D — II  me,  I'll  liola  you  fifty  pounds  you  don't  tell  me 
what's  next." 

'■  You  have  him,  Jack,"  cries  my  lord:  "it  is  over 
with  him,  d — 11  me :  he  can't  strike  anoihi-r  blow." 

"  If  I  had  you  in  a  proper  place."  cries  the  clergyman, 
"yon  Hhould  find  I  would  strike  a  blow,  aud  a  pretty 

"There,"  cries  my  lord,  "  there  is  the  meekness  of 
the  clergym-m.  There  spoke  the  wolf  in  sheep's  eiiith- 
ing.  D — a  me,  how  big  he  looks!  Yon  most  be  civil 
to  him,  faith!  or  e-he.  he  will  burst  with  pride," 

"  Ay,  My,"  cries  Jack,  "  let  the  clergy  alone  forptide; 
there's  not  a  lord  in  the  kingdom  now  has  half  the  pride 
of  that  fellow." 

"Pray,  sir,"  cries  the  doctor,  turning  to  the  other, 
"are  youa  lordl" 

"  Ves,Mr. ,"  cries  he,  "I  have  that  honour,  in- 

■"  And  I  suppose  you  have  pride  too,"  said  the  doctor, 
"  1  hope  I  liave,sir,"  ansvvered  he,  "  at  your  service." 
"If  such  a  one  as  you,  sir,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  who 
ire  not  only  a  scandal  lo  the  title  you  bear  as  a  lord, 
l)Ut  even  as  a  man,  can  pretend  to  pride,  why  will  ytm 
not  allow  il  to  a  clergyman^  I  suppose,  sir,  by  your 
Jress,  you  are  in  the  army ;  and,  by  the  riband  in  your 
flat,  you  seem  to  be  proud  of  that  too.  How  much 
greater  and  more  honourable  is  the  service  in  which 
that  gentleman  is  enlisted  than  yours  !  Why  then  should 
you  object  to  the  pride  of  the  clergy,  since  the  lowest 
of  the  fui,ctioii  is  in  reality  every  way  bo  much  your 

"  Tida,  tidu,  tidum,"  cries  my  lord. 

"  Horfyver,  gentlemen,"  cries  the  doi!tor,  "if  you  have 
the  least  pretension  to  that  name,  I  beg  you  will  put  ah 
end  to  J  our  frolic ;  since  you  see  it  gives  so  much  un- 
easinesH  to  the  lady.  Nay,  I  entreat  you  for  your  own 
sakes  ;  for  here  is  one  coming,  who  will  talk  to  you  in 
a  very  different  style  from  ours." 
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"  One  coming  1"  cries  my  lord;  "  what  care  I  who  ia 
coming?" 

"  I  suppose  it  ia  the  devil,"  cries  Jack  ;  "  for  here  are 
two  of  his  livery  servants  already." 

"Lat  ihedrtvil  come  as  soon  as  he  will,"  cries  my 
lord,  "d — n  ma  if  1  have  not  a- kiss." 

Amelia  now  fell  a  trembling ;  and  her  children,  per- 
ceiving her  fright,  both  hnng  on  her,  and  began  to  cry ; 
when  Booth  and  Captain  Trent  both  came  up. 

Booth,  seeing  his  wife  disordered,  asked  eagerly 
■what  was  the  matter.  At  the  same  time,  the  lord  and 
his  companion,  SKeiiig  Captain  Trent,  whom  they  well 
knew,  said  both  together,  ''  What,  does  tbn  company 
belong  to  you  1"  when  the  diiulor,  with  great  presence 
of  mind,  as  !ie  was  apprehensive  of  some  fatal  conse- 
quence if  Biioih  should  know  what  bad  passed,  said, 
'■  So,  Mr.  Booth,  I  am  glad  you  are  returned ;  your  poor 
lady  here  began  to  tfe  frightened  out  of  her  wits :  but 
now  yon  have  him  again,"  said  he  to  Amelia,  "  I  hope 
yon  will  be  easy," 

Amelia,  frightened  as  she  was,  presently  took  the  hint, 
and  greatly  chid  her  huabpnd  for  leaving  her:  but  the 
little  hoy  was  not  so  q nick  sighted,  and  cried,  "  Indeed, 
papa,  .those   naughty  mi-n   there   have   frightened  iny 

"How!"'  cries  Biioth,  a  little  moved;  "frightened! 
Has  any  one  frighte<ied  you,  my  dear?" 

"  No,  my  love,"  answered  she,  "  nothing.  1  know 
not  what  the  child  means.  Everything  is  well,  now  I 
see  you  safe." 

Trent  had  been  all  the  while  talking  aside  with  the 
young  sparks;  and  now,  addressing  himself  to  Booth, 
8*id.  "Here  has  been  some  little  mistake;  I  believe 
my  liird  mistook  Mrs.  Booth  fi)r  some  ottlerlady." 

''It  is  impossible,"  cries  my  bird,  "to  know  every 
one.  I  am  sure,  if  I  had  known  the  Indy  to  be  a  woman 
of  fashion,  and  an  aequahitance  of  Captain  Trent.  I 
should  h^ve  said  nothing  disagreeable  to  her;  but,  if  1 
have,  I  ask  her  pard(m,  and  the  comp3nj''s." 

"  1  am  in  the  dark,"  cries  Boo'.h.  "  Pray,  what  is  all 
this  matter?" 

"Nothinit  of  any  consequence,"  cries  the  doctor, 
"nor  worth  your  inquiring  into.  You  he^r  tt  was  a 
mistake  of  the  person ;  and  I  realty  belieye  hi?  lordship, 
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that  all  proceeded  from  his  not  knowing-  to  whom  the 
Indy  belonged," 

'■  Come,  tome,"  says  Trent,  "  ihere  is  nnthine'  in  the 
matter,  I  assure  you.    I  will  tell  you  the  whole  an- 

"Very  well;  since  yon  say  so."  cries  Booth,"!  am 
contented."  So  ended  the  affair,  and  the  two  sparks 
made  their  congee,  and  sneaked  off. 

"Now  they  are  gone,"  said  the  young  gentleman,  "  I 
must  say,  1  never  saw  two  worse-bred  jackanapes,  nor 
fellows  who  deserved  to  be  kicked  more.  If  I  had  had 
them  in  another  plac,  I  would  have  taught  Ihem  a  lit- 
tle more  respect  to  the  church." 

"  You  took  rather  a  better  way,''  answered  the  doctor, 
"  to  teach  them  that  respect," 

Booth  now  desired  his  friend  Trent  to  sit  down  with 
them,  and  proposed  to  call  for  a  fresh  bottle  of  wine; 
but  Amelia's  spirits  were  too  much  disconcerted  to  give 
her  any  prospect  of  pleasure  that  evening.  She  there- 
fore laid  hold  of  the  pretence  of  her  children,  for  whom 
she  said  the  hour  was  already  too  late;  with  which  the 
doctor  agreed.  So  they  paid  their  reckoning  and  de- 
parted;  leaving  to  the  two  rakes  tlie  triumph  of  having 
totally  dissipated  the  mirlii  of  this  litile  innocent  com- 
pany, who  were  before  enjoying  complete  satisfaction. 


cletgyinan,  and  the  young  clergyman's  father. 

THBnext  morning,  when  the  doctor  and  his  two  friends 
were  at  breakfast,  the  young  clergyman,  in  whose  mind 
the  injurious  treatment  be  had  received  the  evening  be- 
fore was  very  deeply  impressed,  renewed  the  conversa- 
tion on  that  subject. 

"  It  is  a  scandal,"  said  he,  "  to  the  government,  that 
they  do  not  preserve  move  respect  to  the  clergy,  by  pun- 
ishing  all  rudeness  to  them  with  the  utmost  seventy. 
It  was  very  justly  observed  of  you,  sir,"  said  he  to  the 
doctor,  "  that  the  lowest  clergyman  in  England  is  in 
real  dignity  superior  to  the  highest  nobleman.  What 
then  cat)  be  so  shocking',  as  to  see  that  gown,  which 
ought  to  entitle  us  to  the  veneration  of  all  we  meet, 
treated  with  contempt  and  ridicule  1  Are  we-  not,  in 
fact,  ambassadors  from  heaven  to  the  world?   and  do 
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they  not,  therefore,  in  denying  us  our  due  respect,  deny 
it  Lti  reality  to  tiim  that  sent  us  1" 

"  If  that  be  llie  case,"  says  the  doctor,  "  it  behooves 
them  to  look  to  themselves  ;  for  he  who  sent  us  is  ahle 
to  exact  most  severe  vengeance  for  the  ill  treatment  of 
his  riiinisters." 

"Very  true,  sir,"  cries  the  young  one;  "and  I  heart- 
ily hope  he  will ;  but  those  punishments  are  at  too  great 
a  distance  to  infuse  terror  into  wicked  minds.  The 
government  ought  to  interfere  with  its  immediate  cen- 
sures. Fines  and  imprisonments,  and  corporeal  punish- 
ments, operate  more  forcibly  on  the  human  mind  than 
all  the  fears  of  damnation." 

"  Do  you  think  so  V  cries  the  doctor :  "  then  I  am 
afraid  men  are  very  little  in  earnest  in  those  fears." 

"  Most  justly  observed,"  says  the  old  genlleman.  *'  In- 
deed, I  am  afraid  that  is  too  much  the  case." 

"  In  that,"  said  the  son,  "  ihe  government  is  to  blame. 
Are  not  books  of  hifidelity,  treating  our  holy  religion  aa 
a  mere  imposture,  uay,  sometimes  as, a  mere  jest,  pub- 
lished daily  and  spread  abroad  among  the  people  with 
perfect  impunity  %" 

"  You  are  certainly  in  the  rl^ht,"  says  the  doctor : 
"there  is  a  most  blameable  remissness  with  regard  to 
these  matters:  but  the  whole  blame  does  not  lay  there: 
some  little  share  of  the  fault  is,  I  am  afraid,  to  be  im- 
puted to  the  clergy  themselves." 

"  Indeed,  sir,"  cries  the  young  one,  "  I  did  nol  expect 
that  chaise  from  a  gentleman  of  your  cloth.  Do  the 
clergy  give  any  encouragement  to  such  books'  Do  they 
not,  (HI  the  contrary,  cry  loudly  out  agajjist  the  sutTfring 
them?  This  is  the  invidious  asperKion  of  the  laiiy; 
and  1  did  not  expect  to  hear  it  conhrraed  by  one  oT  our 
own  cloth." 

"  Be  not  too  impatient,  young  gentleman,"  said  the 
doctor.  "  I  do  not  absolutely  connrm  the  charge  of  the 
laity;  it  is  much  too  general  and  too  severe;  but  even 
the  laity  themselves  do  not  attack  theni  in  thai  part  to 
which  you  have  applied  your  defence.  They  are  not 
supposed  such  fools  as  to  attack  that  religion  to  which 
they  owe  thier  temporal  welfare.  They  are  not  taxed 
with  giving  any  other  support  to  infideliiy,  than  what  it 
draws  from  the  ill  example  of  their  lives ;  I  mean  of  the 
lives  of  some  of  them.  Here  too  the  laity  carry  their 
censures  too  far;  for  there  are  very  few  or  none  of  the 
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clergy,  whoie  livei,  if  compared  witfi  those  of  the  laity, 
can  be  called  profligite  but  such,  iiiiteed,  is  the  piirfect 
purity  of  ounehgiitn  such  is  the  innocence  and  virtue 
which  it  exacts,  lo  entitle  us  to  its  glorious  rewaids, 
and  to  screen  us  from  its  dreadful  pan ivh menu,  tbiil  he 
must  be  a  very  good  man  indeed  wlio  livei  up  ui  it 
Thus  then  the ie  persons  argue  This  man  is  educated 
Ml  a  perfect  knowledge  of  religion,  is  learned  in  its  laws, 
and  is  by  his  profesaion  obliged,  in  a  nmiiner,  to  have 
them  always  before  his  eyes.  The  rewards  .which  it 
promises  to  the  obedience  of  these  laws  are  so  great, 
and  the  punishments  threatened  on ,  disobedience  so 
dreadful,  that  it  is  impossible  but  all  men  must  fearfully 
fly  from  the  one,  and  as  eagerly  pursue  the  other.  If, 
tneiefore,  such  a  person  lives  in  direct  oopOKitiim  to, 
and  in  a  constant  breach  of  these  laws.  '"  ,  inference  is 
obvious.  There  is  a  pleasant  story  in  .Vlatthew  Paris, 
which  1  will  tell  you  as  well  as  I  can  remember  it.  Two 
young  gentlemen  (I  think  they  were  priests)  agreed  to- 
gether, that  whosoever  died  first,  should  return  and  ac- 
Suaint  his  friend  with  the  secrets  of  the  other  world, 
ine  of  them  died  soon  after,  and  fulfilled  his  promise. 
The  whole  relation  he  gave  ia  not  very  material ;  hut, 
among  other  things,  he  produced  one  of  his  hands,  which 
Satan  had  made  use  of  to  write  upon,  as  the  modems  do 
on  a  card ;  and  had  sent  his  compliments  to  the  priests, 
for  the  number  of  souls  which  the  wicked  example  of 
Iheir  lives  daily  sent  to  hell.  This  story  is  the  more 
remarkable,  as  it  was  written  by  a  priest,  and  a  great 
favourer  of  his  order." 

"  Excellent !"  cried  the  old  gentleman  :  "  what  a  mem- 
ory you  have !" 

"  But,  sir,"  cries  the  young  one,  "  a  clergyman  la  a 
man  as  well  as  another:  and  if  such  perfect  purity  be 
expected—" 

"  I  do  not  expect  it."  cries  the  doctor :  "  and  I  hope 
it  will  not  be  expected  of  us.  The  Scripture  itself  gives 
US  this  hope,  where  the  best  of  us  are  said  to  fall  twenty 
times  a  day.  But  sure,  we  may  not  allow  the  practice 
of  any  of  those  grosser  crimes,  which  contaminate  the 
whole  mind.  We  may  expect  an  obedience  to  the  ten 
commandments,  and  an  abstinence  from  snch  notorious 
vices  ;  as,  in  the  first  place,  avarice,  which  indeed  can 
hardly  subsist  without  the  breach  of  more  command- 
ments than  one.    Indeed,  it  would  be  excessive  candour 
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to  imagine,  that  a  man  who  sd  visibly  sets  his  whole 
heart,  not  only  on  lliis  world,  but  on  one  of  the  most 
worthless  things  in  il,  (for  »>  is  muiiey,  without  regard 
to  its  uses,)  should  be  nl  Che  same  time  laying  up  his 
treasure  in  heaven.  Ambition  is  a  second  vice  of  this 
sort :  we  are  lold  we  cannot  serve  God  aqd  MammoD. 
1  mi^ht  have  applied  this  to  avarice ;  but  I  choose 
rather  to  mention  il  here.  When  we  see  a  man  sneak 
ing  about  in  courts  and  levees,  and  doing  the  dirty  work 
of  great  men,  from  the  hopes  of  preferment,  can  we 
believe,  that  a  fellow  whom  we  see  to  have  so  many 
hard  task-masters  upon  earth,  ever  thinks  of  his  Master 
which  is  in  heaven  f  Mast  he  not  himself  think,  if  ever 
he  reflects  at  all,  that  so  f-lorious  a  Master  will  disdain 
and  disown  a  servant  who  is  the  dutiful  too]  of  a  court 
favourite,  and  employed  either  as  a  pimp  of  his  pleasure, 
or  sometimes,  perhaps,  made  a  dirty  channel,  to  assist 
in  the  conveyance  of  that  corruption  which  is  clogging 
up  and  destroying  the  very  vitals  of  bis  country  i 

"  The  last  vice  which  I  shall  mention  is  pride.  There 
is  not  in  the  universe  a  more  ridiculous  nor  a  more  con- 
temptible  animal  than  a  proud  clergyman:  a  turkey- 
cock  or  a  jackdaw  are  objects  of  veneration,  when  com- 
pared witii  him.  I  don't  mean,  by  pride,  that  noble  dig- 
nity of  mind,  to  which  goodness  can  only  administer  an 
adequate  object,  which  delights  in  the  testimony  of  its 
own  conscience,  and  could  not,  without  the  highest 
'agonies,  bear  its  condemnation.  By  pride,  1  mean  that 
saucy  passion,  which  exults  in  every  little  eventual  pre- 
eminence over  other  men ;  such  are  the  ordinary  gifts 
of  nature,  and  the  paltry  presents  of  fortune,  wit,  knowl- 
edge, birth,  strength,  beauty,  riches,  titles,  and  rank ; 
that  passion  which  is  ever  aspiring,  like  a  silly  child,  to 
look  over  the  heads  of  .all  about  them ;  which,  while  it 
servilely  adheres  to  the  great,  flies  from  the  poor,  as  if 
afraid  of  contamination;  devouring  greedily  every  mur- 
mur of  applause,  and  every  look  of  admiration ;  pleased 
and  elated  with  all  kind  of  respect,  and  hurt  and  inflamed 
with  the  cojitempt  of  the  lowest  and  most  despicable  of 
fools;  even  with  such  as  treated  you  last  night  disrespect- 
fully at  Tauxhall.  Can  such  a  mind  as  this  be  fixed  on 
things  above  %  Can  such  a  man  reSect  that  he  has  the 
ineffable  honour  to  be  employed  in  the  immediate  ser- 
vice of  his  great  Creator?  Or,  can  he  please  himself 
with  the  heart-warming  hope,  that  his  ways  are  accept- 
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able  In  (he  sight  of  that  glorious,  that  incomprehensible 

"  Hear,  child,  hear,"  cries  the  nW  genlleman :  "  hf  ar, 
and  improve  your  uiiderataii<iing.  liirtced,  my  good 
friend,  no  one  relires  from  yoii  without  curryhtg  away 
some  good  instructions  with  him.  Learn  of  the  doclor, 
Tom,  and  you  will  be  the  belter  man  as  long  as  you 

"  Undoubtedly,  sir,"  answered  Tom,  "the  doctor  has 
spoken  a  ^eat  deal  of  excellent  truth  ;  and,  without  a 
cum^iment  to  hioi.  I  was  always  a  great  admirer  of  his 
sermons,  particularly  of  their  oratory :  but, 

'Nee  tamen  hrKtribuens  dederim  quoque  csteta;' 

I  cannot  agree  that  a  clergyman  is  obliged  to  put  up  with 
anJiffroiit  any  more  than  another  man,  and  more  espe- 
cially when  it  is  paid  to  the  order," 

- "  I  am  very  sorry,  young  gentleman,"  cries  the  doc- 
tor, "  that  you  should  be  ever  liable  to  be  affronted  as  a 
clergyman  ;  and  I  do  assure  you.  if  I  had  known  your 
disposition  formerly,  the  order  should  never  have  been 
afPran ted  through  you." 

The  old  gentleman  now  began  to  check  his  son  for 
his  opposition  to  the  doctor ;  when  a  servant  delivered 
the  latter  a  note  from  Amelia,  which  he  read  immedi- 
ately to  himself,  and  it  contained  the  following  woi-ds: — 


"  My  Desk  Sij 

"  Something  has  h 

!g  Oie  favour  of  seeing 

to  advise  you  upon  i 

It     I  am  your  mosl  ob 

Jigetf  and  iliitifufXigS 
iKf,  Amelm  Booth." 

The  doctor's  answer  was  that  he  would  wait  on  the 
lady  directly ;  and  then  turning  to  his  friend,  he  asked 
him  if  he  wohld  not  take  a  walk  in  the  Park  before  din- 
ner. "  1  must  go,"  says  he,  "  to  the  lady  who  was  with 
us  last  night ;  Tor  I  am  afraid,  by  her  letter,  some  bad 
accident  has  happened  to  her.  Come,  young  gentle- 
man. 1  spoke  a  little  too  hastily  to  ;ou  just  nnw;  but  I 
ask  yontpurdon.  Some  allDwanee  must  be  made  to  the 
warmth  of  your  blood.  I  hope  we  shall  in  time  butti 
think  alike." 

The  old  gentleman  made  his  friend  another  compli- 
ment ;  and  the  young  one  declared,  he  hoped  he  shouid 
always  think,  and  act  too,  with  the  dignity  becociiing  his 
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cloth :  after  which  the  doctor  took  his  leave  for  a  while, 
and  went  to  Amelia's  lodgings. 

As  soon  as  he  v/aa  gO[t«,  Ihe  old  gentleman  Tell  very 
severely  on  his  son.  " Tom," says  he,  "how  can  you 
be  such  a  fool,  to  undo  by  your  perveraeneHS  all  thnt  I 
have  b«eii  doing  'i  Why  will  you  not  learn  to  study  man 
kind  wilh  the  iittentioii  which  I  have  employed  to  that 
purpose  1  Do  yon  tliiiik,  if  1  had  afironted  tbis  obstinate 
old  fellow  as  you  do,  I  should  ever  haTe  engaged  hie 
friendship?" 

"  I  cannot  help  it,  sir,"  said  Tom :  "  I  have  not  studied 
six  years  at  the  university  to  give  up  my  sentiments  to  . 
every  one.  It  is  true,  indeed,  he  put  together  a  set  of 
BoundiiiK  words ;  but,  in  the  main,  I  never  heard  any  one 
talk  more  foolishly." 

"  What  of  thatr  cries  the  father:  "I  never  told  you 
he  WHS  H  wise  man,  nor  did  I  ever  think  him  so.  If  he 
had  any  understanding,  be  would  have  been  a  bishop 
long  ago,  to  my  certalo  knowledge  :  but,  indeed,  be 
has  been  always  a  fool  in  private  life ;  for  I  question 
whether  he  is  worth  1002,  in  the  world,  more  than  hia 
annual  income.  He  has  given  away  above  half  his 
fortune  to  the  Lord  knows  who.  I  believe  I  have  had 
above  '2001.  of  him,  first  and  last ;  and  would  you  lose 
such  a  milch  cow  as  this  for  want  of  a  few  compli- 
ments? Indeed,  Tom,  thou  art  as  great  a  simpleton  aa 
himself.  How  do  you  expect  to  rise  in  ihe  church,  if 
you  cannot  temporize,  and  give  into  the  opinions  of  your 
superiors  J" 

"  I  don't  know,  sir,"  cries  Tom,  "  what  you  mean  by 
my  superiors.  In  one  sense,  I  own  a  doctor  of  divinity 
is  superior  to  a  bachelor  of  arts,  and  so  far  1  am  ready 
to  allow  his  superiority ;  but  I  understand  Greek  and 
Hebrew  as  welt  as  he ;  and  will  maintaiti  my  opinion 
against  him,  or  any  other  in  the  schools." 

"Tom,"  cries  the  old  gentleman,"  till  thou  gettest  Che 
better  of  thy  conceit,  1  sh-^ll  never  have  any  hopes  of 
thee.  If  thou  urt  wise,  thou  wilt  think  eveiy  mxn  thy 
su;)erior  of  wliom  thou  canst  get  anything ;  at  least, 
thon  wilt  persuade  him  thai  thou  Ihinkest  so, and  that  is 
SUfficiBUt.     Tom.  Tom,  thou  hast  no  policy  in  thee." 

*■  What  have  I  been  learning  these  seven  years,"  an- 
swered he,  "  ill  the  university  ?  However,  father,  I  can 
account  for  your  opinion.  It  is  the  common  failing  ot 
•jld  men  to  attribute  all  wisdom  to  themselves.     Nestor 
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did  it  long  ago :  but  if  you  will  inquire  my  character  at 
college,  I  fancy  3-ou  will  not  think  I  Want  to  go  to  school 
again." 

The  father  and  son  then  went  to  lake  their  walk,  do- 
ring  which  the  former  repeated  many  good  lessons  of 
policy  to  his  son,  not  greatly  perhaps  to  his  edification. 
Id  truth,  if  the  old  gentleman's  fondness  had  not,  in  a 
great  measure,  blinded  him  to  the  imperfections  of  his 
son,  he  would  have  soon  perceived  thai  he  was  sowing 
all  his  instructions  in  a  soil  so  choked  with  self-conceit, 
that  it  was  utterly  impossible  they  should  ever  bear  any 


Chaptek  I. — To  which  we  will  prefix  no  preface. 

The  doctor  found  Amelia  alone,  for  Booth  was  gon« 
to  walk  with  his  new-revived  acquaintance,  Captam 
Trent,  who  seemed  so  well  pleased  with  the  renewal  of 
his  intercourse  with  his  old  brother  officer,  tha,t  he  had 
been  almost  continually  with  him  from  the  time  of  their 
meeting  at  the  drum. 

Amelia  acquainted  the  doctor  with  the  purport  of  hei 
message  as  follows ;  "  I  ask  your  pardon,  my  dear  sir, 
for  troubling  you  so  often  with  my  affairs;  but  ]  know 
your  extreme  readiness,  as  well  as  ability,  to  assist  any 
one  with  your  advice.  The  fact  is,  that  my  husband  has 
been  presented  with  two  tickets  for  a  masquerade, 
which  is  to  be  in  a  day  or  two  j  and  he  insists  so 
strongly  on  my  going  with  him,  tbat  I  really  do  not 
know  how  (o  refuse,  without  giving  him  some  reason; 
and  I  am  not  able  to  invent  any  other  than  the  true  one, 
which  you  would  not,  1  am  sure,  advise  nie  io  communi- 
cate to  him.  Indeed,  I  had  a  most  narrow  escape  the 
other  day;  for  1  was  almost  drawn  in,  inadvertently,  by 
a  very  strange  accident,  lo  acquaint  him  with  the  whole 
matter."  She  then  related  the  sei^eant's  dream,  with 
all  the  consequences  that  attended  it. 

The  doctor  considered  a  little  with  himself,  and  then 
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said,  "  I  am  really,  child,  puzzled  as  well  as  you  about 
this  matier.  I  would  by  no  means  have  you  go  lo  the 
masquerade ;  I  do  not  indeed  like  the  divpTsioii  ilsdf,  as 
I  have  heard  it  descrit>ed  to  me ;  Dot  that  1  am  such  a 
prude  to  suspect  eveiy  woman  who  goes  there  of  aiiy 
evil  intentions ;  but  it  is  a  pleasure  of  too  loose  and  dis- 
orderly a  kind  for  the  recreation  of  a  sober  minil.  In- 
deed, you  have  a  still  stronger  and  more  particular  ob- 
jection :  I  will  try  myself  to  reason  him  out  of  it." 

"  fndeed,  it  is  impossible,"  answered  she ;  "  and  there- 
fore I  would  not  set  you  about  it.  I  never  saw  him 
more  set  on  anything.  There  is  a  party,  as  they  call  it, 
made  on  the  occasion  ;  and  he  tells  me  my  refusal  will 
disappoint  all." 

"  1  really  do  not  know  what  to  advise  you,"  cries  the 
doctor ;  "  1  have  told  you  I  do  not  approve  of  these  diver- 
sions; but  yet,  as  your  husband  is  so  very  desirous,  I 
cannot  think  there  will  be  any  harm  in  going  with  him; 
iiowever,  I  will  consider  of  it,  and  do  all  in  my  power 
for  you." 

Here  Mrs>  Atkinson  came  in,  and  the  discourse  on 
this  subject  ceased  ;  but  soon  after  AmeUa  renewed  it, 
saying,  there  was  no  occasion  to  keep  anything  a  secret 
from  her  friend.  They  then  fell  to  debating  on  the  sub- 
feet,  but  could  not  come  to  any  resolution :  but  Mrs. 
Aikinson,  who  was  in  an  unusual  flow  of  spirits,  c lied 
out,  "  Fear  nothing,  my  dear  Amelia,  two  women  surely 
will  be  too  hard  for  one  man.  I  think,  doctor,  it  exceeds 
Virgil : 

'  Una  dolo  ISvum  si  ftemina  victa  duonim  est.' " 

IS  the  doctor.    "Do 
well  as  you  seem  to  do  that 

"  I  hope  I  do,  sir,"  said  she,  "  and  Horace  too ;  or 
else  my  father  threw  away  his  time  to  very  little  pur- 
pose in  teachitig  me." 

"1  ask  your  pardon,  madam,"  cries  the  doctor:  "I 
own  it  was  an  impertinent  question." 

"  Not  at  all,  sir,"  says  she  ;  "  and  if  you  are  one  of 
those  who  imagine  women  incapable  of  learning,  I  shall 
not  be  oSended  at  it.    1  know  the  common  opinion ;  but 

'  Interdum  vulgns  rectum  TJdet,  eat  ubi  peecal.' " 
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"li  I  was  to  profess  such  an  opinion,  madam,"  said 
the  dofitor,  "  Madame  Dacier  and  yourself  would  bear 
testimony  Hgainsl  me  The  ulmost, indeed,  that  I  should 
venture,  would  be  to  question  iKe  utility  of  learning  in  a 
young  lady's  education." 

"  I  own,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  as  the  world  is  con- 
stituted, it  cannot  be  as  serviceable  to  her  fortune  as  it 
will  be  to  that  of  a  man;  but  you  will  aliow,  doctor,  that 
learning  may  afford  a  woman,  at  least,  a  reasonable  and 
an  innocent  eniertainnient." 

"  But  I  will  suppose,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  it  may  have 
its  inconveniences;  as,  for  instance,  if  a  learned  lady 
should  meet  with  an  unlearned  husband,  might  she  not 
be  apt  to  despise  him '" 

"  1  thinli  not,"  cries  Mrs.  Atltinson ;  "  and,  if  I  may 
be  allowed  the  instance,  I  think  I  have  shown  myself, 
that  women,  who  have  learning  themselves,  can  be  con- 
tented without  that  qualification  in  a  man." 

"  To  be  sure,"  cries  the  doctor,  "there  may  be  other 
qualifications,  which  may  have  their  weight  in  the  bal- 
ance :  but  let  us  take  the  other  side  of  the  question,  and 
suppose  the  learned  of  iMtb  sexes  to  meet  in  the  mat- 
rimonial union ;  may  it  not  afford  one  excellent  subject 
.>f  disputation,  which  is  the  most  learned  1" 

"  Not  at  all,"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson :  "  for,  if  they  had 
both  learning  and  good  sense,  they  would  soon  see  on 
which  aide  the  superiority  lay." 

"But  if  the  learned  man,  said  the  doctor,  "should 
be  a  Uttle  unreasonable  In  his  opinion,  are  you  sure  that 
the  learned  woman  would  preserve  her  duty  to  her  h us- 
band,  and  submit!" 

"  Bnl  why,"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  must  we  necessa- 
rily suppose  that  a  learned  man  would  be   unreason- 

"  Nay,  madam,"  said  the  doctor,  "  I  am  not  your  hus- 
band, and  you  shall  not  hinder  me  from  supposing  what 
[  please.  Surely  it  is  not  such  a  parados  to  conceive 
that  a  man  of  learning  should  be  unreasonable!  Are 
there  no  unreasonable  opinions  in  very  learned  autliors, 
even  among  the  critics  themselves  !  For  instance,  what 
can  lie  a  more  strange,  and  indeed  unreasonable  opinion, 
than  to  prefer  the  Metamorphoses  of  Ovid  to  the  jEneid 
of  Virgil !" 

"  It  would  be  indeed  so  strange,"  cries  the  lady,  "  that 
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you  shall  not  persuade  me  it  was  ever  the  opinion  of  any 

"  Perhaps  not,"  cries  the  doctor;  "and  I  believe  you 
and  I  should  not  differ  in  our  judgments  of  any  person 
who  maintained  such  an  opinion.     What  a  taste  must  he 

"A  most  contemptible  one, indeed," cries  Mrs.  Alkin- 

"  I  am  satisfied,"  cries  the  doctor ;  "  and,  in  the  words 
of  your  own  Horace,  Veriura  non  amplivs  addam.^' 

'■But how  provokmgi8this,"cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "to 
draw  one  on  in  such  a  manner !  1  protest  I  was  so  warm 
in  the  defence  of  my  favourite  "Virgil,  that  I  was  not 
aware  of  your  design  :  but  all  your  triumph  depends  on 
a  supposition  that  one  should  be  so  unfurluoate  as  to 
meet  with  the  silliest  fellow  in  the  world." 

"Not  in  Ihe  least,"  cries  the  doctor:  "  Doctor  Bent- 
ley  was  not  such  a  person;  and  yet  he  would  have 
quarrelled,  I  am  convinced,  with  any  wife  in  the  world 
in  behalf  of  one  of  his  corrections.  I  don't  suppose  he 
would  have  given  up  his  ingentiafata  to  an  angel." 

"  But  do  you  think,"  said  she,  "  if  1  had  loved  him,  I 
would  have  contended  with  him  1" 

"  Perhaps  you  might  sometimes,''  said  the  doctor, 
"  be  of  these  sentiments ;  but  you  remember  your  own 
Virgil— forium  el  mutabile  semper  Fcemitia." 

"Nay,  Amelia,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "you  are  now 
concerned  as  well  as  I  am ;  for  he  has  now  abused  the 
whole  sex,  aad  quoted  the  severest  thing  that  ever  was 
said  against  us,  though  I  allow  it  is  one  of  the  finest." 

"  With  all  my  heart,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia :  "  1  have 
the  advantage  of  yoii,  however,  for  I  don't  understand 

"  Nor  does  she  understand  much  better  than  your- 
self," cries  the  doctor ;  "  or  she  would  not  admire  non- 
sense, even  though  in  Virgil." 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  she. 

"  And  pardon  me,  madam,"  cries  the  doctor,  with  a 
feijtned  atriousness:  "I  say,  a  boy  in  the  fourth  form 
at  Eti>n  would  be  whipped,  or  would  deserve  to  be 
whipped  at  least,  who  made  the  neuter  gender  agree 
with  the  feminine.  You  have  heard,  however,  that  Vir- 
gil left  his  ^neid  incorrect ;  and,  perhaps,  had  he  lived 
to  correct  it,  we  should  not  have  seen  the  faults  we  now 
ua  in  it." 
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"  Why,  il  is  very  true  as  yoii  say,  iJcictor,"  cries  Mrs. 
Atkinson.  "  There  seems  to  be  a  false  concord.  I  pro- 
test I  never  thought  of  it  before." 

"  And  yet  this  is  the  Virgil,"  answered  the  doctor, 
"  thitt  you  are  so  fond  of,  who  has  ainde  you  all  of  the 
neuter  gender;  or,  aa  we  say  in  English,  he  has  made 
mere  animals  of  you  :  for  if  we  translate  it  thus, 

Woman  is  a  various  and  changeable  animal, 

there  will  be  no  fault,  I  believe,  unless  in  point  of  civil- 
ity to  the  ladies." 

Mrs.  Atkinson  had  just  time  to  tell  the  doctor  he  was 
a  provoking  creature,  before  the  arrival  of  Booth  and  his 
fnend  put  an  end  to  that  learned  discourse,  in  which  nei- 
ther of  the  parties  had  greatly  recommended  themselves 
to  each  other ;  the  doctor's  opinion  6f  the  lady  being  not 
at  aU  heightened  by  her  progress  in  the  classics;  and 
she,  on  the  other  hand,  having  conceived  a  great  dislike 
in  her  heart  towards  the  doctor,  which  would  have  raged, 
perhaps,  with  no  less  fury  from  the  consideration  that  he 
had  been  her  husband. 


Chapter  II.— What  happened  at  the  masquerade. 

.  From  this  time  to  the  day  of  the  masquerade,  nothing 
happened  of  consequence  enough  to  have  a  place  in  this 
history. 

On  that  day  Colonel  James  came  to  Booth's  about 
nine  in  the  evening,  where  he  stayed  for  Mrs.  James, 
who  did  not  come  till  near  eleven :  the  four  masks  then 
set  out  together  in  several  chairs,  and  all  proceeded 
to  the  Haymarket. 

When  they  arrived  ^t  the  opera-house,  the  colonel 
and  Mrs.  James  presently  left  them :  nor  did  Booth  and 
his  lady  remain  limg  together,  but  were  soon  divided 
from  each  other  by  different  masks. 

A  domino, soon  accosted  the  lady,  and  had  her  away 
to  the  upper  end  of  the  farthest  room  on  the  right  hand, 
where  both  the  masks  sat' down;  nor  was  it  long  be- 
fore the  he  domino  began  to  make  very  fervent  love  to 
the  she.  It  would,  perhaps,  be  tedious  to  the  reader  to 
run  through  the  whole  process,  which  was  not  indeed  in 
the  most  romantic  style.  The  lover  seemed  to  considej 
34 
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liJB  mistress  as  a  mere  woman  of  this  world,  and  seemed 
rather  to  apply  to  hoc  avarice  and  ambition  than  to  her 

As  he  was  not  so  careful  to  conceal  his  true  voice  aa 
the  lady  was.  she  soon  discovered  that  this  lover  of  hers 
was  no  athtr  th<in  her  old  friend  the  peer ;  and  presently 
a  thought  suggested  itself  toher  of  making  an  advantage 
of  this  accident.  She  gave  him,  therefore,  an  intima- 
tion that  she  knew  him,  and  expressed  some  astonish- 
ment at  his  having  found  her  out.  "  [  suspect,"  says 
she,  "my  lord,  that  you  have  a  friend  in  the  woman 
where  I  now  lodg^,  as  well  as  you  had  in  Mrs,  Ellison." 
My  lord  protested  to  the  contrary ;  to  which  she  an- 
swered, "  Nay,  my  lord,  do  not  defend  her  so  earnestly, 
tiU  you  are  sure  I  should  have  heen  angry  with  her." 

At  these  words,  which  were  accompanied  with  a  very 
bewitching  softness,  my  lord  flew  into  raptures  rather 
too  strong  for  the  place  he  was  In.  These  the  lady 
gently  checked,  and  begged  him  to  take  care  they  were 
not  observed ;  for  that  her  husband,  for  aught  she  knew, 
was  then  in  the  room. 

Colonel  James  now  came  up,  and  said,  "  So,  madam, 
I  have  the  good  fortune  to  f^nd  you  again :  L  have  been 
extremely  miserable  since  I  lost  you,"  The  lady  an- 
swered, in  her  masquerade  voice,  that  she  did  not  know 
him.  "  I  am  Colonel  James,"  said  he,  in  a  whisper. 
"  Indeed,  sir,"  answered  she, "  you  are  mistaken ;  I  have 
no  acquaintance  with  any  Colonel  James,"  "Madam," 
answered  he,  in  a  whisper  likewise,  "  I  am  positive  I  am 
not  mistaken :  you  are  certainly  Mrs,  Booth."  "  Indeed, 
sir,"  said  she,  "  you  are  very  impertinent,  and  I  beg  you 
will  leave  me."  My  lord  then  interposed,  and  speaking 
in  his  own  voice,  assured  the  colonel  that  the  lady  was 
a  woman  of  quality,  and  that  they  were  engaged  in  a 
converaatioii  together:  upon  which  the  colonel  asked 
the  lady's  pardon  ;  for  as  there  was  nothing  remarkable 
in  her  dress,  he  really  believed  he  had  been  mistaken. 

He  then  went  again  a  hunting  through  the  rooms,  and 
soon  after  found  Booth  walking  without  his  mask  be- 
tween two  ladies,  one  of  whom  was  a  blue  domino,  and 
the  other  in  the  dress  of  a  ■shepherdess.  "  Will,"  cries 
the  colonel,  "  do  you  know  what  is  become  of  our  wivesl 
for  I  have  seen  neither  of  thi;m  since  we  have  been  in 
the  room,"  Booth  answered,  that  he  supposed  they 
were  both  together,  and  they  should  find  them  by-and- 
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by.  "  What,"  cries  the  lady  in  the  blue  domino,  "  are 
you  both  come  upon  duty  tlien  \(iih  your  wives  I  as  for 
yours,  Mr.  Alderman,"  said  she  to  the  colonfil, "  I  make 
no  question  but  nhv  is  got  ipto  much  better  cnnipaDy 
than  her  husband's."  "  How  can  you  he  so  cruel,  mad- 
am ?"  said  the  shepherdess:  "you  will  make  him  beat 
his  wife  by-and-by ;  for  he  is  a  military  man,  I  assure 
you,"  "  In  ihe  trained  bands,  I  presume,"  cries  the 
domino,  "  for  he  is  plainly  dated  from  the  city."  "  I 
own,  indeed,"  cries  the  other,  "the  gentleman  smells 
strongly  of  Thames- street ;  and,  if  I  may  venture  to 
guess,  of  the  honourable  calling  of  a  tailor." 
.  "  Why,  what  the  devil  hast  thou  picked  up  here  t" 
cries  James. 

"  Upon  my  soul,  I  don't  know,"  answered  Booth ;  "  I 
wish  you  would  lake  one  of  them  at  least." 

"  What  say  you,  madam  1"  cries  the  domino  j  "  will 
you  go  with  the  colonel  1  I  assure  you,  you  have  mis- 
taken your  man,  for  he  is  no  less  a  person  than  the  great 
Colonel  James  himself." 

"  No  wonder,  then,  that  Mr.  Booth  gives  him  his  choice 
of  us ;  it  is  the  proper  office  of  a  caterer,  in  which  ca- 
pacity Mr.  Booth  has,  I  am  told,  the  honour  to  serve  the 
noble  colonel." 

"  Much  good  may  it  do  you  with  your  ladies,"  said 
James ;  "  I  will  go  in  pursuit  of  better  game."  At  which 
words  he  walked  off. 

"  You  are  a  true  sportsman,"  cried  the  shepherdess ; 
"  for  your  only  pleasure,  I  believe,  lies  in  the  pursuit." 

"  Do  you  know  the  gentleman,  madam  V  cries  the 
domino. 

"  Who  does  nol  know  him  V  answered  the  shep- 
herdess. 

"  What  is  his  character  1"  cries  the  domino ;  "  for 
though  I  have  jested  withhim,  I  only  know  bini  by  sight." 

"  I  know  nothing  very  particular  in  his  character," 
cries  the  shepherdess.  "  He  gets  every  handsome  wo- 
man he  can,  and  so  they  do  all." 

"  1  suppose,  then,  he  is  not  married,"  said  the  domino. 

':•  Oh,  yes,  and  married  for  love  too,"  answered  the 
other ;  "  but  he  has  loved  away  all  his  love  for  her  long 
ago,  and  now,  he  says,  she  makes  as  line  an  object  of 
hatred.  I  think,  if  the  fellow  ever  appears  to  have  any 
wit,  it  is  when  he  abuses  his  wife  -,  and,  luckily  for  him. 
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that  is  his  favourite  Wpic.    I  don't  know  the  poor  wretcl 
but,  as  he  describes  her,  it  is  a  luiseriible  aniniiil." 

"  I  know  her  very  well,"  cries  the  other,  "  and  I  an 
much  mistaken  if  she  is  not  even  with  him :  but  hang  him 
what  is  become  of  Booth  V 

At.  this  instant  a  great  noise  arose  near  that  part  where 
the  two.  ladies  were.  This  was  occasioned  by  a  large 
assembly  of  young  fellows,  whom  they  cull  bucks,  who 
were  got  together,  and  were  enjoying,  as  the  phrase  is,  a 
letteV,  which  one  of  them  had  found  in  the  room. 

Curiosity  has  its  votaries  among  all  ranks  of  people  : 
whenever,  therefore,  an  object  of  this  appears,  it  is  as 
snre  of  attracting  a  crowd  in  the  assemblies  of  the  polite 
as  in  those  of  their  inferiors. 

When  this  crowd  was  gathered  together,  one  of  the 
bucks,  at  the  desire  of  his  companions,  as  well  as  of  all 
present,  performed  the  part  of  a  public  orator,  and  read 
out  the  followiiig  letter,  which  we  shall  give  the  reader, 
together  with  the  comments  of  the  orator  himself^  and 
of  ail  his  audience. 

The  orator  then,  being  mounted  on  a  bench,  began  as 
follows ; — 

"  Here  beginneth  the  firsi  chapter  of— saint — pox  on't, 
Jack,  what  is  the  saint's  name !  I  have  forgotten." 

"Timothy,  you  blockhead!"  answered  another, "  Tim- 
othy." 

"  Well,  then,"  cries  the  orator,  "  of  Saint  Timothy : — 

" '  Sir,  I  am  very  sorry  to  have  any  occasion  of  writing 
on  the  following  subject  in  a  comitry  that  is  honoured 
with  the  name  of  Christian;  much  tr '    "  ' 


»  address  myself  to  a  man,  whose  many  advantages, 
derived  both  from  nature  and  fortune,  should  demand  the 
highest  return  of  gratitude  to  the  great  Giver  of  all  those 
good  things.  Is  not  such  a  man  guilty  of  the  highest 
ingratitude  to  that  most  beneficent  Being,  by  a  direct  and 
avowed  disobedience  of  his  most  positive  laws  and  com* 

"  '  1  need  not  tell  you  that  adultery  is  forbidden  in  the 
Taws  of  the  decalogue ;  nor  need  1, 1  hope,  mention,  that 
it  is  expressly  forbidden  in. the  New  Testament.' 

'■  You  see,  therefore,"  said  the  orator,  "  what  the  law 
is,  and  therefore  none  of  you  will  be  able  to  plead  igno- 
rance when  you  corne  to  the  Old  Bailey  in  the  ottier 
world.     But  neri!  goes  again :— - 

"  '  If  it  had  not  been  so  expressly  forbidden  in  Scrip- 
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ture,  still  the  law  of  nature  would  have  yielded  light 
enough  for  us  lo  have  discovered  the  great  horror  and 
atrociousness  of  this  crime;  and,  accordingly,  we  find 
that  nations  where  the  Sun  of  Riahleousness  has  yet 
never  ehiiied,  hiive  punished  the  adulterer  with  the  most 
exemplary  pains  and  penalties ;  not  only  the  most  poUte 
heathens,  but  the  most  barbarous  nations  have  concurred 
in  these ;  in  many  places  the  most  severe  and  corporeal 
punishments,  and  in  some,  and  those  not  a  few,  death 
itself  has  been  inflicted  on  this  crime. 

"'And  sure,  in  a  human  sense,  there  is  scarce  any 
guilt  which  deserves  to  be  more  severely  punished  :  it 
includes  in  it  almost  every  injury  and  every  mischief 
which  one  man  can  do  to,  or  caa  bring  on,  another ;  it  is 
robbing  him  of  his  property.' 

'■  Mind  that,  ladies,"  said  the  orator :  "  you  are  all  the 
property  of  your  husbands : — '  And  of  that  property, 
which,  if  he  is  a  good  man,  he  values  above  ail  others. 
It  is  poisoning  that  fountain,  whence  he  has  a  right  to 
derive  the  sweetest  and  most  innocent  pleasure,  the 
most  cordial  comfort,  the  most  solid  friendship,  and  most 
faithful  assistance  in  all  his  affairs,  wants,  and  distresses. 
It  is  the  destruction  of  his  peace  of  mind,  and  even  of  his 
reputation.  The  ruin  of  both  wife  and  husband,  and 
sometimes  of  the  whole  family,  are  the  probable  conse- 
quences of  this  fata]  injury.  Domestic  happiness  is  the 
end  of  almost  all  our  pursi^its,  and  the  common  reward 
of  all  our  pains.  When  men  find  themselves  for  ever 
barred- from  this  deUghtful  fruition,  they  are  lost  to  all 
industry,  and  grow  careless  of  all  their  worldly  affairs. 
Thus  they  become  bad  subjects,  bad  relations,  bad  friends, 
and  bad  men  :  hatred  and  revenge  ai-e  the  wretched  pas- 
sions which  boil  in  their  minds  :  despair  and  madness 
very  commonly  ensue :  and  murder  and  suicide  often 
close  the  dreadful  scene.' 

"Thus,  gentlemen  and  ladies,  you  see  the  scene  is 
closed.  So  here  ends  the  first  act — and  thus  begins  the 
second  : — 

"  ' !  have  here  attempted  to  lay  before  you  a  picture 
of  this  vice,  the  horror  of  which  no  colours  of  mine  can 
exaggerate.  But  what  pencil  can  delineate  the  horrors 
of  thatpunishment  which  the  Scripture  denounces  against 
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miseiy  on  another,  I  will  add,  on  your  friend  1  For  the 
possession  of  a  woman ;  for  the  pleasure  of  a  moment : 
but  if  neither  virtue  nor  religion  can  restrain  your  inor- 
dinate appetites,  are  there  not  maiiy  women  as  hand- 
some as  your  friend's  wife,  whom,  though  not  with  in- 
nocence, you  may  pOBBess  with  a  much  less  degree  of 
guilt  T  W  hat  motive,  then,  can  ihusjiurry  you  on  to  the 
destruction  of  yourself  and  your  friend  f  Does  the 
peculiar  rankness  of  the  guilt  add  any  zest  to  the  sint 
ooes  it  enhance  the  pleasure,  as  much  as  we  may  be 
assured  it  will  the  punishment! 

" '  But  if  you  can  he  so  lost  to  all  sense  of  fear,  and  of 
ehame,  and  of  goodness,  as  not  to  be  debarred  by  the 
evil  which  you  are  to  bring;  on  yourself  by  the  extreme 
baseness  of  the  action,  nor  by  the  ruin  in  which  you  are 
to  involve  others,  let  me  still  urge  the  difficulty,  I  may 
«ay  the  impossUiility,  of  the  success.  You  are  attacking 
a  fortress  on  a  rock;  a  chastity  so  strongly  defended,  as 
well  by  a  happy  natural  dispositLon  of  mind,  as  by  the 
strongest  principles  of  religion  and  virtue,  implanted  by 
education  and  nourished  and  improved  by  habit,  that  the 
woman  must  be  invincible  even  without  that  firm  and 
constant  affection  of  her  husband,  which  would  guard  a 
much  looser  and  worse  disposed  heart.  What,  therefore, 
are  you  attempting,  but  to  mtroduce  distrust,  and  perhaps 
disunion,  between  an  innocent  and  a  happy  couple,  in 
which,  too,  you  cannot  succeed,  without  bringing,  1  am 
convinced,  certain  destruction  on  your  own  head? 

" '  Desist,  Uierefore,  let  me  advise  you,  from  this  enor- 
moua  crime ;  retreat  from  the  vain  attempt  of  cliinbina; 
a  precipice  which  it  is  impossible  you  should  ever  ascend, 
where  you  must  probaoly  soon  full  into  utter  perdi* 
tion,  and  can  have  no  other  hojje  but  of  drugging  down 
vour  best  friend  into  perdition  with  you. 

" '  1  can  think  of  but  one  argument  more,  and  that,  in- 
deed, a  very  bad  one ;  you  throw  away  that  time  in  an 
impossible  attempt,  which  might,  in  other  cases,  crown 
your  sinful  endeavours  with  success.' 

"  And  so  ends  the  dismal  ditty." 

"D— n  me,"  cries  one,  "did  ever  mortal  hear  such 
d-id  stuff?" 

"Upon  my  soul,"  said  another,  "I  like  the  last  argu- 
ment well  enough.  There  is  some  sense  in  that;  for, 
d — n  me,  if  I  had  not  rather  go  to  D — g— ss  at  any  time, 
than  to  follow  a  virtuous  b— h  for  a  fortnight." 
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"Tom,"  says  one  of  them,  "let  as  set  the  dilly  to 
music :  let  us  subscribe  to  have  it  set  by  Handel :  it  will 
make  an  excellent  oratorio." 

"  D — n  me.  Jack,"  says  another,  "  we'll  have  it  set  to 
a  psalm  tune,  and  we'll  sing  it  next  Sunday  at  St.  James's 
church,  and  I'll  bear  a  bob,  d;— n  me." 

"  Fy  upon  it  I  gentlemen,  fy  upon  it !"  said  a  friar,  who 
came  up  ;  "  do  you  thinK  there  is  any  wit  and  humour 
in  this  ribaldry!  or,  if  there  were,  would  it  make  any 
atonement  for  abusing-  rehgiira  and  virtue  V 

"Heyday!"  cries  one,  "this  is  a  friar  in  good  ear- 
nest." 

"  Whatever  I  am,"  said  the  friar,  "  I  hope  at  least  you 
are  what  you  appear  to  be.  Heaven  forbid,  for  the  sake 
of  our  posterity,  that  you  should  be  gentlemen." 

"Jack,"  cries  one,  "  let  us  toss  ihe  friar  in  a  blanket." 

"  Me  in  a  blanket  1"  said  the  friar ;  *'  by  the  dignity  of 
man,  I  will  twist  the  neck  of  every  one  of  you  as  sure  as 
ever  the  neck  of  a  dunghill  cock  was  twisted."  At 
which  words  he  puQed  off  his  mask,  and  the  tremendous 
majesty  of  Colonel  Bath  appeared,  from  which  the  bucks 
fled  away  as  fast  as  the  Trojans  heretofore  from  the  face 
of  Achilles.  The  colonel  did  not  think  it  worth  while  to 
pursue  any  other  of  them  except  bim  who  had  the  letter 
in  his  baud,  which  the  colonel  desired  to  see,  and  the 
other  delivered,  saying  it  was  very  much  at  his  service. 

The  colonel,  being  possessed  of  the  letter,  retired  as 
privately  as  be  could,  in  order  to  give  it  a  careful  peru- 
sal; for,  badly  as  it  had  been  read  by  the  orator,  there 
were  some  passages  in  it  which  had  pleased  the  colonel. 
He  had  just  got  through  it  when  Boolh  passed  hy  him  ; 
upon  which  the  colonel  called  to  him,  and,  delivering 
him  the  letter,  bid  him  put  it  in  his  pocket  and  read  it  at 
his  leisure.  He  made  many  encomiums  upon  it,  and  told 
Booth  it  would  be  of  service  to  him,  and  was  proper  for 
all  young  meu  to  read. 

Booth  had  not  yet  seen  his  wife  i  but  as  he  concluded 
she  was  safe  with  Mrs,  James,  he  was  not  uneasy.  He 
had  been  prevented  searching  further  after  her  by  the 
^y  ill  the  blue  domino,  who  had  joined  him  again. 
Booth  had  now  made  these  discoveries :  that  the  lady 
was  pretty  w^il  acquainted  with  him  ;  that  she  was  a 
woman  of  fashion ;  and  that  she  had  a  particular  regard 
for  him.  But,  though  he  was  a  gay  man,  he  was  in 
reality  eo  fond  of  his  Amelia,  that  he  thought  of  no  other 
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woman ;  wherefore,  though  not  absolutely  a  Joseph,  as 
we  Viave  already  seen,  yet  could  he  uot  be  guilty  of 
premeditated  iiinonstancy.  He  was,  indeed,  so  very 
cold  and  insensible  to  the  bints  which  were  given  him, 
that  the  lady  began  to  complain  of  his  dulness.  When 
the  shepherdess  again  canie  up,  and  heard  this  acRiisa- 
tion  agamst  him,  she  cuntirmed  it,  saying,  "  I  do  assure 
you,  madam,  be  is  the  dullest  fellow  in  the  world.  In- 
deed, I  should  almost  lake  you  fur  his  wife',  by  finding 
you  a  second  time  with  hmi ;  for  I  do  assure  you  the 
gentleman  very  seldom  keeps  any  other  company." 
"Are  you  so  well  acquainted  with  himV  said  the  dom- 
ino. '■  I  have  had  that  honour  longer  tha!n  your  lady- 
ship, I  believe,"  answered  the  shepherdess,  "  Possibly 
you  may,  madam,"  cries  the  dommo ;  "  but  I  wish  you 
would  not  interrupt  us  at  present,  for  wo  have  some 
business  together."  "  I  believe,  madam,"  answered  the 
shepherdess,  "  my  business  with  the  gentleman  is  alto- 
gether as  important  as  yours,  and  therefore  your  lady- 
ship may  withdraw  if  you  please."  "  My  dear  ladies," 
cries  Booth,  "I  beg  you  will  not  quarrel  about  me," 
"  Not  at  all,"  answered  the  domino ;  "  since  you  are  so 
indififerent,  I  resign  my  pretensions  with  all  my  heart. 
If  you  had  not  bcftn  the  dullest  fellow  upon  earth,  I  am 
convinced  you  must  have  discovered  nie."  She  then 
went  off,  muttering  to  herself,  that  she  was  satisfied  the 
shepherdess  was  some  wretched  creature  whom  nobody 

The  shepherdess  overheard  the  sarcasm,  and  answered 
it  by  asking  Booth  what  contemptible  wretch  he  hi4d 
picked  up.  "Indeed,  madam,"  said  he,  "you  know  as 
much  of  her  as  I  do  ;  she  is  a  masquerade  acquaintance 
like  yourself."  "  Lite  me !"  repealed  she.  "  Do  you 
think,  if  this  had  been  our  first  acquaintance,  I  should 
have  wasted  so  much  time  with  you  as  I  have?  For 
your  part,  indeed,  I  believe  a  woman  will  get  very  little 


deserve  that  character,  any  more  than  1  know  the  person 
that  now  gives  it  to  me."  "And  you  have  the  assurance, 
then,"  said  she,  in  her  own  voice,  "  to  affect  not  to  re. 
member  me '"  "  I  think,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  have  heard 
that  voice  before ;  but,  upon  my  soul,  I  do  not  recollect 
it."  "  Do  you  recollect,"  said  she,  "  no  woman  tliat  you 
have  used  with  the  highest  barbarity — I  will  not  say  in- 
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gratitude!"  "No,  upon  my  honour,"  answered  Booth. 
"  Mention  not  honour,"  said  she,  "  thou  wretph  ;  for, 
hardened  as  lho«  art,  I  could  show  thee  a  face,  ihat,  in 
spite  of  thy  consumniaie  impudence,  would  confound 
thee  with  shame  and  horror. .  Dost  thou  not  yet  know 
mel"  "I  do,  madam,  indeed,"  answered  Booth;  "and 
I  confess,  that,  of  all  women  in  the  world,  you  have  the 
most  reason  for  what  you  said." 

Here  a  long  dialogue  ehsued  between  the  gentleman 
and  the  lady,  whom,  I  suppose,  I  need  not  mention  to 
have  been  Miss  Matthews:  but,  as  it  consisted  chiefly 
of  violent  uphraidings  on  her  side  and  excuses  on  his, 
I  despair  of  malting  it  entertaining  to  the  reader,  and 
shall  therefore  return  to  the  colonel,  who,  having 
searched  all  the  rooms  with  the  utmost  diligence  with- 
out finding'  the  woman  he  loolced  for,  began  to  suspect 
that  he  had  before  fixed  on  the  right  person,  and  that 
Amelia  had  denied  herself  to  him,  being  pleiised  with 
her  paramour,  whom  he  had  discovered  to  be  the  noble 

He  resolved,  therefore,  as  he  could  have  no  sport  him- 
self, to  spoil  that  of  others :  accordingly  he  found  out 
Booth,  and  asked  him  again  what  was  become  of  both 
their  wives ;  for  that  he  had  searched  all  over  the  rooms, 
and  could  find  neither  of  them. 

Booth  was  now  a  little  alarmed  at  this  account ;  and, 
parting  with  Miss  Matthews,  went  along'withthe  colonel 
in  search  of  his  wife.  As  for  Miss  Matthews,  he  had  at 
length  pacified  her  with  a  promise  to  make  her  a  visit ; 
which  promise  she  extorted  from  him; swearing  bitterly, 
in  the  most  solemn  manner,  unless  he  made  it  to  her, 
she  would  expose  both  him  and  herself  at  the  masquer- 

As  he  knew  the  violence  of  the  lady's  passions,  and 
to  what  heights  they  were  capable  of  rising,  he  was 
obliged  to  come  into  these  terms ;  for  he  had,  1  am  con- 
Tinced,  no  fear  upon  earth  equal  to  that  of, Amelia's 
knowing  what  ii  was  in  the  power  of  Miss  Matthews  to 
communicate  to  her,  and  which  to  conceal  from  her  he 
had  already  undergone  so  niuch  uneasiness. 

The  colonel  led  Booth  directly  to  the  place  where  he 
had  seen  the  peer  and  Amelia  (such  he  was  now  well 
convinced  she  was)  sitting  together.  Booth  no  sooner 
saw  her,  than  he  said  to  the  colonel,  "  Sure,  that  is  my 
wife  in  conversation  with  that  mask !"    "  I  took  her  for 
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your  lady  myself,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  but  I  found  I  was 

mistaken.     Hark'ee,  that  is,  my  Lord ,  and  I  have 

seen  that  very  lady  with  hini  ail  this  night." 

This  conversation  pussed  at  a  little  distance,  and  out 
of  the  hearing  Of  the  8U[t)>osed  Amelia :  when  Booth, 
looking  EteadTastly  at  the  lady,  declared,  with  an  oath, 
that  lie  was  positive  the  colonel  was  in  the  right.  She 
then  beckoned  to  him  witik  h^r  fan:  upon  which,  he 
went  direcLIy  lo  her ;  and  she  asked  liim  to  go  home, 
which  he  very  readily  consented  to.  T!ie  peer  then 
walked  off;  the  colonel  went  in  pursuit  of  his  wife,  or 
of  some  other  woman ;  and  Booth  and  his  lady  repaired 
ill  two  chairs  to  their  lodgings. 


R  III.— Consequences  of  the  masquerade,  not 


Thb  lady,  getting  first  out  of  her  chair,  ran  hastily  up 
into  the  nursery  lo  the  children  ;  for  such  was  Amelia's 
constant  method  at  her  return  home,  at  whatever  hour. 
Booth  theQ  waliied  iuto  the  dining-room,  where  lie  had 
not  been  long,  before  Amelia  came  down  to  htm,  and, 
with  a  most  cheerful  countenance,  said,  "  My  dear,  I 
fancy  we  have  neither  of  us  supped :  shall  I  go  down 
and  see  whether  there  is  any  cold  meat  in  the  house  V 

"  For  yourself,  if  you  please,"  answered  Booth ;  "  but 
I  shall  eat  nothing." 

"  How,  my  dear  1"  said  Amelia.  "  1  hope  you  have 
not  lost  your  appetite  at  the  masquerade."  For  supper 
was  a  meal  at  which  he  generally  ate  very  heartily. 

"Iknow  not  well  what  I  have  lost,"  said  Booth:  "I 
find  myself  disordered ;  my  head  aches,  I  know  not 
what  is  the  matter  with  me." 

"Indeed,  my  dear,  you  frighten  me,"  said  Amelia: 
"you  look  indeed  disordered.  I  wish  the  masquerade 
had  been  far  enough  before  you  had  gone  thither." 

"Would  to  Heaven  it  had!"  cries  Booth:  "but  that 
is  over  now.  But  pray,  Amelia,  answer  me  one  que.3~ 
tion :  who  was  that  gentleman  with  you  when  1  cai.ii, 
up  to  you  V 

"  The  gentleman,  my  dear  !"  said  Amelia,  "  what  gca 
tie  man  i" 
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"The  gentleman,  the  nobleman,  when  I  came  up; 
sure  I  speak  plain." 

"  Upon  my  word,  my  dear,  I  don't  understand  you," 
answered  she  :  '*  1  did  not  know  one  person  at  the  mas- 
querade." 

"How!"  said  he,  "what!  spend  the  whole  evening 
with  a  mask  without  knowing  him  V 

"  Why,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "you  know  we  were  not 
together." 

"  I  know  we  were  not,"  said  he  ;  "  but  what  is  that  to 
the  purpose  ?  sure  you  answer  me  strangely.  I  know 
we  were  not  together;  and  therefore  1  ask  you  whom 

"  Nay,  but,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  can  I  tell  people  in 
masks  1" 

"  I  say  again,  madam,"  said  he,  "  would  you  converse 
two  hours  or  more  with  a  mask  whom  you  did  not 

"  Indeed,  child,"  says  she,  "  I  know  nothing  of  the 
methods  of  a  masquerade ;  for  I  never  was  at  one  in  my 
life." 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven  you  bad  not  been  at  this,"  cries 
Booth.  "  Nay,  you  will  wish  so  yourself,  if  you  tell  me 
truth.  What  have  1  said)  do  I,  can  1  suspect  you  of 
not  speaking  truth  1  Since  you  are  ignorant  then,  I  will 
inform  you;  the  man  you  have  conversed  with  was  no 
Other  than  Lord  ." 

"  And  is  that  the  reason,"  said  she,  "  you  wish  I  had 
not  been  there  V 

"And  is  not  that  r 
Is  he  not  the  last  mf 
have  you  converse  J" 

"  So  you  really  wish,  then,  that  I  had  not  been  at  the 
masquerade '" 

"  1  do,"  cried  he,  "  from  my  soul." 

"  So  may  I  ever  be  able,"  cried  she,  "  to  indulge  you 
in  every  wish  as  in  this  !     I  was  not  there." 

"  Do  not  trifle,  Amelia,"  cried  he ;  "  you  would  not 
jest  with  me  if  you  knew  the  situation  of  my  mind." 

"Indeed,  1  do  not  jest  with  you,"  said  she.  "  Upon 
my  honour,  I  was  not  there.  Forgive  me  this  first  de- 
ceit I  ever  practised,  and  indeed  it  shall  be  (he  last ;  fur 
I  have  paid  severely  for  this  by  the  uneasiness  it  has 
given  me."  She  then  revealed  the  whole  secret,  whicb 
was  this : 
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I  think  ii  has  been  already  nipntioned,  in  some  part  of 
this  history,  tliat  Amelia  and  Mrs.  Atkinsun  were  ex- 
actly of  the  same  make  and  Stature,  and  that  there  was 
likewise  a  very  near  resemblance  between  their  voices. 
^heti  Mrs.  Atkinson,  therefore,  found  that  Amelia  waa 
so  extremely  averse  to  the  masquerade,  she  proposed  to 
go  thither  in  her  stead,  and  to  pass  upon  Booth  for  his 

This  was  afterward  very  easily  executed  i  for,  when 
Ihey  left  Booth's  lodgings,  Amelia,  who  went  last  to  her 
chair,  ran  back  to  fetch  her  mask,  as  she  pretended, 
which  she  had  purposely  left  behind.  She  then  whipped 
off  her  domino,  and  threw  it  over  Mrs.  Atkinson,  who 
stood  ready  to  receive  it,  and  ran  immediiitely  down 
stairs ;  and,  stepping  into  Amelia's  cbair,  proceeded  with 
the  rest  to  the  masquerade. 

As  her  stature  exactly  suited  that  of  Amelia,  she  had 
very  little  difficuliy  to  carry  on  the  imposition  j  for,  be- 
sides the  natural  resemblance  of  their  voices,  and  the 
opportunity  of  speaking  In  a  feigned  one,  she  had  scarce 
an  intercourse  of  six  words  with  Booth  during  the  whole 
time ;  for  the  moment  they  got  into  the  crowd,  she  took 
the  first  opportunity  of  slipping  from  him;  and  he,  as 
the  reader  may  remember,  being  seized  by  other  women, 
and  concluding  his  wife  to  be  safe  with  Mrs.  James,  was 
Tery  well  satisfied,  till  the  colonel  set  him  upon  the 
search,  as  we  have  seen  before. 

Mrs.  Atkinson,  the  moment  she  came  home,  ran  up 
stairs  to  the  nursery,  where  she  found  Amelia,  and  told 
her,  in  haste,  that  she  might  very  easily  carry  on  the  de 
ceit  with  her  husband ;  for  that  she  might  tell  him  what 
she  pleased  to  Invent,  as  Ihey  had  not  been  a  minute  to- 
gether during;  the  whole  evening. 

Booth  was  no  sooner  satisfied  that  his  wife  had  not 
been  from  home  that  evening,  than  he  fell  into  raptures 
with  her,  gave  her  a  thousand  tender  caresses,  blamed 
his  own  judgment,  acknowledged  the  goodness  of  hers, 
and  vowed  never  to  oppose  her  will  more  in  any  one 
instance  during  his  life. 

Mrs.  Atkinson,  who  was  still  in  the  nursery  with  her 
masquerade  dress,  was  then  summoned  down  stairs  ; 
and  when  Booth  saw  her,  and  heard  her  speak  in  a 
mimic  tone,  he  declared  he  was  not  surprised  at  his 
having  been  imposed  upon;  for  that  if  they  were  both 
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in  tlio  same  disguise,  be  should  scarce  be  able  (o  dis- 
cuviT  the  diffeience  between  Ihem. 

They  Ihen  sat  down  to  half  an  hour's  cheerful  con- 
versjitioii  i  after  which  thej  reiired  all  iu  the  niyai  per- 
fect guod-huiuour. 


C^AFTBK  TV, — CoDseqiienc«s  of  the  ntasqCBrodc- 

When  Booth  rose  in  the  morning,  he  found  in  his 
pocket  that  letter  which  had  been  delivered  to  him  by 
Colonel  Biith,  which,  had  not  chance  briiught  to  his  re- 
membrance, he  might  poHsibly  have  never  rfcoilected. 

He  had  now,  however,  ihe  uiiriosiiy  lo  open  ihe  letter, 
and  beginning  to  rei'd  it,  the  tnutter  of  it  drew  hliii  on, 
till  he  perused  th«  whole;  for,  notwithslatiding  the  con- 
tempt cast  upon  it  by  those  IcHriied  critics,  tUe  bui-ks, 
neither  the  subject,  uor  the  manner  in  which  it  was 
treated,  was  altogether  contemptible. 

But  there  vius  still  another  motive  which  induced 
Booth  to  read  the  whole  letter;  and  this  whs,  that  he 
presently  thought  he  knew  the  hxnd.  He  did,  indeed, 
iniitiediately  eoncliide  it  whs  Doctor  Harrison's,  for  the 
doctor  wrote  a  very  remarkable  one;  and  this  letter  con- 
tained hU  the  parttculariiies  of  the  doctor's  character. 

He  had  just  finished  a  second  reading  of  thi^  letter, 
when  the  doctor  himself  entered  the  rootn.  'I'he  good 
man  was  impatient  to  know  the  success  of  AmeliH''B 
stratagem ;  for  he  bore  towards  her  all  that  love  which 
esteem  can  create  in  a  good  niiiid,  without  the  assist- 
ance of  those  selfish  considerations,  from  which  the  love 
of  wives  and  children  mny  be  ordinarily  deduced;  the 
latter  of  which,  Nature,  by  very  subtle  and  refined  rea- 
soning, suggests  to  us  to  be  part  of  our  dear  selves ;  atid 
the  former,  as  long  as  ihey  remain  the  objects  of  our 
liking,  that  same  Nature  is  furnished  with  very  plain  and 
fertile  arguments,  to  recommend  to  our  affections.  But 
to  raise  that  affection  in  the  human  breast  which  the 
doctor  had  for  Amelia,  Nature  is  forced  to  use  a  kind  of 
lo^in,  which  is  no  more  understood  by  a  had  man  than 
Sir  Isaac  Newton's  doctrine  of  colours  is  by  one  born 
blind  :  and  yet,  in  reality,  it  contains  nothing  more  ab- 
struse than  this  ;  that  an  injury  is  the  object  of  anger, 
danger  of  fear,  and  praise  of  vanity ;  for  in  the  same 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


410  THE    HISTORY    OF    AMELIA. 

simple  manner  it  may  be  asserted,  that  goodness  is  the 
object  of  litre. 

Tlie  (ioctiir  inquired  immediately  for  his  child,  for  so 
he  olleii  called  Amelia  :  Booth  iittsweifd,  that  he  had 
left  her  asleKp,  for  that  she  had  had  but  a  restless  night. 
"  1  hope  she  la  not  disordi.<red  by  the  iivasqiiemde,''  criei! 
the  doctor.  B<ioth  answered,  he  believed  she  would  be 
Tery  well  when  she  waked.  "  I  fancy,"  said  he,  "  her 
geiiile  spirits  were  a  little  too  much  fluttered  last  night ; 
that  is  alt." 

"  I  hope,  then,"  said  the  doctor,  "you  will  nevermore 
insisr  on  her  going  to  such  places,  but  know  your  own 
happiness  in  hnviiu;  a  wife  that  has  the  discretion  to 
avoid  tliose  places ;  which,  though  perhapa  thtty  mny 
noi  be,  as  some  represent  them,  snch  brothelK  of  vice 
and  debauchery  as  would  impeach  the  character  of  ev- 
ery virtuous  wuman  who  was  seen  at  them,  are  cer- 
tainly, however,  scenes  of  riot,  disorder,  and  intemper- 
ance, very  improper  to  be  frequented  by  a  uhasle  and 
sober  Ohri«tiau  matron." 

Booth  declared  that  he  was  very  sensible  ofhis  error 
am]  that,  so  far  from  solicitjjig  his  wife  to  go  to  another 
mrfsquerade,  he  did  not  intend  ever  to  go  thither  any 
more  himself. 

The  doctor  highly  approved  the  resolution ;  and  then 
Booth  said,  "  And  I  thmik  you,  my  dear  friend,  as  well 
as  my  wife's  dlscn'tion,  that  she  was  not  at  the  masquer- 
ade last  night."  He  then  related  to  the  doctor  the  dis- 
covery of  the  plot ;  and  the  good  n»an  was  greatly 
pleased  with  the  success  of  the  stratagem,  and  thai 
Booth  took  it  in  such  good  part. 

"  But,  Rir,"  says  Booth,  ■'  I  had  a  letter  given  me  by  a 
nnbte  colonel  there,  which  is  written  in  a  hand  ko  very 
like  yours,  that  I  could  almost  awciir  to  it.  Nor  is  the 
style,  as  far  as  I  can  guess,  unlike  your  own :  here  it  is, 
sir.     Do  you  own  the  letter,  doctor,  or  do  you  not?" 

The  doctor  took  the  letter,  and  havinir  looked  at  it  a 
moment,  said — "  And  did  the  colonel  himself  give  you 
this  letter !"' 

"  The  colonel  himself,"  answered  Booth. 

"  Why,  then,"  cries  the  doiilor,  "  he  is  surely  the  most 
impudent  fellow  that  the  world  ever  produced.  What, 
did  he  deliver  It  with  an,  air  of  triumph  T' 

■'  He  delivered  it  me  with  air  enough,"  cries  Booth, 
"  after  his  own  manner,  and  bid  me  read  it  for  my  edifi- 
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cation.  To  say  the  truth,  I  am  a  little  surprised  that  he 
should  single  me  out  of  nil  mHiiktiid  to  deliver  the  IttUer 
to  ;  1  do  iiol  think  I  deserve  the  clmracler  cif  such  a  tiiis- 
b:itid.  It  is  well  1  am  nut  so  very  furwitrd  to  take  an  af- 
front as  some  liilka." 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  you  are  not,"  said  the  doctor ; 
'*  rind  your  behaviour  in  this  nffair  becomes  both  llie  man 
of  sense  and  the  Christian ;  for,  it  would  be  surely  (he 
greatest  folly,  as  well  as  the  most  daiiiig  impiety,  to  risk 
your  own  life  for  the  impertinence  of  a  fool.  As  lojig 
as  you  are  assured  of  the  virtue  of  your  own  wife,  it  is 
wisdom  in  you  to  despise  the  efforts  of  such  a  wretch. 
Not,  indeed,  that  your  wife  aiicuses  him  of  any  down- 
right attack,  though  she  has  observed  enough  in  his  be- 
haviour to  give  offence  to  her  delicacy." 

"  You  astonish  me,  doctor,"  said  Biioth.     "  Whatc; 


"  ]  do  not  say  he  has  ever  offended  her  by  any  open 
declarations  J  nor  has  he  dime  anything  which,  accord- 
ing to  the  most  romantic  notion  of  honour,  you  can,  or 
ought  to  resent ;  but  there  is  something  extremely  nice 
in  the  chastity  of  a  truly  virtuous  woman." 

"  And  has  my  wife  really  complained  of  anything  of 
that  kind  in  the  colonel  Y' 

"  Look  ye,  young  gentleman,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  I 
will  have  ao  quarrelling  or  challenging;  1  find  I  have 
made  some  mistake,  and  therefore  1  insist  upon  it.  by  all 
the  rights  of  friendship,  that  you  give  me  your  word  of 
hoJiour  you  vvilL  not  quarrel  with  the  colonel  on  this  ac- 
count." 

"I  do,  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Booth;  "for,  if  I  did  not 
know  your  character,  I  should  absolutely  think  you  was 
jesting  with  me,  I  do  not  think  you  have  mistaken  my 
wife,  but  1  am  sure  she  has  mistaken  the  colonel ;  and 
has  misconstrued  some  overstrained  point  of  gallantry, 
something  of  the  Quixote  kind,  into  a  design  against  her 
chastity :  but  I  have  that  opinion  of  the  colonel,  that  I 
hope  you  will  not  be  offended,  when  I  declare,  I  know 
not  which  of  you  two  I  should  be  the  sooner  jealous  of." 

"I  would  by  no  means  huve  you  jealous  of  any  one," 
cries  the  doctor;  "for  I  think  my  child's  virtue  may  be 
firmly  relied  on ;  but  I  am  convinced  she  would  not  have 
said  what  she  did  to  me  without  a  cause ;  nor  should  I, 
without  such  a  conviction,  have  written  that  letter  to 
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the  colonel,  as  I  own  to  you  I  dii!.  However,  notliingl 
say  has  yet  passed,  which,  even  in  the  opinion  of  f^lse 
honour,  you  are  at  Ubecty  to  resent;  but  as  to  deolming 
any  great  intimacy,  if  you  will  lake  my  advice,  I  tliiuE 
that  would  be  prudent." 

"  You  will  pardon  me,  my  dearest  friend,"  said  Booth: 
"  but  I  have  really  such  an  opinion  of  the  colonel,  that  I 
■would  pawn  my  life  upon  his  honour;  and  as  for  wo- 
men, I  do  not  believe  he  ever  had  au  attachment  to  any." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  the  doctor.  "  I  have  only  two  things 
to  insist  on;  the  first  is,  that  if  ever  you  change  your 
opinion,  this  letter  may  not  be  the  subject  of  any  quar- 
relling  or  fighting ;  the  other  is,  thai  you  never  mejition 
a  word  of  iriis  to  your  wife.  By  the  latter,  I  sliall  see 
wbether  you  can  keep  a  secret;  and  if  it  is  no  otherwise 
mitterial,  it  will  be  a  wholesome  exercise  to  your  mind; 
forfthe  practice  of  any  virtue  is  a  kind  of  mental  exer- 
cise, and  serves  to  maintain  the  health  and  vigour  of  tEe 
soul.') 

"  I  faithfully  promise  both,"  cries  Booth.  And  now 
the  breakfast  entered  the  room,  as  did,  soon  after,  Ame- 
lia and  Mrs.  Atkinson. 

The  conversation  ran  chiefly  on  the  masquerade,  and 
Mti.  Atkinson  gave  an  account  of  several  adventures 
there  ;  but  whether  she  told  the  whole  truth  with  regard 
to  herself,  I  will  not  determine ;  for  certain  it  is,  she 
never  once  mentioned  the  name  of  the  noble  peer. 
Among  the  rest,  she  said  there  was  a  young  fellow  that 
had  preached  a  sermon  there  upon  a  stool,  in  praise  of 
adultery,  she  believed ;  for  she  could  not  get  near  enough 
to  hear  the  particulars. 

During  that  transaction.  Booth  had  been  engaged  with 
the  blue  domino  in  another  room,  so  that  he  knew  noth- 
ing of  it ;  so  that  what  Mrs.  Atkinson  had  now  said, 
only  brought  to  his  mind  the  doctor's  letter  to  Colonel 
Bath,  for  to  him  he  supposed  it  was  written;  and  Ihe 
idea  of  the  colonel's  beingalover  to  Ameha  struck  him 
in  so  ridiculous  a  light,  that  it  threw  him  into  a  violent  lit 
of  laughter. 

The  doctor,  who,  from  the  natural  jealousy  of  an  au- 
thor, imputed  the  agitation  of  Booth's  muscles  to  his 
own  sermon,  or  letter,  on  that  subject,  was  a  little  of- 
fended, and  said,  gravely,  "  1  should  be  glad  to  know 
the  reason  of  this  immoderate  mirth.  Is  adultery  a 
natter  of  jest  in  your  opinion  1" 
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"  Far  otherwise,"  answered  Booth  :  "  but  how  is  it 
possible  to  refrain  from  laughter,  at  the  idea  of  a  fellow's 
preaching  a  sermon  In  favour  of  it  at  such  a  place  V 

"  I  am  very  sorry,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  to  flnii  the  age 
\a  grown  to  so  scandalous  »  desree  of  Ik  entiousness, 
that  we  have  thrown  ofF  not  onfy  virtue,  but  decency. 
How  abandoned  must  be  Ihf  manners  ol  any  tialion, 
where  such  insults  upon  religion  and  inorrility  can  be 
committed  with  impunity !  No  man  is  fonder  of  true 
wil  and  humour  than  myself,  but  to  profane  sacrrd 
things  with  jest  and  scoffing,  is  a  sure  sign  of  a  weak 
and  a  wicked  mind.  It  is  the  very  vice  which  Homer 
attacks  in  the  odious  character  of  Thersites,  The  la- 
dies must  excuse  my  repeating  the  passage  to  you,  as  I 
know  you  have  Greek  enough  to  understand  it : — 

*AXV  0,  Ti  o\  cioaifo  ye^lm  ^Apytloxiny 

And  immediately  adds — 

'alojiioros  ii  ifltp  Inn  "IXiov  ^>>8t.'t 

Horace'  again  describes  such  a  rascal ; — 

Qui  capiat  riaus  hoinioum,  tamamque  dicacis;'^ 

And  says  of  him, 

'  Hie  niger  est ;  huac  tu,  Komane,  careto.'  "f 

"  Oh,  charming  Homer!"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson :  "how 
much  above  all  other  writers '." 

"  I  ask  your  pardon,  madam,"  said  the  doctor :  "I  for- 
got you  was  a  scholar;  but,  indeed,  I  did  not  know  you 
understood  Greek  as  well  as  Latin." 

*  Thus  paraphrased  by  Mr.  Pope : — 

"Awed  by  no  shame,  by  noresperl  controll'd, 

Scorn  all  his  joy,  anii  laughter  all  his  aim." 
+  "  He  was  the  greaiest  scoundrel  m  the  whole  aimy." 
J  "  Who  trivial  bursts  of  laughter  strives  to  raise, 

And  courts  of  prating  petulance  (he  praise."— Fbancis. 
i  "Thismanie  black;  do  thon ,  oh  Roaian I  shun  this  man." 
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"  I  do  not  pretend,"  said  she,  "  to  be  a  critic  in  the 
Greelc;  buti  think  I  am  able  to  read  a  little  of  Homer, 
at  least  with  the  help  of  looking  now  and  then  into  the 

"  Pray,  madam,"  said  the  doctor,  "  how  do  yoii  like 
this  passage  in  the  speech  of  Hector  to  Andromache  1 — 

'  lit  ol«o*  ipSoa  l-a  ™ei^!  Ipyt  »dp.<(, 
"Eiryov  inal^Dieixi." 

Or,  bow  do  you  like  the  character  of  Hippodamia,  who, 
by  being  the  pretiiest  girl  and  best  workwoman  of  her 
age,  gut  one  of  the  best  husbands  in  all  Troy '  1  think, 
indeed.  Homer  enumerittes  her  discretion  with  her  otlier 
quHhUcations;  but  1  do  not  remember  he  gives  us  one 
character  of  a  woman  of  learning.  Don't  you  conceive 
this  to  be  a  great  oiiussiun  in  that  charming  pueli  How- 
ever, Juvenal  nrakes  you  amends,  for  he  talks  very  abun- 
dantly of  the  learning  ofthe  Roman  ladies  in  his  lime." 

"  You  are  a  provoking  man,  doctor,''  said  Mrs.  Aikin- 
son :  "  whej'e  is  the  harm  in  a  woman's  having  iearning 
as  well  as  a  man  I" 

"  Let  me  ask  you  another  question,"  said  the  doctor : 
"  where  is  the  harm  in  a  man's  being  a  fine  performer 
with  a  needle  as  well  as  a  wonianl  And  yet,  answer 
me  honestly  :  would  you  greatly  choose  to  marry  a  man 
with  a  thimble  upon  his  finger  1  Would  you,  in  earnest, 
think  a  needle  became  the  hand  of  your  husband  us  well 
as  a  halberd'" 

"Ae  to  war,  I  am  with  you,"  said  she:  "Homerhim- 
eelf,  I  well  remember,  makes  Hector  tell  his  wife  that 
warlike  works — what  is  the  Greek  word  ? — Pollemy — 
eomething^belonged  to  men  only;  and  I  readily  agree 
to  it;  I  hate  a  masculine  woman,  an  Amazon,  as  much 
as  you  can  do;  but  what  is  there  maacuUne  in  learn- 
ing!" 

"  Nothing  80  masculine,  take  my  word  for  it.  As  for 
your  Pollemy,  I  look  upon  it  to  be  the  true  characteris- 
tic of  a  devil :    so    Homer  everywhere   characterizes 

"Indeed,  my  dear,"  cries  the  sergeant,  "you  had  bet- 
ter not  dispute  with  the  doctor ;  for,  upon  my  word,  he 
will  be  too  bard  for  you." 

:  follow  your  apLmuD^f 
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"  Nay,  I  beg  you  will  not  interfere,"  cries  Mrs,  Atkin- 
son :  "  I  nm  sure  you  ciin  be  mi  judge  in  these  iiiMtlers." 

At  which  the  dociflr  and  Booiii  burst  iiiio  a  lo«d 
laugh;  Hi)d  Amelia,  Uioa^h  fearful  of  giving  her  friend 
offence,  could  n<it  forbear  a  gentle  amite. 

"You  may  laugh,  gentlemen,  if  you  please,"  said  Mrs. 
Atkinson  :  ''but  I  thank  Heaven,  1  h'tve  married  a  m:\n 
who  is  not  jealous  of  my  under-st^udiiig.  1  should  have 
been  the  most  miserable  wom^n  ui;on  earih  with  a 
starched  pedant,  who  ,was  possessed  of  th»t  nonsenRieal 
opinion,  that  the  difference  of  sexes  causes  any  differ- 
ence in  the  mind.  Why  don't  you  honestly  avow  the 
Turkish  notion,  that  women  have  no  souls?  for  you  say 
the  same  thing  in  effect." 

"  Indeed,  my  dear,"  cries  the  sergeant,  greatly  con- 
cerned to  see  his  wife  so  angry,  "you  have  miBtakt^n 
the  doctor." 

"  I  beg,  my  dear,"  cried  she,  "  yon  will  say  nothing 
upon  these  subjects :  I  hope  you  at  least  do  not  despise 
ttiy  understand  nig." 

"  I  assure  you  1  do  not,"  said  the  sergeant ;  "  and  I 
hope  you  will  never  despise  mine  ;  for  3  man  may  have 
fiome  understanding,  I  hope,  without  learning." 

Mrs.  Atkinson  reddened  extretn«ly  at  thVse  words; 
and  the  doctor,  fearing  he  had  gone  too  far,  began  to 
soften  matters,  in  which  Amelia  assisted  him.  By  these 
means,  the  storm  rising  in  Mrs.  Atkinson  befoie,  was'in 
some  measure  laid,  at  least  suspended  fr<nn  .bursting  at 

S resent;  but  it  fell  afterward  upon  the  poor  serei- ant's 
ead  in  a  torrent,  who  had  leanied  perhaps  one  masim 
from  his  trade,  that  a  cannon  ball  always  does  mischief 
in  proportion  to  tlie  resistance  It  meets  with,  and  that 
nothing  BO  effectually  deadens  its  force  as  a  woolpack. 
The  sergeant  therefore  bore  all  with  patience,  and  the 
i<lea  of  a  woolpack,  perhaps,  bringing  that  of  a  feather- 
bed into  his  head,  he  at  last  not  only  quieted  his  vtije, 
but  she  cried  out  with  great  sincerity,  "  Well,  my  dear, 
I  will  say  one  thing  for  you ;  that  I  believe  from  my 
soul,  though  you  have  no  leainLiig,  you  have  the  best 
understanding  of  any  man  upon  et;rth ;  and  1  musi  own  i 
think  the  latter  far  the  more  profitable  of  the  two  " 

Far  different  was  the  idea  she  entertained  of  the  den 
tor,  whom,  from  this  day,  she  considered  as  a  conceited 
pedant  i  nor  could  all  Amelia's  endeavours  ever  alter  her 
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Tlie  doctor  noiv  tool!,  his  lea*e  of  Baolh  and  his  wife 
for  a  week,  he  inlending  to  set  out  within  an  hour  or 
two  with  his  old  friend,  with  whom  our  readers  were  a 
Httle  Hcquainted  Ht  the  lutter  end  of  the  ninth  book,  and 
of  whom,  perhaps,  they  did  not  then  conceive  the  most 
favourahle  opinion. 

Nay,  1  am  aware  that  the  esteem  which  some  readers 
before  had  for  the  doctor  may  be  here  lessened  ;  since 
he  may  appear  to  have  been  too  easy  a  dope  to  the  gross 
flattery  of  the  old  fjenlleman.  ]f  there  be  any  such 
critics,  we  are  heartily  sorry,  as  well  for  them  as  for  the 
(loctor ;  but  it  is  our  business  to  discharge  the  part  of  a 
faithful  historian,  and  to  describe  human  nature  as  it  is, 
not  as  we  would  wish  it  to  be. 


Chapter  V. — In  which  Colonel  Bath  appeals  in  greal  glory. 

That  afternoon,  as  Booth  was  walking  in  the  Park,  he 
met  with  Colonel  Bath,  who  presently  asked  him  for  the 
letter  which  he  had  given  him  the  night  before  ;  upon 
which  Booth  immediately  returned  it, 

"  Don't  you  think,"  cries  Bath,  "  it  is  written  with 
great  dignity  of  expression,  and  emphasis  of— of — of 
judgment  ?" 

"  I  am  surprised,  though,"  cries  Booth,  "  that  any  one 
ebould  write  such  a  letter  to  yon,  colonel." 

"To  me?"  SRtd  Bath.'  "What  do  you  mean, sir?  1 
hope  you  don't  imagine  any  man  durst  write  such  a  letter 
to  nie  1  d — n  me,  if  I  kniiw  a  man  who  thought  me  capa- 
ble of  debauching  my  friend's  wiff,l  would— d — n  me — " 

"  I  believe,  indeed,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "that  no  man 
lie Ing  dares  put  his  name  to  such  a  letter ;  but  you  see 

"  I  don't  know  what  you  mean  by  ominous,"  cries  the 
colonel ;  "  but  blast  my  reputation,  if  1  had  received  such 
a  letter,  if  1  would  not  have  searched  the  world  to  have 
found  the  writer.  D — n  nie,  1  would  have  gone  to  the 
East  Indies  to  have  pulled  off  his  nose." 

"He  would,  indeed,  have  deserved  it,"  cried  Booth, 
"  But,  pray,  sir,  how  came  you  by  it  V 

"  I  toBk  it,"  said  the  colonel, "  from  a  set  of  idle  yonng 
rascals,  one  of  whom  was  reading  it  out  aloud  upon  a 
stool ;  while  the  rest  were  attempting  to  make  a  jest. 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE   HISTORY    OF    AMELIA.  417 

not  only  of  the  letter,  but  of  all  decRiicy,  virtue,  and  re- 
ligion i  a  set  of  fellows'hat  you  must  liave  seen  or  heard 
of  al>out  town,  that  are,  d — n  me,  a  disgrace  lo  the  dig- 
nity of  manhood ;  puppies,  that  mistake  noise  and  impu- 
dence, rudeness  and  profaneness,  for  wii.  If  the  drum- 
mers of  my  compuny  liad  not  more  understanding  than 
twenty  such  fellows,  I'd  have  them  both  whipped  out  ol 
the  reginienl." 

"  So,  then,  you  do  not  know  the  person  to  whom  it  was 
written  %"  said  Booth. 

" Lieutenant,"  cries  the  colonel,  "your  question  de- 
serves no  answer.  I  ought  to  take  time  to  consider 
whether  I  ought  not  to  resent  the  supposition.  Do  you 
think,  sir,  1  am  acquainted  with  a  rascal  1" 

"  I  do  not  suppose,  colonel,"  cries  Booth,  "  that  you 
would  willingly  cultivate  an  intimacy  with  such  a  per- 
son ;  but  a  man  must  have  good  luck,  who  has  any  ac- 
quaintance, if  there  are  not  some  rascals  among  them." 

"  I  am  not  offended  with  you,  child,"  says  the  colonel ; 
"  I  know  you  did  not  intend  to  offend  me." 

"  No  man,  I  believe,  dares  intend  it,"  said  Booth. 

"  I  believe  so  too,"  said  the  colonel ;  "  d — n  me,  I 
know  it.  But  you  know,  child,  how  tender  1  am  on  this 
subject.  If  I  had  been  ever  married  myself,!  should 
have  cleft  the  man^s  scull  who  had  dared  look  wantonly 
at  my  wife." 

"  It  is  certainly  the  most  cruel  of  all  injuries,"  said 
Booth.  "  How  finely  does  Shakspeare  express  it  in  his 
Othello ! 

" '  But  there,  whete  I  had  treasured  up  my  soul.' " 

"  That  Shakspeare,"  cries  the  colonel,"  was  a  fine  fel- 
low; he  was  a  very  pretty  poet  indeed.  Was  it  not 
Shakspeare  that  wrote  the  play  about  Hotspur?  Yon 
must  remember  these  lines  ;  I  got  them  almost  by  heart 
at  the  playhouse ;  for  I  never  missed  that  play  whenever 
it  was  acted,  if  I  was  in  town  : — 

'  By  Heaven,  it  waa  an  easy  leap, 
To  pluck  bright  honour  into  ihe  full  moon, 
Or  drive  into  the  bottomless  deep.' 

And — and — faith,  I  have  almost  forgotten  them  ;  but  T 
know  it  is  something  about  saving  your  honour  from 
drowning — oh,  it  is  very  fine.  I  say,  d— n  me,  the  man 
that  wrote  those  lines  was  the  greatest  poet  the  world 
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eVer  produced.  There  is  dignity  of  expression  and  em- 
phasis of  thinking,  d — n  me." 

Booth  assented  to  the  colonel's  criticism,  and  then 
cried, "  I  wish,  colonel,  you  would  be  so  kind  to  give  me 
thnt  letter."  The  colonel  answered,  if  he  had  any  par- 
ticular use  for  it.  he  would  give  it  him  with  all  his  heart, 
and  presently  delivered  it;  and  soon  afterward  ihey 
parted.. 

Several  passages  now  struck  all  at  once  upon  Booth's 
mind,  which  gave  him  great  uneasiness.  He,  became 
confident  now  that  he  had  mistaken  one  colonel  for  an- 
other; and  though  he  could  not  account  for  the  letter's 
Setting  into  those  hands  from  whom  Bath  had  taken  it, 
ndeed,  James  had  dropped  it  out  of  his  pocket.)  yet  a 
thousand  circumstances  left  him  no  room  to  doubt  the 
identity  of  the  person,  who  was  a  man  much  more  liable 
to  raise  the  suspicion  of  a  husband  than  honest  Bath, 
who  wouli),  at  any  time,  have  rather  fought  with  a  man 
than  lain  with  a  woman. 

The  whole  behaviour  of  Amelia  now  rushed  upon  his 
memory.  Her  resolution  not  to.  take  up  her  residence 
at  the  colonel's  house,  her  backwardness  even  to  dine 
there,  her  unwillingness  to  go  to  the  masquerade,  many 
of  her  unguarded  expressions,  and  some  where  she  had 
been  more  guarded,  all  joined  together  to  raise  such  an 
idea  in  Mr.  Booth,  that  he  had  almost  taken  a  resolution 
to  go  and  cut  the  colonel  to  pieces  in  his  own  house. 
Cooler  thoughts,  however,  suggested  themselves  to  him 
in  time.  He  recollected  the  promise  he  had  so  solemnly 
made  to  the  doctor ;  he  considered,  moreover,  that  he 
was  yet  in  the  dark  as  to  the  extent  of  the  cohmel's 
guilt.  Having  nothing,  therefore,  to  fear  from  it,  he 
contented  himself  to  postpone  a  resentment,  which  he 
nevertheless  resolved  to  take  of  the  colonel  hereafter,  if 
he  found  he  was  in  any  degree  a  delinquent. 

The  first  slep  he  determined  to  take,  was  on  the  first 
opportunity  to  relate  to  Colonel  James  the  means  by 
which  he  became  possessed  of  the  letter,  and  to  read  it 
to  him  i  on  which  occasion,  he  thought  he  should  easily 
discern,  by  the  behaviour  of  the  colonel,  whether  he 
had  been  suspected,  either  by  Amelia  or  the  doctor, 
without  a  cause;  but  as  for  his  wife,  he  fully  resolved 
not  to  reveal  the  secret  to  her  till  the  doctor's  return. 

While  Booth  was  dettply  engaged  by  himself  in  these 
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meditations,  Captain  Trent  came  up  to  him,  and  famil- 
iarly slapped  him  on  tlie  shoulder. 

Tliey  were  soon  joined  by  a  third  gentlemaii,  and 
presently  afterward  by  »  Tourlh,  both  acquaintiijices  of 
Mr.  Trent ;  and  all  havin£;  walked  twice  the  length  of 
the  Mall  together,  it  being  now  past  nine  in  the  evening, 
Trent  proposed  going  to  the  tavern,  to  which  the  stran- 
gers immediately  consented;  and  Booth  himself,  after 
some  resiHtance,  was  at  length  persuaded  to  toniply. 

To  the  King's  Arms  Ihenlhpy  went,  where  the  bottle 
went  very  briskly  round  till  after  eleven ;  at  which  time 
Trent  proposed  a  game  at  cards,  to  which  proposal,  like- 
wise. Booth's  consent  was  obtained,  though  not  without 
much  difficulty ;  for  though  he  had  naturally  some  incli* 
nation  to  gaming,  and  had  formerly  a  little  indulged  it, 
yel  he  had  entirely  left  it  off  for  many  years. 

Booth  and  his  friend  were  partners,  and  had  at  first 
some  success ;  but  Fortune,  according  to  lier  usual  con- 
duct, soon  shifted  about,  and  persecuted  Booth  with  such 
malice,  that  in  about  two  hours  he  was  stripped  of  all 
the  gold  in  his  pocket,  which  amounted  to  twelve  guin- 
eas, being  more  than  tiatf  the  cash  which  he  was  at  that 

How  easy  it  is  for  a  man,  who  is  at  all  tainted  with 
the  itch  of  gaming,  to  leave  off  play  in  such  a  situation, 
especially  when  he  is  likewise  heated  with  liquor,  I 
leave  to  the  gamesters  to  determine.  Certain  it  is,  that 
Booth  had  no  inclination  to  desist;  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, was  so  eagerly  bent  on  playing  on,  that  he  called 
his  friend  out  of  the  room,  and  asked  him  for  ten 
pieces,  which  he  promised  punctually  to  pay  the  next 
morning. 

Trent  chid  him  for  using  so  much  formality  on  the 
occasion.  "You  know,"  said  he,  "dear  Booth,  you 
may  have  what  money  you  please  of  me.  Here  is  a 
twenty  pound  note  at  your  service ;  and  if  you  want 
five  times  the  sum,  it  is  at  your  service.  We  will 
never  let  these  fellows  go  away  with  our  money  in  this 
manner  ;  for  we  have  so  much  the  advantage,  that  if 
the  knowing  ones  were  here,  they  would  lay  odds  of 

But  if  this  was  really  Mr.  Trent's  opinion,  he  was 
very  much  mistaken ;  for  the  Other  two  honourable  gen- 
tlemen were  not  only  greater  masters  of  the  game,  and 
somewhat  soberer  than  poor  Booth,  having,  with  all  tho 
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art  in  their  pover,  eTaded  the  bottle ;  but  they  had, 
moreover,  anuther  small  Rdvantage  over  their  adversa- 
lies;  butli  of  tbem,  by  means  of  some  certain  private 
signs,  previously  agreed  upon  between  Ihem,  being  al- 
ways acquainted  with  the  principal  cards  in  each  other's 
hands.  It  cannot  be  wondered,  tliererure,  that  Fortune 
was  on  their  side;  for,  however  she  may  be  reported  to 
favour  fools,  she  never,  I  believe,  shows  them  any 
coujitenanc^  when  they  engage  in  play  with  knaves. 

The  more' Booth  lost,  the  deeper  he  made  his  bets: 
the  consequence  of  which  was,  that  about  two  in  the 
morning,  besides  the  loss  of  his  own  money,  he  was  fifty 
pounds  indebted  to  Trent;  a  sum,  indeed,  whioh  he 
would  not  have  borrowed,  had  not  the  other,  like  a  very 
generous  friend,  pushed  it  upon  him. 

Trent's  pocliets  became  at  last  dry  by  means  of  these 
loans.  His  own  loss,  indeed,  was  trifling ;  for  the  slakes 
of  the  games  were  no  higher  than  crowns ;  and  betting 
(as  it  is  called)  was  that  to  which  Booth  owed  his  ruin. 
"The  gentlemen,  therefore,  pretty  well  knowing  Booth's 
ci re uni stances,  and  being  kindly  unwilling  to  win  more 
of  a  man  than  he  was  worth,  declined  playing  any 
longer,  nor  did  Booth  once  ask  them  to'persist;  for  he 
was  ashamed  of  the  debt  which  he  had  already  con- 
tracted to  Trent,  and  very  far  from  desiring  to  in- 

The  company  then  separated.  The  two  victors  and 
Treat  went  ofl"  in  their  chairs  to  their  several  houses 
near  Groavenor  Square ;  and  poor  Booth,  in  a  melan- 
choly niood,  walked  home  to  hia  lodgings.  He  was, 
indeed,  in  such  a  Ht  of  despair,  that  it  more  than  once 
came  into  his  head  to  put  an  end  to  his  miserable 

But,  before  we  introduce  him  to  Amelia,  we  must  do 
her  the  justice  to  relatfe  the  manner  in  which  she  spent 
this  unhappy  evening.  It  was  about  seven  when  Booth 
left  her  to  walk  in  the  Park;  from  this  time  till  past 
eight  she  was  employed  with  her  children,  in  playing 
with  them,  in  giving  them  their  supper,  and  in  pulling 
them  to  bed. 

When  these  offices  were  performed,  she  employed 
herself  another  hour  in  cooking  np  a  little  supper  for  her 
husband,  this  being,  as  we  hiive  already  observed,  his  fa- 
vourite meal,  as.  Indeed,  it  was  hers;  and  in  a  tnost 
pleasant  and  delightful  manner  they  generally  passed 
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their  tinie  at  this  season,  though  their  fare  was  very  sel- 
dori)  or  the  sumpiiious  kind. 

It  now  grew  dark,  and  her  hashed  mutton  waa  ready 
for  the  table,  but  no  Booth  appeared. 

Having  waited,  therefore,  for  him  a  full  hour,  she  gave 
him  over  for  that  evening;  nor  was  she  much  alarmed 
at  his  ahsence,  as  she  knew  he  was,  in  a  night  or  two, 
to  be  at  the  tavern  with  some  brother  officers  ;  she  con- 
cluded, Iherefure,  that  th^y  had  cnel  in  the  Park,  and  had 
agreed  to  spend  this  evening  together. 

At  ten  then  she  sat  down  to  supper  by  herself;  for 
Mrs.  Atkinson  was  then  abroad.  And  here  we  cannot 
help  relating  a  httle  incident,  however  trivial  it  may 
appear  to  some.  Having  sat  some  time  alone,  reflecting 
on  their  distressed  situation,  her  spirits  grew  very  low ; 
and  she  was  once  or  twice  going  to  ring  the  bell  to  send 
her  maid  for  half  a  pint  of  white  wine,  but  checked  her 
inclination,  in  order  to  save  the  little  sum  of  sixpence ; 
which  she  did  the  more  resolutely,  as  she  had  before  re- 
fused to  gratify  her  children  with  tarts  for  their  suppsr 
from  the  same  motive  :  and  this  self-denial  she  waa  very 
probably  practising  to  save  sixpence,  while  her  husband 
was  paying  a  debt  of  several  guineas,  incurred  by  the 
ace  of  trumps  being  in  the  hands  of  his  adversary. 

Instead,  therefore,  of  this  cordial,  she  took  up  one  of 
the  excellent  Farquhar's  comedies,  and  read  it  half 
tlirough  i  when  the  clock  striking  twelve,  she  retired 
to  bed,  leaving  the  maid  to  sit  up  for  her  master.  She 
would,  indeed,  have  much  more  willingly  have  sat  np 
herself;  but  the  delicacy  of  her  own  mind  assured  her 
that  Booth  would  not  thank  her  for  the  compliment. 
This  is,  indeed,  a  method  which  some  wives  take  of  up- 
braiding their  husbands  for  staying  abroad  till  too  late  an 
hour,  and  of  engaging  them,  through  tenderness  and 
good-nature,  never  to  enjoy  the  company  of  their  friends 
too  long,  when  they  must  do  this  at  the  expense  of  their 

To  bed  then  she  went,  but  not  to  sleep.  Thrice,  in- 
deed, she  told  the  dismal  clock,  and  as  often  heard  the 
more  dismal  watchman,  till  her  miserable  husband  found 
his  way  home,  and  stole  silently,  like  a  thief,  to  bed  to 
her ;  at  which  time,  pretendinn  then  first  to  awake,  she 
threw  her  snowy  arms  around  him  ;  though,  perhaps,  the 
more  witty  property  of  snow,  according  to  Addison,  that 
is  to  say,  its  coldness,  rather  belonged  lo  the  poor  captain. 
36 
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i   VI,— Read,  gamester,  anil  obsei 


Booth  could  not  so  well  disguise  the  agitations  of  his 
mind  from  Amelia,  but  that  she  perceived  sufficient 
symptoms  to  assure  her  that  some  misfortune  had  be- 
fallen him.  This  made  her  in  hev  turn  so  uneasy,  that 
Booth  t<iok  notice  of  it,  and  after  breakfast  said,  •■  Sure, 
my  dear  Emily,  something  has  fallen  out  to  vex  you." 

Amelia,  looking  tenderly  at  him,  answered,  "  Indeed, 
my  dear,  yon  are  in  the  right,  I  am,  indeed,  extremely 
vexed."  "  For  Heaven's  sake,"  said  he,  "  what  ia  iti" 
"  Nay,  my  love,"  cries  she,  "  that  yon  must  answer 
.yourself.  Whatever  it  is  which  has  given  you  all  that 
disturbance  that  you  in  vain  endeavour  to  conceal  from 
me,  this  it  is  which  causes  alt  my  affliction." 

"  You  Kuesa  truly,  my  sweet,"  replied  Booth ;  "  I  am 
indeed  afflicted,  and  I  will  not,  nay,  I  cannot  conceal 
the  truth  from  you.    I  have  undone  myself,  Amelia." 

"  What  have  you  done,  child  1"  said  she,  in  some  con- 
sternalion ;  "  pray,  tell  me." 

"  I  have  lost  my  money  at  play,"  answered  he. 

"  Pugh !"  said  she,  recovering-  herself,  "  what  signi- 
fies the  trifle  you  had  in  your  pocket  1  Resolve  never 
to  play  again,  and  let  it  give  you  no  further  vexation. 
I  warrant  you,  we  wilt  contrive  some  method  to  repair 
such  a  loss." 

"  Thou  heavenly  angel,  thou  comfort  of  my  soul !" 
cried  Booth,  tenderly  embracing  her—then,  starting  a 
little  from  her  arms,  and  looking  with  eager  fondness  in 
her  eyes,  he  said,  "  Let  me  survey  thee ;  art  thou  really 
human,  or  art  thou  not  rather  an  angel  in  a  human  form  1 
Oh,  no,"  cried  he,  flying  again  into  her  arms,  "  thou  art 
my  dearest  woman,  my  best,  my  tieloved  wife  !" 

Amelia,  having  returned  alt  his  caresses  with  equal 
kindness,  told  him  she  had  near  eleven  guineas  in  her 
purse,  and  asked  how  much  she  should  fetch  him.  "  I 
woiitd  not  advise  you,  Billy,  to  carry  too  much  in  your 
pocket,  for  fear  it  should  be  a  temptation  to  you  to  re- 
turn to  gaming,  in  order  to  retrieve  your  past  losses. 
Let  me  beg  you,  ou  all  accounts,  never  to  think  more,  if 
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possible,  on  the  trifle  you  have  lost,  any  more  than  if 

Booth  promised  her  faithfully  he  never  would,  and 
refused  to  take  miy  of  the  mouey.  He  then  hesiltited  a 
moment,  and  cried — "You  say,  my  dear,  you  have  eleven 
guine^is  :  you  have  a  diamond  rhig,  likewise,  which  was 
your  grandmother's ;  I  believe  that  it  is  worth  twenty 
pounds;  and  your  own  and  the  child's  watch  are  worth 

"  I  believe  they  would  sell  for  as  much,"  cried  Ame- 
lia; "for  a  pawnbroker  of  Mrs.  Atkinson's  acquaintance 
offered  lo  lend  me  thicty-five  pounds  upon  them,  when 
yon  was  in  your  last  distress.  But  why  are  you  compu- 
ting their  value  now!" 

'■  I  was  only  considering,"  answered  he,  "  how  much 
we  could  raise  in  any  case  of  exigeucy." 

"  I  have  computed  it  myself,"  said  she ;  "  and  I  he- 
(ieve  all  we  have  in  the  world,  besides  our  bare  neces- 
sary apparel,  would  produce  about  sixty  pounds:  and 
suppose,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  while  we  have  thai  little 
Bum,  we  should  think  of  employing  it  some  way  or  other, 
to  procure  some  small  subsistence  for  ourselves  and  our 
family.  As  for  yourdependanceon thecolonel'sfriend- 
fihip,  it  is  all  vain,  I  am  afraid,  and  fallacious:  nor  do  1 
sef  any  hopes  you  have  from  any  other  quarter  of  pro- 
viding for  yourself  again  in  the  arn)y ;  and  though  the 
sum  which  is  now  in  your  power  is  very  small,  yet  we 
may  possibly  contrive  with  it  to  put  ourselves  into  some 
Kieah  way  of  livelihood.  I  have  a  heart,  my  Billy, 
which  is  capahle  of  undergoing  anything  for  your  sake ; 
and  I  hope  my  hands  are  as  able  to  work  as  those  which 
have  been  more  inured  to  it.  But  think,  my  dear,  think 
what  must  be  our  wretched  condition  when  the  very 
little  we  now  have  is  all  mouldered  away,  as  it  will 
soon  be  in  this  town." 

When  poor  Booth  hearii  this,  and  reflected  that  the 
time  which  Amelia  foresaw  was  already  arrived,  for  that 
he  had  already  lost  every  farthing  they  were  worth,  it 
touched  him  to  the  quick  :  he  turned  pale,  gnashed  his 
teeth,  and  cried  out,  "  Damnation  !  this  is  too  much  to 

Amelia  was  thrown  into  the  utmost  consternation  by 
this  behaviour ;  and,  with  great  terror  in  her  connle- 
nance,  cried  out,  "  Good  heavens !  my  dear  love,  what 
is  the  reason  of  this  agony  %" 
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"  Ask  me  no  questions,"  cried  he,  "  unless  you  would 
drive  me  to  madness." 

"  My  Billy  I  my  love !"  said  sTie,  "  what  can  be  the 
meaning  of  Ihisi  1  beg  you  will  deal  openly  with  me, 
and  tell  me  ail  your  griefs." 

"  Have  you  dealt  fairly  with  me,  Amelia  1"  said  be. 

*'  Yes,  surely,"  said  she ;  "  Heaven  is  my  witness, 
how  fairly." 

"Nay,  do  not  call  Heaven,"  cried  he,  "to  witness  a 
falsehood.  You  have  not  dealt  openly  with  me,  Amelia. 
Vou  have  concealed  secrets  from  me  :  secrets  which  I 
ought  to  have  known,  and  which,  if  1  had  known,  it  had 
been  better  for  us  both." 

"  You  astonish  me  as  much  as  you  shock  me,"  cried 
ahe  :  "What  falsehood,  what  treachery  have  I  been 
guilty  of?" 

"  You  tell  me,"  said  he,  "  that  I  can  have  no  reliance 
on  James  ;  why  did  not  you  tell  me  so  before!" 

"  I  ciill  Heaven  again,"  said  she,  "  to  witness,  nay,  I 
appeal  to  yourself  for  the  truth  of  it,  1  have  often  told 
you  so.  I  have  told  you  I  dislike  the  man,  notwith- 
standing- the  many  favtmrs  he  had  done  you.  1  desired 
you  not  to  have  too  absolute  a  reliance  upon  him.  I 
own  I  had  once  an  extreme  good  opinion  of  him,  but  I 
changed  it,  and  I  acquainted  you  that  I  had  so." 

"  But  not,"  cries  he,  "  with  the  reasons  why  you  bad 
changed  it." 

"  I  was  really  afraid,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  of  going 
too  far.  I  knew  the  obligations  you  had  to  him  ;  and  if 
I  suspected  that  he  acted  rather  from  vanity  than  true 
friendship — " 

"  Vanity !"  cries  he  j  "  take  care,  Amelia  :  you  know 
his  motive  to  be  much  worse  than  vanity ;  a  motive, 
which,  if  he  had  piled  obligTitions  on  me  till  they  had 
reached  the  skies,  would  tumble  all  down  into  hell.  It 
is  in  vain  to  conceal  it  longer — I  know  all— your  confi- 
dant has  told  me  all." 

"  Nay,  then,"  cries  she,  "  on  my  knees  I  entreat  you 
to  be  pacified,  and  hear  me  out.  It  was,  my  dear,  for 
you-,  my  dread  of  your  jealous  honour,  and  the  fital 
consequences." 

"Is  not  Amelia,  then,"  cried  he,  "  equally  jealous  of 
ray  honour?  Would  she,  from  a  weak  tenderness  for 
my  person,  go  privately  ahout  to  betray,  to  -undermine 
the  most  invaluable  treasure  of  mv  soul]    Would. she 
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have  me  pointed  at  as  the  credulous  dupe,  the  easy  fool, 
the  tame,  the  kind  cuckold  of  a  rascal,  with  whom  1  con- 
versed as  a  friend  1" 

"  Indeed  yiiu  injure  me,"  said  Amelia.  "  Heaven  for- 
bid 1  should  have  the  trial;  but  I  think  1  could  sacrifice 
all  1  hold  most  dear  to  preserve  your  honour.  1  thiuk 
]  have  shown  I  can.  But  1  will — when  you  are  cool, 
!  will — satisfy  you  I  Iiave  done  nothing  you  ought  to 
blame." 

"  I  am  cool,  then,"  cries  he  ;  "  1  will  with  the  greatest 
coolness  hear  you.  But  do  not  think,  Amelia,  I  huvs 
the  least  jealousy,  the  least  suspicion,  the  least  doubt  of 
your  honour.  It  is  your  want  of  confidence  in  me  alone 
which  I  blame." 

"  When  you  are  calm,"  cried  she,  "I  will  speak,  and 
not  before." 

He  assured  her  he  was  calm,  and  then  she  said,  "  You 
have,  justified  my  conduct  by  your  present  passion,  in 
.concealing  from  you  my  suspicions ;  fur  Ihey  were  no 
more;  nay,  it  is  possible  they  were  unjust;  for  since 
the  doctor,  in  betraying  the  secret  to  you,  has  so  far  fal- 
sified my  opinion  of  him,  why  may  I  not  be  as  well  de- 
ceived in  my  opinion  of  the  colonell  since  it  was  on^ 
formed  on  some  particulars  in  his  behaviour  which  I 
disliked ;  for,  upon  my  honour,  he  never  spoke  a  word 
to  me,  nor  has  ever  been  guilty  of  any  direct  action 
which  I  could  blame."  She  then  went  on,  and  related 
most  of  the  circumstances  which  she  had  mentioned  to 
the  doctor,  omitting  one  or  two  of  the  strongest,  and 
giving  such  a  turn  to  the  rest,  that  if  Booth  had  not  had 
some  of  Othello's  blood  in  him,  his  wife  wculd  have 
almost  appeared  a  prnde  in  his  eyes.  Even  he,  however, 
was  pretty  well  pacified  by  this  narrative,  and  said  he 
was  glad  to  find  a  possibility  of  the  colonel's  innocence ; 
but  that  he  greatly  commended  the  prudence  of  his  wife, 
and  only  wished  she  would,  for  the  future,  make  him  her 
only  confidant. 

Amelia,  upon  that,  expressed  some  bitterness  against 
the  doctor  for  breaking  hia  trust ;  when  Booth,  m  his 
excuse,  related  all  the  cirou instances  of  the  letter,  and 
plainly  convinced  her  that  the  secret  had  dropped  by 
mere  accident  from  the  mouth  of  the  doctor. 

Thus  the  husband  and  wife  became  again  reconciled; 
and  poor  Amelia  generously  forgave  a  passion,  of  which 
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the  sagacious  reaiier  is  better  acquainted  with  the  real 
cause  than  was  that  unhappy  lady. 


Tient, 

When  Booth  grew  perfectly  cool,  and  began  to  reflect 
that  he  had  broken  bis  word  to  the  doctor,  in  baving  made 
the  discovery  to  his  wife  which  we  have  seen  in  the  last 
chapter,  that  thought  gave  him  great  uneasiness ;  and 
now,  to  comfort  him,  Captain  Trent  came  to  make  him 
a  visiL 

This  was,  indeed,  almost  the  last  man  in  the  world 
whose  company  he  wished  for ;  for  he  was  the  only  maa 
he  was  ashamed  to  see,  for  a  reason  well  known  to 
gamesters ;  among  whom,  the  most  dishonourable  of  all 
things  is  not  to  pay  a  debt  contracted  at  the  gaming- 
table the  nest  day,  or  the  next  lime  at  least  that  you 
see  the  party. 

Booth  made  no  doubt  but  that  Trent  was  come  on  pur- 
pose to  receive  this  debt.  The  latter  had  been,  there- 
fore, scarce  a  minute  in  the  room,  before  Booth  began 
in  an  awkward  manner  to  apologize  ;  but  Trent  imme- 
diately stopped  his  mouih,  and  said,  "  1  do  not  want  the 
money,  Mr.  Booth,  and  you  may  pay  it  whenever  you 
are  able  :  and  if  you  are  never  able,  1  assure  you  1  wilt 
never  ask  you  for  it." 

■  This  generosity  raised  such  a  tempest  of  gratitude  in 
Booth,  (if  I  may  be  allowed  the  expression,)  that  the 
tears  burst  from  his  eyes,  and  it  was  some  time  before 
he  could  find  any  utterance  for  those  sentiments  with 
which  bis  mind  overflowed  ;  but  when  he  began  to  ex- 
press his  thankfulness  Trent  immediately  stopped  him, 
and  gave  a  sudden  turn  to  their  discourse. 

Mrs.  Trent  had  been  to  visit  Mrs.  Booth  on  the  mas- 
querade evening,  which  visit  Mrs.  Booth  had  not  yet 
returi.ed.  Indeed,  this  was  only  the  second  day  since 
she  had  received  it;  Trent,  tneiefore,  now  told  his 
friend  that  he  shonld  take  it  extremely  kind  if  he  and 
his  lady  would  waive  all  ceremony,  and  sup  at  their 
house  the  next  evening.  Boorh  hesitated  a  moment; 
but  presently  said,  "  I  am  pretty  certain  my  wife  is  not 
engaged,  and  I  will  underlie  for  her.    1  am  sure  ahe 
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will  not  refuse  anything  Mr.  Trent  can  ask."  And  soon 
after  Trent  took  Booth  with  him  to  walk  in  the  Park. 

There  were  few  greater  lovers  of  a  bottle  than  Trent ; 
he  soon  proposed,  therefore,  to  adjourn  to  the  King's 
Arms  Tavern,  where  Booth,  though  much  against  nia 
inclination,  accompanied  him ;  bnt  Trent  was  very  im- 
portunate ;  and  Booth  did  not  think  himself  at  liberty  to 
refuse  such  a  request  to  a  man  from  whom  he  had  so 
latrfy  received  such  obligations. 

When  tliey  came  to  the  tavern,  however,  Booth  recol- 
lected the  omission  he  had  been  guilty  of  the  night 
before ;  he  wrote  a  short  note,  therefore,  to  his  wife, 
acquainting  her  that  he  should  not  come  home  to  sup- 
per; but  comforted  her  with  n  faithful  promise  that  he 
would  on  no  account  engage  himself  iu  gaming. 

The  first  bottle  passed  in  ordinary  conversation  ;  but 
when  they  had  tapped  the  st-cond.  Booth,  on  some  hints 
which  Trent  gave  him,  very  fairly  laid  open  to  him  his 
whole  circumstances,  and  declared  he  almost  despaired 
of  mending  them.  "  My  chief  relief,"  said  he,  "  was  in 
the  interest  of  Colonel  James ;  but  I  have  given  up  those 
hopes," 

"  And  very  wisely,  too,"  said  Trent.  "  I  say  nothing 
of  the  colonel's  good-will ;  very  likfly  he  may  be  your 
sincere  friend :  biit  I  do  not  believe  he  has  the  interest 
he  pretends  to.  He  has  had  too  many  favours  in  his 
own  family  to  ask  any  more  yet  a  while.  But  I  am  mis- 
taken ifyou  have  not  a  much  more  powerful  friend  than 
the  colonel ;  one  who  h  both  able  and  willing  to  serve 
you.  I  dined  at  his  table  within  these  two  days,  and  I 
never  heard  kinder  nor  warmer  expressions  from  the 
mouth  of  man  tlian  he  made  use  of  towards  you.  I 
make  no  doubt  you  know  whom  I  mean." 

"Upon  my  honour  I  do  not,"  answered  Booth;  "nor 
did  I  guess  that  I  had  such  a  friend  in  the  world  as  you 


id,  then,"  cries  Trent,  "  that  1  have  the  pleas- 
ure iif  informing  you  of  it."  He  then  named  the  noble 
peer,  who  has  been  already  so  often  mentioned  in  this 
history. 

Booth  turned  palf.  and  started  at  his  name.  "  I  for- 
give you,  my  dear  Trent,"  cries  Booth,  "  fur  mentioning 
his  name  to  me,  as  you  are  a  stranger  to  what  has  passed 
between  us." 

"  Nay,  I  know  nothing  that  has  passed  between  you," 
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answered  Trent,    "I  am  sure,  if  there  is  any  quarrel 
between  you  of  two  days'  standing',  all  is  forgiven  on  his 

"D — n  his  forgiveness,"  said  Booth;  "  perhaps  Ioug)it 
to  blush  at  what  1  have  forgiven." 

"  You  surprise  me,"  cries  Trent :  "  pray,  what  can  be 
the  matter  1" 

"  Indeed,  my  dear  Trent,"  cries  Booth,  very  gravely, 
"he  would  have  injured  me  in  the  ten  de  rest  part.  I  know 
not  how  to  tell  it  you ;  but  he  would  have  dishonoured 
me  wiih  my  wife." 

"  Sure  you  are  not  in  earnest !"  answered  Trent ;  "  but 
if  you  are,  you  will  pardon  me  for  thinking  that  impos- 
sible." 

"  Indeed,"  cries  Booth,  "  I  have  so  good  an  opinion  of 
my  wife  as  to  believe  it  impossible  for  him  to  succeed ; 
but,  that  he  should  intend  me  the  favour,  you  will  not,  I 
believe,  think  an  impossibility." 

"  Faith  !  not  in  the  least,"  said  Trent ;  "  Mrs.  Booth 
is  a  very  fine  woman ;  and,  if  1  had  the  honour  to  be  her 
husband,  I  should  not  be  angry  with  any  man  for  liking 

"  But  you  would  be  angry,"  said  Booth,  "  with  a  man 
who  should  make  use  of  stratagems  and  conlrivanees  to 
seduce  her  virtue :  especially  if  he  did  this  under  the 
colour  of  entertaining  the  highest  friendship  for  your- 
self." 
"  Not  at  all,"  cries  Trent,  "  it  is  human  nature." 
"  Perhaps  it  is,"  cries  Booth  ;  "  but  it  is  human  nature 
depraved,  stripped  of  all  its  worth,  and  lovehness,  and 
dignity,  and  degraded  down  to  a  level  with  the  vilest 

"  Look  ye.  Booth,"  cries  Trent,  "  I  would  not  be  mis- 
understood. 1  think,  when  I  am  talking  to  you,  I  tnlk 
to  a  man  of  sense,  and  to  an  inhabitant  of  this  country ; 
not  to  one  who  dwells  in  a  land  of  saints.  If  you  have 
really  such  an  opinion  as  you  express  of  this  noble  lord, 
you  have  the  finest  opportunity  of  making  a  complete 
fool  and  bubble  of  him  that  any  man  can  desire,  and  of 
making  your  own  fortune  at  the  same  time.  I. do  not 
say  that  your  suspicions  are  groundless;  for  of  all  men 
Upon  earth,  I  know  my  lord  is  the  greatest  bubble  to 
women,  though  I  believe  he  has  had  very  few :  and  this 
I  am  confident  of,  that  he  has  not  the  least  jealousy  of 
these  suspicions.    Now,  therefore,  if  you  will  act  the 
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part  of  a  wise  man,  I  will  undertake  that  you  shall  make 
your  fortune  without  the  least  injury  co  the  chastity  of 
Mrs.  Booth." 

"  1  do  not  understand  you,  sir,"  said  Booth. 

"  Nay,"  cries  Trent,  "  if  you  will  not  understand  nic, 
I  have  done.  I  meant  only  your  service :  and  I  thought 
]  had  known  you  better," 

Booth  begged  him  to  explain  himself.  "  If  you  can," 
said  he,  "  show  me  any  way  to  improve  such  circum- 
stances as  I  have  opened  to  you,  you  may  depend  on  it,  I 
shall  readily  embrace  it,  and  own  my  obligations  to  you." 

"  That  is  spoken  like  a  man,"  cries  Trent.  "  Why, 
what  is  it  more  than  this!  Carry  your  suspicions  in 
your  own  bosom.  Let  Mrs.  Booth,  in  whose  virtue  I 
am  sure  you  may  be  justly  confident,  go  to  the  public 
places ;  there  let  her  treat  my  lord  with  conimoa  civility 
only  ;  1  am  sure  he  will  bite  ;  and  thus,  without  suffering 
him  to  gain  his  purpose,  you  will  gain  yours.  I  know 
several  who  have  succeeded  with  him  in  this  manner." 

"  I  am  very  sorry,  sir,"  cries  Booth,  "  that  you  are  ac- 
quaintedwith  any  such  rascals.  I  do  assure  you,  rather 
than  I  would  act  such  a  part.  I  would  submit  to  the  hard- 
est sentence  thai  fortune  could  pronounce  against  me." 

"  Do  Hs  you  please,  sir,"  said  Trent:  "I  have  only 
ventured  to  advise  you  as  a  friend.  But  do  you  not 
think  that  your  nicety  is  a  little  over- scrupulous  V 

"  Yon  will  excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Buoth;  "but  I  think 
no  man  can  be  too  scrupulous  in  points  which  concern 
his  honour." 

"  I  know  many  men  of  very  nice  honour,"  answered 
Trent,  "  who  have  gone  much  further;  and  no  man,  I 
am  sure,  had  ever  a  better  excuse  for  it  than  yourself. 
You  will  forgive  me.  Booth,  since  what  I  speak  pro- 
cfieds  from  my  love  to  you ;  nay,  indeed,  by  mentioning 
your  affairs  to  me,  which  I  am  heartily  sorry  for,  you 
have  given  me  a  right  to  speak.  You  know  best  what 
friends  you  have  to  depend  upon  ;  but  if  you  have  no 
other  pretensions  than  your  merit,  I  can  assure  you  you 
would  fail,  if  it  was  possible  you  could  have  ten  times 
more  merit  than  you  have :  and  if  you  love  your  wife, 
as  I  am  convinced  you  do,  what  must  be  your  condition 
in  seeing  her  want  the  necessaries  of  life  V 

"I  know  my  condition  is  very  hard,"  cries  Booth: 
"but  I  have  one  comfort  in  it  which  I  will  never  part 
with,  and  that  is     '  ... 
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ries  of  life,  however,  it  is  pretty  difficult  to  deprive  us 
of  them;  this  I  am  sure  of,  no  one  can  want  them  long." 

"  Upon  niy  word,  sir,"  cries  Trent,  "  I  did  not  kuow 
you  had  been  so  great  a  philosopher ;  but,  believe  me, 
these  malters  look  much  less  terrible  at  a  distance  than 
when  they  are  actually  present :  you  will  theu  find,  I 
am  afraid,  that  honour  has  no  more  skill  in  cookery 
than  Shakspeare  tells  us  it  has  in  surgery.  D — n  me, 
if  I  don't  wish  his  lordship  loved  my  wife  as  well  as  he 
does  yours  ;  1  promise  you  1  would  trust  her  virtue ;  and, 
if  he  should  get  the  better  of  it,  I  should  have  people  of 
fashion  enough  to  keep  me  in  countenance." 

Their  second  bottle  being  now  almost  out,  Booth, 
without  making  any  answer,  called  for  a  bill.  Trent 
pressed  very  much  the  drinking  of  another  bottle ;  but 
Booth  absolutely  refused,  and  presently  afterward  they 
parted,  not  extremely  well  satisfied  with  each  other. 
They  appeared,  indeed,  one  to  the  other  in  disadvanta- 
geous lights  of  a  very  different  kind:  Trent  concluded 
Booth  to  be  a  very  silly  fellow ;  and  Booth  began  to 
suspect  that  Trent  was  very  little  better  than  a  scoun- 
drel. 


We  will  now  return  to  Amelia;  to  whom,  immedi 
ately  upon  her  husband's  departure  to  walk  with  Mr. 
Trent,  a  porter  brought  the  following  letter  ;  which  she 
immediately  opened  and  read : — 

"  The  quich  despatch  which  I  haie  given  to  your  first  cnmmancls 
will,  I  hope,  osauie  you  of  the  diligence  with  which  ]  shall  always 
obey  every  coinniand  that  you  are  pleased  to  lionour  me  with.  I 
have,  indeed,  in  this  trifling  atfair,  acted  as  ifmy  life  itseirhad  br~~ 


<r  this  insignilicant, 

,j — r ea  lo  leii  me.  wouia  ODiifie  ■' ■■  — ■ 

a,  in  whose  powei  i: 


IS  pleased  to  tell  me,  would  oblige  the  charming  pi 


suaded,  my  life  too.  Let  me  reap,  therefore,  some  li 
in  your  eyaa,  aa  yon  have  in  mine,  irom  this  ttiflinK  oecamon  ; 
anvlhinff  coold  add  to  the  charms  of  which  yoQ  ar^  mietriws,  it  v 
al  with  which  yoo  maintnin  the  cat 
nneeu,  she  will  be  my  frieiidand  advocate 

le  ehehad  been.    Let  me  beseech  you,m. 
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•—let  not  that  dear  heart,  whose  lendemeaa  is  so  inclined  to  (^omui^ 
sicHiflte  the  miseries  of  othnra^  be  hardened  only  against  ihe  suRbr' 
iugs  which  itseLf  occasions.  Let  not  that  man  alone  have  reason  to 
II  cruel,  who,  of  all  others,  would  do  the  most  to  procure 
less.  Howolten  have  I  liiedover  in  my  reflections,  ininy 
t  inniutaB  we  were  together  I  Bnl,  alas, 
iiuw  laiiik  uFu  Lueas  iiiiiniciies  of  the  imagination!  WfaaL  wanld  I 
not  giye  to  purchase  the  reality  of  such  another  blessing  !  This, 
madam,  is  in  yoar  powei  to  bestow  on  the  man,  who  has  no  wish, 
no  will,  no  fortune,  no  heart,  no  life,  but  what  are  at  your  disposal. 

Grant  me  only  Che  favour  U>  be  at  Lady 's  asaembly.     You  can 

hiive  nothing  to  fear  from  indulging  me  with  a  moment's  sight,  a  mo- 
believe  the  feat  of  offending  you  would  have  kept  my  love  for  ever 
buried  iu  jny  own  bosom ;  but  to  be  totally  excluded,  even  frum  lbs 
sight  of  what  my  soul  dotes  on,  is  what  1  cannot  bear.  It  is  that 
^one  which  has  eitorted  the  faial  secret  from  me  :  let  that  obtain 
yoor  forgiveness  for  me  1  need  not  sign  this  letter,  otherwise  thMi 
with  that  impression  of  my  heart  which  I  hope  it  bears  ;  and,  to  con- 
clude it  in  any  form,  no  language  has  words  of  devotion  strong 
enoogh  (o  (ell  you  with  witat  truth,  what  anguish,  what  seal,  wliat 
adoration.  I  love  you." 

Amelia  had  just  strength  to  hold  out  to  the  end,  when 
her  trembling  grew  so  violent,  that  ahe  dropped  the  let- 
ter, and  had  probably  dropped  herself,  had  no:  Mrs. 
Atkinson  come  timely  in  to  support  her, 

"  Good  heavens !"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  what  is  the 
matter  with  ynu,  madam  *" 

"  I  know  not  what  is  the  matter,"  cries  Amelia ;  "  but 
I  have  received  a  letter  at  last  from  that  infamous  coi- 

"  You  will  take  my  opinion  again,  then,  I  hope,  mad- 
am," cries  Mrs.  Atkinson;  "but  don't  be  ao  affected  ; 
the  letter  cannot  eat  you,  or  run  away  with  you.  Here 
it  lies,  I  see :  will  you  give  me  leave  to  read  it '" 

"  Read  it  with  all  my  heart,"  cries  Amelia,  "  and  give 
me  your  advice  how  to  act ;  for  I  am  almost  distracted." 

"  Heyday!"  says  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "here  is  a  piece  of 
parchment  too !  What  is  thati"  In  truth  this  parch- 
ment had  dropped  from  the  letter  when  Amelia  first 
opened  it ;  but  her  attention  was  so  fixed  by  the  con- 
tents ofthe  letter  itself,  that  she  had  never  read  the  other. 
Mrs.  Atkinson  had  now  opened  the  parchment  first ;  and 
after  a  moment's  perusal,  the  fire  flashed  from  hereyes, 
and  the  blood  flushed  into  her  cheeks ;  and  she  cried 
out,  in  a  rapture,  "  It  is  a  commission  for  my  husband ! 
Upon  my  soul,  it  is  a  commission  for  my  husband  1"  and 
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at  the  same  time  began  to  jump  about  the  room  in  akind 
of  frantic  lit  of  joy. 

"  What  can  fae  the  meaning  of  all  this  V  cries  Amelia, 
under  the  highest  degree  of  astonishment. 

"  Do  iiot  1  IkU  you,  my  dear  madam,"  cries  she,  "  that 
it  is  a  commission  for  my  husband  1  And  can  you  won- 
der at  my  being  overjoyed  at  what  I  itnow  will  make 
him  so  happy  1  And  now  it  is  all  out.  The  letter  is 
not  from  the  colonel,  but  from  that  noble  lord  of  whom 
I  have  told  you  so  much.  But,  indeed,  madam,  I  have 
!  pardons  to  ask  of  you.  However,  I  know  your 
*,  and  I  will  tell  you  all. 

*'  vou  are  to  know  then,  madam,  that  1  had  not  bees 
in  the  opera-house  sis  minutes  before  a  mask  came  up, 
and,  takmg  me  by  (he  hand,  led  me  aside.  I  gave  the 
mask  my  hand ;  and  seeing  a  lady  at  that  time  lay  hold 


i;,and  by  attempting  to  mimic  yours,  1  had  pretty 
■well  dis(juised  my  own,  I  was  still  afraid,  if  I  had  niuch 
conversation  with  your  husband,  he  would  discover  me. 
I  walked  therefore  away  with  this  mask  to  the  upper 
end  of  the  farthest  room,  where  we  sat  down  in  a  corner 
together.  He  presently  discovered  to  me  that  he  took 
me  for  you ;  and  I  soon  after  found  out  vrho  he  was : 
indeed,  so  far  from  attempting  to  disguise  himself,  he 
spoke  in  his  own  voice,  and  in  his  own  person.  He  now 
began  to  make  very  violent  love  to  me  ;  but  it  was  rather 
in  the  style  of  a  great  man  of  the  present  ag*',  than  of 
an  Arcadian  swain  :  in  short,  he  laid  his  whole  fortune 
at  my  feet,  and  bade  me  make  whatever  terms  1  pleased, 
either  for  myself  or  for  others ;  by  others,  I  suppose  he 
meant  your  husband.  This,  however,  put  a  thought  into 
my  head  of  turning  the  present  occasion  to  advaiit^ige. 
1  told  him  there  were  two  kinds  of  persons,  the  falla- 
ciousness of  whose  promises  had  become  proverbial  in 
the  world :  these  were  lovers  and  great  men.  What  re- 
liance, then,  could  I  have  on  the  promise  of  one  who 
united  in  himself  both  those  characters  I  That  1  had 
seen  a  melancholy  instance,  in  a  very  worthy  woman 
of  my  acquaintance,  (meaning  myself,  madam,)  of  his 
want  of  generosity.  1  said  1  knew  the  obligations  that 
he  had  to  this  woman,  and  the  injuries  he  had  done  her; 
all  which  I  was  convinced  she  forgave,  for  that  she  had 
said  the  handsomest  things  in  the  world  of  him  to  me. 
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He  nnswered,  that  he  thouglit  he  had  not  been  deficient 
in  generosity  Co  tliisJady;  (for  I  explnined  Co  !iim  whom 
I  menni;)  but  th»t  indeed  if  she  hxd  spoken  well  of 
ht[{i  Co  me.  (meaning  yiurself.  nindtim,)  he  would  not 
full  to  reward  her  for  such  hii  obhgKlion.  1  thru  lold 
hint  she  had  niHrried  &  very  deaervintr  man,  who  had 
served  long  in  the  army  abroad  as  a  private  man,  and 
who  was  a  sergeant  in  the  guards ;  that  I  knew  it  was  so 
very  easy  for  him  to  get  him  a  commission,  that  I  should 
not  think  he  bad  any  honour  or  goOduesa  in  the  world 
if  he  neglected  it.  1  declared  this  step  must  be  a  pre-. 
limiiiary  la  any  good  opinion  he  must  ever  hope  fur  of 
mine.  Ithen  professeil  the  greatest  friendship  to  that 
lady,  in  which  I  am  convinced  you  will  think  me  serious ; 
and  assured  him  he  would  give  me  one  of  the  highest 
pleasures  in  letting  me  be  the  iustfument  of  doing  her 
such  a  service.  He  promised  me  in  a  moment  to  do 
what  .you  see,  madam,  he  has  since  done  ;  and  to  you  I 
shall  alwaya  think  myself  indebted  for  ii." 

"  I  know  not  how  you  are  indebted  to  me,"  x;rira 
Amt^lm,  "  Indeed,  I  ani  very  glad  of  any  good  fortune 
that  can  atteud  poor  Atkinson  ;  but  I  wish  il  had  been 
obtained  some  other  way.  Good  heavens!  what  nmst 
be  the  consequence  of  this  1  What  must  this  lord  think 
of  me  for  listening  to  his  mention  of  love;  nay,  for 
making  any  terms  with  him  1  for  what  must  he  suppose 
those  teritis  mean  t  Indeed,  Mrs.  Atkinson,  you  car- 
ried it  a  great  deal  ton  far.  No  wonder  he  had  the  as- 
surance to  write  to  me  In  the  mauner  he  has  done.  It 
is  loo  plain  what  he  conceives  of  me,  and  who  knowa 
what  he  may  say  to  others  !  You  may  have  blown  up 
my  ri-putaiion  by  your  beViaviour." 

"How  is  that  ptjssiblet"  answered  Mrs.  Atkinson. 
"Is  it  not  in  my  power  to  clear  up  all  matters'  If 
you  will  but  give  me  leave  to  make  an  appointment  in 
your  name,  I  will  meet  him  myself,  and  declare  the 
whole  secret  to  him." 

"  I  will  conseut  to  no  such  appointment,"  cries  Ame- 
lia, '•  I  am  heartily  sorry  I  ever  consenled  to  practise 
any  deceit.  I  plainly  see  the  truth  of  what  Dr.  Har- 
rison has  often  told  me :  that  if  one  steps  ever  so  little 
out  of  the  ways  of  virtue  and  innocence,  we  know  not 
may  slide }  foe  at!  the  ways  of  vice  are  a  slipiien- 
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"That  sentiment,",  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "is  mirch 
older  Ihsn  Dr.  Harrison.     Oinne  vilinm  inprocliviest." 

"  However  new  or  old  il  is,  I  find  it  is  IruB,"  cries 
Amoli:^.  "  But,  gifciy,  lell  me  all,  Itioiigh  1  tremble  to 
hear  it." 

"  Indued,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  you 
ara  turrifted  :it  uothiLi<^.  Icideed,  indeed,  you  are  loo 
great  a  prude." 

'■  I  di)  not  know  what  you  mean  by  prudery,"  an- 
swered Amelia.  "  I  shall  never  be  ashamed  of  the 
slrietest  regard  to  decency,  Xo  reputiilioii,  and  to  tliat 
honour  in  whioh  the  dearest  of  all  human  creatures  has 
his  share.  Bui  pray  give  me  the  letter )  there  is  nii  ex- 
pression in  it  tvbich  alarmed  me  when  1  read  it.  Pray, 
what  does  he  mean  by  hia  two  short  niinuTes.  and  by 
purehasiiig  the  reality  of  such  anotlier  blessing  ?" 

"  Indeed  I  know  not  what  he  means  by  two  minutes," 
cries  Mrs.  Atkinson, "  unless  he  calls  two  hours  so ;  for 
we  were  not  together  much  less :  and  as  for  any  bles- 
sing he  had,  1  am  a  stranger  to  it.  Sure,  I  hope  you  have 
a  better  opinion  of  me  than  to  think  I  grajited  him  the 
last  fawour." 

"  I  don't  know  what  favours  you  granted  him,  madam," 
answered  .\inelia,  peevishly!  "'but  I  am  sorry  you 
graiiti-d  him  any  in  my  name." 

"  Upon  my  word,"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  you  use  me 
unkindly,  and  it  is  a  usage  1  did  nut  expect  at  your 
hands  ;  nor  do  I  know  that  I  have  deserved  il.  I  am  sure 
I  went  to  the  masquerade  with  no  other  view  than  to 
oblige  yon ;  nor  did  1  say  or  do  anything  there  which 
any  wnman.  w\w  is  uoi  the  must  confounded  prude  Upon 
earth,  woi  Id  have  started  at  on  a  much  less  oecasioB 
than  what  induced  me.  Well,  I  declare  up<>i)  my  soul, 
thf  n,  that  if  I  was  a  man,  rather  than  be  married  to  a  wo- 
man who  makes  such  a  fuss  with  Iter  virtue,  1  wiiuM  wish 
my  wife  was  without  Kuch  a  troublesome  companion." 

"  Very  possibly,  madam,  these  may  be  your  senti< 
ments,"  cries  Anielia  ;  "and  I  hope  tiiey  are  the  seiiti- 
nieuta  of  your  husband." 

"  I  desire,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  you  would 

"    "■  '  "  '     '      '      "    '    as  worthy  a  man  and 

idani,  and  he  is  aow 


Koa,  who  was  accideutally  going  up  stairs,  heard  them ; 
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and,  being  surprised  at  the  angry  tone  of  his  wife's  voice, 
he  entered  the  room,  and,  with  a  luuk  of  much  aston- 
ishment, begged  to  know  what  was  the  matter. 

"The  matter,  my  dear,"  cries  Mrs,  Atiiiiinon,  "is, 
that  1  have  got  acoiiimissiun  for  yon,  and  jour  good  old 
fiiejid  here  is  angry  with  me  for  getting  it." 

"1  have  not  spirits  enough,"  cries  Amelia,  "to  an- 
swer you  as  you  deserve  ;  and,  if  1  had,  you  are  below 
my  anger." 

"  I  no  not  know,  Mrs.  Booth,"  answered  the  other, 
"  whence  this  great  superiority  over  me  is  derived  ;  but, 
if  your  virtue  gives  it  you,  1  would  have  you  to  know, 
inadiim,  ttiac  1  despise  a  prude  ^  much  as  you  can  do 

"  Thimgh  you  have  several  limes,"  cries  Amelia,  "  iii- 
sulted  me  with  that  word,  I  scorn  to  give  you  any  ill 
language  in  return.  If  you  deserve  any  bad  appellation, 
you  know  it  without  my  telling  it  you." 

Poor  Atkinson,  who  was  more  frightened  than  he  had 
ever  been  in  his  hfe,  did  all  he  could  to  procure  peace. 
He  fell  upon  his  knees  to  his  wife,  and  begged  her  to 
compose  herself;  for,  indeed,  she  seemed  to  be  in  a 
most  furious  rage. 

While  he  was  in  this  posture,  Booth,  who  had  knocked 
so  gently  at  the  door,  for  fear  of  disturbing  his  wife, 
that  he  had  not  been  heard  in  the  tempest,  came  into 
the  room.  The  moment  Amelia  saw  him,  the  tears, 
which  had  been  gathering  for  some  time,  burst  in  a  tor- 
rent front  her  eyes,  which,  however,  she  e  d  avou  ed 
to  conceal  with  her  handkerchief.  The  e  try  of  B  o  1 
turned  all,  in  an  instant,  into  a  silent  picl  e  nh  h 
the  first  %ure  which  struck  the  eyes  of  the  cipt 
was  the  sergeant  on  Iris  knees  to  his  wife 

Booth  immediately  cried, ''  What  is  the  mea  ng  of 
tliis  V  but  received  no  answer.  He  then  cast  h  s  eyes 
towards  Amelia ;  and  plaiidy  discerning  her  co  1  t  o  he 
ran  to  her,  and,  in  a  very  tender  phrase,  begged  to  know 
what  was  the  matter ;  to  which  she  answered, "  Nothing, 
my  dear!  nothing  of  any  consequence."  He  replied, 
that  he  would  know ;  and  then  turned  to  Atkinson,  and 
asked  the  same  question. 

Atkinson  answered,  "  Upon  my  honour,  sir,  I  know 
nothing  of  it.  Something  has  passed  between  madam 
and  my  wife;  but  what  it  is,  i  know  no  more  than  your 
honour." 

T3 
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"Your   wife,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "ha 
cruelly  ill,  Mr.  Booth.    If  you  must  b 
the  whole  matter." 

Booth  rapped  out  ^  great  oath,  and  cried,  "  It  is  im< 
possi'ile  :  my  wife  is  not  capable  of  usiug-  any  one  ill." 

Aiuelia  tlien  cast  herself  upon  her  knees  lo  her  hiis- 
band,  and  cried,"  For  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  throw  your- 
self into  a  passion.  Some  few  words  have  passed : 
perhaps  I  may  be  in  the  wrong." 

"D n  seize  me  if  I  think  so,"  cries  Booth:  "and 

I  wish,  whoever  has  drawn  these  tears  from  your  eyes, 
may  pay  it  with  as  many  drops  of  their  heart's  blood." 

"Yiiu  Bee,  madam,"  cries  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "you  have 
your  bully  to  take  your  part ;  so,  I  suppose,  you  will  use 
your  triumph." 

Amelia  made  no  answer,  but  still  kept  hold  of  Booth, 
who,  in  a  violent  rage,  cried  out,  "  My  Amelia  triumph 
over  such  a  wretch  as  thee !  What  can  lead  thy  inso- 
lence to  such  presumption?  Sergeant,  I  desire  you'll 
take  that  monster  out  of  the  room,  or!  cannot  answer  for 
myself." 

The  sergeant  was  beginning  to  beg  his  wife  to  retire, 
for  he  perteived,  very  plainly,  that  she  had,  as  the 
phrase  is,  taken  a  sip  too  .much  that  evening;  when, 
with  a  rage  little  short  of  madness,  she  cried  out,  "  And 
do  you  tamely  see  me  insulted  iu  such  a  manner,  now 
that  you  are   a.  gentleman,  and  upon  a  footing  with 

"  It  is  lucky  for  us  all,  perhaps,"  answered  Booth, 
"  that  he  is  not  my  equal." 

"  You  lie,  sirrah,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson,  "  he  is  every 
way  your  equal ;  he  is  as  good  a  gentleman  as  yourself, 
and  as  much  an  officer.  No,  I  retract  what  I  say:  he 
has  not  thespirit  of  a  gentleman,  nor  a  man  neither;  or 
h<^  would  not  bear  lo  see  h>s  wife  insulted." 

"  Let  me  beg  of  you,  my  dear,"  cries  the  sergeant, 
"  to  go  with  me,  and  compose  yourself." 

"Go  wilh  thee,  thou  wretch  f"  cries  she,  looking  with 
the  utmost  disdain  upon  him ;  "  no,  nor  ever  speak  to 
thee  more."  At  which  words  she  burst  outof  the i-oom; 
and  the  sergeant,  without  saying  a  word,  followed  her. 

A  very  tender  and  pathetic  scene  now  passed  between 
Booth  and  his  wife,  in  which,  when  she  was  a  httle  com. 
posed,  she  related  to  him  the  whole  story :  for,  besides, 
that  it  was  not  possible  for  her  otherwise  to  account  fox 
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the  quarrel  which  he  had  seen.  Booth  was  now  pos-  jsspd 
of  Ihe  letter  that  lay  on  the  floor. 

AmeUa,  having  emptied  her  mind  to  het  husband,  and 
obtained  hiaraithful  promise  that  he  would  not  re»fm  the 
affair  to  my  lord,  was  pretty  well  composed,  and  began 
to  relent  a  little  towards  Mrs.  Atkinson ;  but  Booth  was 
BO  highly  incensed  with  her,  that  he  declared  he  would 
leave  her  house  the  next  morning;  which  they  both  ac- 
cordingly did,  and  immediately  accommoriated  them- 
selves with  convenient  apartments  wilhiii  a  few  doors  of 
their  friend  the  doctor. 


G  the  exchange  of  his  lodgings.  Booth 
did  not  forget  to  send  an  excuse  to  Mr.  Trent,  of  whose 
conversation  he  had  taken  a  full  surfeit  the  r 


That  day,  in  his  walks.  Booth  met  with  an  old  brother 
officer,  who  had  served  with  him  at  Gibraltar,  and  was 
on  half-pay  as  well  as  himself.  He  had  not,  indeed,  had 
the  fortune  of  being  broken  with  hia  regiment,  as  was 
Boot!) ;  but  had  gone  out,  as  they  call  it,  on  half-pny  as 
a  tleuteoant,  a  rank  to  which  he  bad  risen  in  flve-and- 
thirty  years. 

Tiiis  honest  gentleman,  after  some  discourse  with 
Booth,  desired  him  to  lend  him  half  a  crown,  which  he 
assured  him  he  would  faithfully  pay  the  next  day,  when 
he  was  to  receive  some  money  for  hia  sister.  Tiiia  sis- 
ter was  the  widow  of  an  officer  that  had  been  killed  in 
the  sea-service ;  and  she  and  her  brother  lived  together 
on  their  joint  stock,  out  of  which  they  maintained  like- 
wise an  old  mother,  and  two  of  the  sister's  children,  the 
eldest  of  which  was  about  nine  years  old.  "  You  must 
know,"  said  the  old  lieutenant,  "I  have  been  disap- 
pointed this  morning  by  an  old  scoundrel,  who  waninl 
fifteen  percent,  for  advancing  my  sister's  punsion;  hut  I 
have  now  got  an  honest  fellow,  who  has  promised  it  me 
to-morrow  at  ten  per  cent." 

"  And  enough,  ton,  of  all  conscience,"  cries  Booth, 

"  Why,  inrfeed,  I  think  so  loo,"  answered  the  other; 
"  considering  it  is  sure  to  be  paid  one  time  or  other.  To 
say  the  truth,  it  is  a  little  hard  the  government  does  not 
37" 
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pay  those  pensions  better ;  for  my  sister's  has  bcpn  due 
almost  these  two  years;  that  is  my  way  of  thinking.'' 

Biiiith  answered,  he  was  ashamed  to  refuse  him  such 
a  sum  ;  "but,  upon  my  soul,"  said  he,  "I  tiave  not  a  sin- 
gle halfpeoiiy  in  my  pock<?tj  for  I  am  in  a  worse  condi- 
tion, if  puNsible,  than  yourself;  for  1  have  lost  all  my 
money ;  and,  what  is  worse,  1  owe  Mr.  Treat,  whom 
you  remember  at  Gibraltar,  fifty  pounds." 

"BetnembiT  himl  yes,  d — a  him,  I  remember  him 
very  well,"  cries  the  old  gentleman,"  though  h«  will  not 
remember  me.  He  is  grown  so  great  now,  that  he  will 
not  speak  to  his  old  acquaintance ;  and  yet  1  should  be 
ashamed  of  myself  to  be  great  in  such  a  manner." 

"  What  manner  do  you  mean  ?"  cries  Booth,  a  little 
eagerly. 

"  Why,  by  pimping,"  answered  the  other ;  "  he  is  pimp 

in  ordinary  to  my  Lord ,  who  keeps  bis  family,  or 

how  the  devil  he  lives  else  1  don't  know ;  for  his  place 
is  not  worth  three  hundred  pounds  a  year,  and  he  and 
his  wife  spend  a  thousand  at  least.  But  she  ket-ps  an 
assembly,  which,  I  believe,  if  you  was  to  call  a  bawdy- 
house,  you  would  nut  misname.it.  But,  d — n  me,  if  [ 
had  not  rather  be  an  honest  man,  and  walk  on  foot  with 
holes  in  ray  shoes,  as  I  do  now,  or  go  without  a  dinner, 
as  I  and  my  family  will  tu~day,  than  ride  in  a  chariot, 
and  feast  by  such  means.  1  am  honest  Bob  Bound,  and 
always  will  be ;  that's  my  way  of  thinking:  and  there's 
no  man  shall  call  me  otherwise ;  for  if  he  does,  I  will 
knock  him  down  for  a  lying  rascal ;  that  is  my  way  of 
tliinkiiig." 

'"  And  a  very  good  way  of  thinking,  too,"  cries  Booth. 
"However,  you  shall  not  want  a  dinner  to-day;  for  if 
you  will  go  home  with  me,  I  will  lend  you  a  crown  with 
all  my  heart." 

"  Lookee,"  said  the  old  man,"  if  it  be  anywise  incon- 
venit-nt  to  you,  1  will  not  have  it;  fur  I  will  never  rob 
another  man  of  his  dinner  to  eat  myself;  that  is  my 
way  of  thinking." 

"Poohl"  said  Booth:  "never  mention  such  a  trifle 
twice  between  you  and  me.  Besides,  yon  say  you  can 
pay  it  me  to-morrow ;  and  I  promise  you  that  will  be  the 
same  thing." 

They  then  walked  together  to  Booth's  lodgings,  where 
Booth,  from  Amelia's  pocket,  gave  his  friend  double 
the  little  sum  he  had  asked  r  upon  which,  the  old  geii- 
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tlenian  shook  Tiim  heartily  by  the  tiand ;  and,  repeat- 
in)^  his  intentions  of  paying  him  the  next  day,  made  the 
best  of  his  wny  to  tiee  burc-hcr's,  wfinnce  he  carried  dtf  a 
leg  or  mutton  to  a  family  iliat  bad  lately  kepiL<^i)l  with- 
out any  reli^iious  merit. 

When  he  was  gone,  Amelia  a-slted  her  huRhand  who 
that  old  fentlemitii  was,  BitHh  answHn-ri,  lie  was  one 
0(  the  s^iandalsof  hisi-.ouiilry ;  that  the  Duke  of  Mnrl- 
biirough  had,  about  thirty  years  bef.ire,  made  him  an  en- 
sign fron)  a  private  man,  for  very  particular  merit ;  and 
that  he  had  nut  long  since  gone  out  of  the  army  with  a 
broken  heart,  upon  having  several  boyK  put  OEer  his 
head.  He  then  gave  beran  ancount  of  his  family,  which 
he  had  heard  from  the  old  gentlemMn  in  their  way  to  his 
house,  and  with  wliich  we  have  already,  in  a  concise 
manner,  acquainted  the  reader. 

"  Good  heavens  1"  cries  Amelia,  "  what  are  onr  great 
men  ntade  of?  Are  they  in  realily  a  distinct  species 
from  the  rest  of  mankind  i  are  they  born  without 
hearts!" 

"  One  would, indeed, sometimes,"crJes  Booth,  "be  in- 
clined to  think  so.  In  truth,  they  have  no  perfect  idSa 
of  those  common  distresses  of  mankind  which  are  far  re- 
moved  from  their  otvn  sphere.  Compassion,  if  thor- 
oughly examined,  will,  I  believe,  appear  to  be  the  fel- 
low-feeling only  of  men  of  the  same  rank  and  degree  of 
life  for  one  another,  on  acconnt  of  the  evils  to  which 
they  tlieniselves  are  liable.  Onr  sensations  are.  I  am 
afraid,  very  cold  towards  those  who  nf.  at  a  great  dis- 
tance from  vs.  and  whose  calamities  can  consequently 
never  reach  us." 

"I  remember,"  cries  Amelia,  "a  sentiment  of  Dr. 
Harrison's,  which  he  told  me  was  in  some  Latin  book; 
'  ]  am  a  man  myself,  and  my  heart  is  interested  in  what- 
ever can  befall  the  rest  of  mankind.'  That  is  the  senti- 
ment of  a  good  man,  and  whoever  thinks  otherwise  is  a 
bad  one." 

"  1  have  often  told  you,  my  dear  Emily,"  cries  Booth, 
"  that  all  men,  aj  well  the  best  as  the  worst,  act  alike 
from  the  principle  of  self-love.  Where  benevolence, 
therefore, is  the  uppermost  passion, self-lovedirecls you 
to  gratify  it  by  doing  eood,  and  by  relieving  thti  dis- 
tresses of  others  ;  for  they  are  then  in  reality  your  own; 
but  whei-e  ambition,  avarice,  pride,  or  any  oiher  passion 
goferns  the  man,  and  keeps  his  benevolence  down,  faa 
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miseries  of  all  other  men  affect  him  no  more  than  thfijr 
would  a  stock  or  a  stone  :  and  thus  the  man  and  his 
statue  haye  often  the  same  degree  of  feeling  or  compas- 

"I  have  often  wished,  my  dear,"  eries  Amelia,  "to 
hear  you  converse  with  Dr.  Harrison  on  (hjs  subject; 
fur  I  am  sure  he  would  convince  you,  though  1  cau't, 
that  there  are  really  such  things  as  religion  and  vir- 

This  was  not  the  Rrst  hint  of  this  kind  which  Amelia 
had  given ;  for  she  sometimes  apprehended,  from  his  dis- 
course, tliat  he  was  little  better  than  an  atheist ;  a  cou- 
sideration  which  did  not  diminish  her  affection  for  him, 
but  gave  her  greal  uneasiness.  On  all  siich  occHsions, 
Booth  immediately  turned  ihe  discourse  to  some  other 
subje>;t ;  for  ihimgh  he  had  in  other  points  a  great  opin- 
ion of  his  wife's  capacity,  yet,  as  a  divine  or  a  philoso- 
plier,  he  did  not  hold  h€F  in  a  very  respectable  light,  nor 
did  he  lay  any  great  stress  on  her  sentiments  in  such  mat- 
ters. He  now,  therefore,  gave  a  speedy  turn  to  the  con- 
versation, and  began  to  talk  of  affairs  below  the  dignity  of 
Ihls  hisLOry. 


B  O  O  K    X  I. 

Chapteb  I. —Containing  a  very  polite  scene. 

We  will  now  look  back  to  some  personages,  who, 
thongh  not  the  principal  characters  in  this  history,  have 
yet  made  too  considerable  a  figure  in  it  to  be  abruptly 
dropi>ed  i  and  these  are  Colonel  James  and  his  lady. 

This  fond  couple  never  met  till  dinner  the  day  after 
the  masquerade,  when  they  happened  to  be  alone  to- 
gf  ther  in  an  antechamber  before  the  arrival  of  the  rest 
of  the  company. 

Tlie  conversation  began  with  the  colonel's  saying,  "I 
hope,  niadam,  you  got  iiu  cold  last  night  at  the  masqiter- 
adr :"  to  which  the  lady  answered  by  much  the  same 
kind  of  question. 

They  then  sat  together  near  five  minutes  without 
opening  their  mouths  to  each  other.    At  last  Mrs.  James 
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said,  "Pray,  sir,  who  was  tliat  mask  with  you  in  the 
drsss  of  a  shepherdess  1  How  c-ould  you  expose  your- 
self by  walking  with  sueh  a  trollop  in  pubhi;'  ' 


with  your  affairs ;  hut  1  would,  melhiiiks,  for  my  own 
sake,  if  I  was  you,  preserve  a  little  deceucy  in  the  face 
of  the  world." 

"  Upon  my  word,"  said  James,  "  I  do  not  know  whom 
you  mean.  A  woman  in  such  a  dress  g!  t  apeak  to 
me  for  aught  I  know:  a  thousand  people  speak  to  n  e 
at  a  masquerade;  but  I  promise  you  I  spoke  to  no 
woman  acquaintance  there  that  I  kn  w  ol  I  deed  I 
now  recollect  there  was  a  woman  ii  the  d  ess  of  a 
shepherdess,  and  there  was  another  awkward  th  g  n  a 
blue  domino  that  plagued  me  a  little  ;  but  I  so  n  got  r  d 
of  them." 

"  And  I  suppose  you  do  not  know  the  lady  in  the  blue 
domino  neither  ?" 

"  Not  I,  I  assure  you,"  said  James.  "  But,  pray,  why 
do  you  ask.  me  these  questions  1    It  looks  so  like  jeal- 

"  Jealousy  !"  cries  she ;  "  I  jealous !  No,  Mr.  James, 
I  shall  never  be  jealous,  I  promise  you,  especially  of  the 
lady  in  the  blue  domino ;  for,  to  my  knowledge,  she  de- 
spises you  of  all  the  human  race." 

"  I  am  heartily  glad  of  it,"  said  James  ;  "  for  I  never 
saw  such  a  tall'awkward  monster  in  my  life." 

"  That  is  a  very  cruel  way  of  telling  me  you  knew 

*'  You,  madam  !"  said  James :  "  you  was  in  a  black 

"  It  is  not  so  unusual  a  thing,  I  belieTe  you  yourself 
Jtnow,  to  change  dresses.  I  own,  1  did  it  to  discover 
some  of  your  tricks.  I  did  not  think  you  could  have 
distinguished  the  tall  awkward  monster  so  well." 

"  Upon  my  soul"  said  James,  "if  it  was  you,  I  did 
not  even  suspect  it ;  so  you  ought  not  to  be  offended  at 
what  I  have  said  igiiorantly." 

'■  indeed,  sir,"  cries  she,  "  you  cannot  offend  me  by 
anything  you  can  say  to  my  faoe ;  no,  by  my  soul,  I 
despise  you  loo  much.  But  [  wish,  Mr,  James,  you 
would  not  make  me  the  subject  of  your  conversation 
among  your  wenches.  I  desire  I  may  not  he  afraid  of 
meeting  them  for  fear  of  their  insults  j  that  I  may  not 
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be  told,  by  A  dirty  trollop,  yon  make  me  the  subject  of 
your  wit  among  tlif;m,  of  which,  it  seems,  I  am  the 
favourite  topic.  Though  you  have  married  a  tall,  awk- 
ward monster,  Mr.  James.  1  thjiili  she  haa  a  right  to  be 
treated,  as  your  wife,  with  respect  at  least.  Indeed,  E 
shHll  never  require  any  more ;  indeed,  Mr.  James,  I 
never  shall.  1  thiuk  H  wife  has  a.  title  to  that." 
"  Who  told  you  this,  madam  V  said  James, 
"  Your  slut,"  said  she,  "  your  wench,  your  shepherd- 

"  By  all  that's  sacred,"  cries  James, "  I  do  not  know 
who  the  shepherdess  was." 

"  By  all  that's  sacred  then,"  says  she,  "  she  told  me 
so:  and.)  am  convinced  she  told  nie  truth.  But  I  do 
not  wonder  at  your  denying  it :  for  that  is  equally  con- 
sistent with  honour,  as  to  behave  in  such  a  manner  to  a 
wife  who  is  a  gentlewoman.  1  hope  that  you  will  allow 
me  that,  sir  Because  I  had  not  quite  so  great  a  for- 
time,  1  hope  you  do  not  think  me  beneath  you,  or  that 
you  did  nie  any  honour  in  manying  me,  I  am  come  of 
as  go*Od  a  family  as  yourself,  Mr.  James;  and  if  my 
brother  knew  how  you  treated  me,  he  would  not  bear 
it." 

"Do  you  threiteti  me  with  your  brother,  madam !" 
said  James 

"  I  Will  not  be  ill-treated,  sir,"  answered  she. 

"  Nor  1  neither,  madam,"  cries  he :  "  and  therefore  I 
desire  you  will  prepare  to  go  into  the  country  to-morrow 
morning." 

"  Indeed,  sir,"  said  she,  "  I  shall  not." 

"By  heavens!  madam,  but  you  shall,"  answered  he: 
"  I  wii)  have  my  coach  at  the  door  to-morrow  morning 
by  seven ;  and  you  shall  either  go  into  it  or  be  carried.'' 

"  I  hope,  sir,  you  are  not  in  earnest,"  said  she. 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  answered  he, "  but  I  am  in  earnest, 
and  resolved :  and  into  the  country  you  go  to-morrow." 

"  But  why  into  the  country,"  said  she,  '■  Mr.  James  1 
Why  will  you  be  so  barbarous  to  deny  me  the  pleasures 
of  the  townl" 

"  Because  you  interfere  with  my  pleasures,"  cried 
James ;  "  which  I  have  told  you,  lone  "go,  I  would  not 
submit  tu.  It  is  enough  for  fond  couples  to  have  these 
scenes  together.  I  thought  we  had  been  upon  a  better 
footing,  and  had  cared  too  little  for  each  other  to  be- 
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come  mutual  pkgues.    I  thouglit  you  had  been  satisfied 
with  the  full  liberty  of  doing  what  yon  pleased." 
"  So  I  am  i  I  defy  you  to  say  I  have  ever  given  you 

"  How  !"  cries  he  ;  "  have  you  not  just  now  upbraided 
me  with  what  you  heard  at  ilie  masquerade  V 

*'  I  own,"  said  she,  "  to  be  insulted  by  such  a  creature 
to  my  fane  stun g  me  to  the  soul.  I  must  h^ive  had  no 
spirit  to  bear  the  iusulls  of  such  an  animal.  Nay,  she 
spoke  of  you  with  equal  contempt.  Whoever  she  is,  I 
promise  you,  Mr.  Booth  is  her  favourite.  But,  iudeed, 
she  is  unworthy  any  one's  regard  ;  for  she  behaved  like 
an  arrant  dragoon." 

"  Hang  her,"  cries  the  colonel :  "  I  know  nothing  of 

"  Well,  but,  Mr.  James,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  send 
nie  into  the  country.  Indeed,  1  will  not  go  into  the 
country," 

"  If  you  was  a  reasonable  woman,"  cries  James,  "  per- 
haps I  should  not  desire  it :  and,  oa  one  considera- 
tion— " 
"  Come,  name  your  consideration,"  said  she. 
"  Lei  me  first  experience  your  discernment,"  said  he. 
"  Come,  Molly,  let  me  try  your  judgment.     Can  you 
guess  at  any  woman  of  your  acquaintance  thai  I  like  J" 
"  Sure,"  said  she,  "  it  cannot  be  Mrs,  Booth  I" 
"  And  wliy  not  Mrs.  Booth  V  answered  he.    "  Is  she 
not  the  finest  woman  iu  the  worldV 
"  Very  far  from  it,"  replied  she,  "  in  my  opinion." 
"  Pray,  what  faults,"  said  he,  "  can  you  find  in  her  1" 
"  In  the  first  place,"  cries  Mrs.  James,  "  her  eyes  are 
too  large ;  and  she  has  a.  look  with  them  that  1  don't 
know  how  to  describe  ;  but  1  know  I  don't  like  it.    Then 
her  eyebrows  are  too  large ;  therefore,  indeed,  she  does 
all  in  her  power  to  remedy  this  with  her  pincers ;  for  if 
it  was  not  for  those,  her  eyebrows  wouid  be  preposter- 
ous.   Then  her  nose,  as  well  proportioned  as  it  is,  has 
a  visible  scar  on  one  side.     Her  neck,  likewise,  is  too 

Erotuberant  for  the  genteel  size,  especially  as  she  laces 
erself ;  for  no  woman,  in  my  opinion,  can  be  genteel 
who  is  not  entirely  flat  before  :  and,  lastly,  she  is  both 
too  short  and  too  tall.  Well,  you  may  laugh,  Mr. 
James:  I  know  what  I  mean,  though  I  cannot  well  ex- 
press it ;  I  mean,  that  she  is  too  tall  for  a  pretty  woman, 
and  too  short  for  a  fine  woman.    Thera  is  such  a  thing 
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ns  a  kind  of  insipid  medium ;  a  kind  of  sometTiinip  that  ia 
neither  one  tliiiig  nor  annllier.  I  know  not  how  to  ex- 
press it  more  dearly ;  but  when  J  say  such  a  one  ia  a 
pretty  woman,  a  pretty  thing,  a  pretty  creature,  yon 
know  very  well  J  mean  3  little  woman  ;  and  when  I  say 
such  a  one  Is  a  very  fine  woman,  a  very  flue  person  of  a 
woni»n,  to  be  sure  1  mnst  mean  a  tall  woman.  Now  a 
woman  thHt  is  between  both,  is  certainly  neither  the  one 
nor  the  other." 

"  Well,  I  own,"  said  he,  "  you  have  explained  yourself 
with  great  dexterity ;  but,  with  all  these  imperfections,  I 
cannot  help  liking  her." 

"Thai  yoH  need  not  tell  me,  Mr.  James,"  answered 
the  lady :  "  for  that  I  knew  before  you  desired  me  to  in- 
vite her  to  your  house  ;  and,  nevertheless,  did  not  I,  like 
an  obedient  wife,  comply  with  your  desires  !  did  I  make 
any  objection  to  the  party  you  proposed  for  the  masquer- 
ade, though  I  knew  very  well  your  motive  !  What  can 
the  best  of  wives  do  more  1  To  procure  you  success,  is 
not  in  my  power ;  and,  if  1  may  give  you  my  opinion,  I 
believe  you  never  will  succeed  with  her." 

"  Is  her  virtue  so  very  impregnable?"  said  he,  with  a 

"  Her  virtue,"  answered  Mrs.  James,  "  has  the  best 
guard  in  the  world,  which  is  a  most  violent  love  for  her 
husband." 

"  All  pretence  and  affectation,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  It 
IB  impossible  she  should  have  so  little  taste,  or,  indeed, 
so  little  delicacy,  as  to  like  such  a  fellow." 

"  Nay,  I  do  not  much  like  him  myself,"  said  she  :  "  he 
is  not,  indeed,  at  all  such  a  sort  of  man  as  I  should  like  ; 
but  1  thought  he  had  been  generally  allowed  to  be  hand- 

"  He  handsome  V  cries  James :  "  what,  with  a  nose 
like  the  proboscis  of  an  elephant,  with  the  shoulders  of  a 

eorter,  and  the  legs  of  a  chairman  ?  The  fellow  has  not 
1  the  least  the  look  of  a  gentleman;  and  one  would 
rather  think  he  had  followed  a  plough  than  the  camp  all 

"  Nay,  now  T  protest,"  said  she, "  I  think  you  do  him 
injustice.  He  is  genteel  enough,  in  my  opinion.  It  is 
true,  indeed,  he  ia  not  quite  of  the  most  delicate  make ; 
but  whatever  be  is,  I  am  convinced  she  thinks  him  the 
best   man  iu  the  world." 
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"I  cannot  believe  it," answered  he,  peevishly :  "but  will 
you  invite  her  to  dinner  to-morrow  ?" 

"  With  all  my  heart,  and  as  often  as  you  please,"  an- 
swered she,  "  But  I  have  s'ime  favours  to  ask  of  you. 
First,  I  must  hear  no  more  of  going  out  of  town  till  I 
please."  ^ 

"  Very  well,    cnea  he. 

"  In  the  next  place,"  said  she,  "  I  must  have  two  hun- 
dred euineae  within  these  two  or  three  days." 

"  Well,  1  agree  to  Ihat  too,"  answered  he. 

"  And  when  I  do  go  out  of  town,  I  go  to  Tunbridge,  I 
insist  upon  that ;  and  from  Tunbridge  1  go  to  Bath, 
positively  to  Bath :  and  I  promise  you  faithfully,  I  will  do 
all  in  my  power  to  carry  Mrs.  Hooth  witli  me." 

"  On  that  condition,"  answered  he,  "  1  promise  you  you 
shall  go  wherever  you  please  ;  and  to  show  you,  I  will 
even  prevent  your  wishes  by  my  generosity :  as  soon  as 
1  receive  the  five  thousand  pounds  which  1  am  going  to 
take  up  on  one  of  my  estates,  you  shall  have  two  himdred 

She  thanked  him  with  a  low  courtesy ;  and  he  was  in 
such  good-humour,  that  he  ofiered  to  kiss  her.  To  this 
kiss  she  coldly  turned  her  cheek;  and  then,  flirting  her 
fan,  aaM,  "  Mr.  James,  there  is  one  thing  1  forgot  lo 
mention  to  you ;  1  think  you  intended  to  get  a  conmiis- 
siort  in  some  regiment  abroad  for  this  young  man.  Now, 
if  you  would  take  my  advice,  I  know  this  wiU  not 
oblige  his  wife  ;  and,  besides,  1  am  positive  she  resolves 
to  go  with  him.  But,  if  you  can  provide  for  him  in  some 
regiment  at  home,  I  know  she  wjll  dearly  love  yon  for 
it ;  and  when  he  is  ordered  to  quarters,  she  will  be  left 
behind ;  and  Yorkshire  or  Scotland,  I  think,  is  as  good  a 
distance  as  either  of  the  Indies." 

"  Well,  I  will  do  what  I  can,"  answered  James ;  "  but 
I  cannot  ask  anything  yet ;  for  I  got  two  places  of  a 
hundred  a  year  each  for  two  of  my  footmen  within  this 
fortnight." 

At  this  instant  a  violent  knock  at  the  door  signified  the 
arrival  of  their  company ;  upon  which,  both  husband  and 
wife  put  on  their  best  looks  to  receive  Iheir  guests ;  and, 
from  their  behaviour  to  each  other  during  the  rest  of  the 
day,  a  stranger  might  have  concluded  he  had  been  in 
company  with  the  fondest  couple  in  the  universe. 
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Chafte!!  II.-MatterB  political. 

Before  we  return  to  Booth,  we  will  relate  a  scene  in 
which  Dr.  Harrison  was  concerned. 

This  gond  man,  while  in  the  country,  happened  to  he 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  ;■  nohteman  of  his  acquainlance, 
and  whom  he  knew  to  have  very  conaiderahio  interest 
with  the  ministers  at  that  lime. 

The  doctor,  who  was  very  well  known  to  this  nobie- 
nian,  took  this  opportunity  of  paying  him  a  visit,  in  order 
to  recommend  poor  Booth  to  his  favour.  Nor  did  he 
much  doubt  of  his  success;  the  favour  he  was  to  ask 
being  a  very  small  one;  and  to  which,  he  thought,  the 
services  of  Booth  gave  hini  so  just  a  title. 

The  doctor's  name  soon  gained  him  an  admission  to  the 
presence  of  this  great  man,  who  indeed  received  him 
with  much  courtesy  and  politeness;  not  so  much,  per- 
haps, from  any  particular  regard  to  the  sacred  funcLion, 
nor  from  any  respect  to  the  doctor's  personal  merit,  as 
from  some  considerations,  which  the  reader  will,  perhaps, 
guess  anon.  Ailer  many  ceremonials,  and  some  previous 
discourse  on  different  subjects,  the  doctor  op^ed  his 
business,  and  told  the  great  man  that  he  was  come  to  him 
to  solicit  a  favour  for  a  young  gentleman  who  had  been  ^n 
officer  in  the  army,  and  was  now  on  half-pay.  "  All  the 
favour  I  ask,  my  lord,"  said  he,  "  is,  that  this  gentleman 
may  he  again  admitted  ad  euiidsm.  I  am  convinced  your 
lordship  will  do  me  the  justice  to  think  I  would  not  ask 
for  a  worthless  person  ;  but,  indeed,  the  young  man  I 
mean  has  very  extraordinary  merit.  He  was  at  the  siege 
of  Gibraltar,  in  which  he  behaved  with  distinguished 
bravely  ;  and  was  dangerously  wounded  at  two  several 
times  m  the  service  of  his  country.  1  will  add,  that  he 
is,  at  present,  in  great  necessity,  and  has  a  wife  and 
several  children,  for  whom  he  Has  no  other  means  of 
providing ;  and,  if  it  will  recommend  him  further  to  your 
lordship's  favour,  his  wife,  I  believe,  is  one  of  the  best 
and  worthiest  of  her  sex." 

"  As  to  that,  my  dear  doctor,"  cries  the  nobleman,  "I 
shnli  mnke  no  doubt :  indeed,  any  service  I  shall  do  the 
gentleman  will  be  upon  your  account.  As  to  necessity, 
it  is  the  plea  of  so  many,  that  it  is  impossible  to  serve 
them  all ;  and,  with  regard  to  the  personal  merit  of  these 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTOHY    OP    AMELIA.  447 

inferior  officers,  I  believe  1  need  not  tell  you  that  it  is 
very  little  regarded.  Bi-t,  if  you  reiiommend  him,  let  the 
pereon  Ire  what  he  will,  I  am  convinced  it  wdl  be  done  ; 
fur  I  know  it  is  in  your  power  at  present  to  aak  for  a 
greater  maiter  than  this." 

"  I  depend  entirely  upon  your  lordship,"  answered  the 
doctor. 

"Indeed,  my  worthy  friend,"  replied  the  lord,  "I  will 
not  take  a  merit  to  myself  which  will  so  Utile  belong  to 
me.  You  are  to  depend  on  yourself.  It  falls  out  very 
luckily,  too,  at  this  tijne,  when  you  have  it  iu  your  puwer 
so  greatly  lo  oblige  us." 

"  What,  my  lord,  is  in  my  power'"  cries  the  doctor. 

"  You  certainly  know,"  answered  his  lordship,  "how 
hard  Colonel  Tronipingion  is  run  at  your  town  in  the 
election  of  it  mayor;  they  tell  me  it  will  be  a  very  near 
thing  unless  you  join.us ;  but  we  know  it  is  in  your  power 
to  do  the  business  and  turn  the  scale.  I  heard  your  njime 
mentioned  the  other  day  on  that  account ;  and  I  know 
you  may  have  anything  ia  reason,  if  you  will  give  us 
your  interest." 

"Sure,  my  lord,"  cried  the  doctor,  "you  are  not  in 
earnest  in  asking  my  interest  for  the  colonel  V 

"  Indeed  I  am,"  answered  the  peer ;  "  why  should  you 
doubt  it !" 

"  For  many  reasons,"  answered  the  doctor.  "  First, 
I  am  an  old  friend  and  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Fairfield,  as 
your  lordship,  1  believe,  very  well  knows;  thft  little  in- 
terest, therefore,  that  I  have,  you  may  be  assured  will 
go  in  his  favour.  Indeed,  I  do  not  concern  myself  deeply 
iu  these  affairs,  for  I  do  not  think  it  becomes  my  cloth 
so  to  do  ;  but,  as  feu:  as  I  think  it  decent  to  interest  my- 
self, it  will  certainly  be  on  the  side  of  Mr.  Fairfield.  In- 
deed, I  should  do  so,  if  t  was  acquainted  with  both  the 
gentlemen  only  by  reputation ;  the  one  being  a  neigh- 
bouring gentleman  of  a  very  large  estate,  a  very  sober 
and  sensible  man,  of  known  probity  and  attachment  to 
the  true  interest  of  his  country;  the  other  is  a  mere 
stranger,  a  boy,  a  soldier  of  fortune ;  and,  as  far  as  I  can 
discern  from  the  little  conversation  I  have  had  vrith 
him,  of  a  very  shallow  capacity  and  no  edncalion." 

"No  education,  my  dear  friend  1"  cries  the  noble- 
man ;  "  why  he  has  been  educated  in  half  the  courts  of 
Europe." 

"  Perhaps  so,  my  lord,"  answered  the  doctor ;  "  but  I 
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shall  always  be  so  great  a  pedant,  as  to  call  a  man  of  uo 
learJiLng  a  man  of  no  eduontion ;  ami  from  my  own 
knuwledge  I  can  aver,  that  I  am  persuaded'  there  is 
scarce  a  foot-soldier  in  tlie  army  who  is  more  lUilerate 
than  the  colonel." 

"  Why,  as  to  Latin  and  Greek,  you  know,"  replied  the 
lord,  "  ihey  are  not  much  required  in  the  army." 

'■  It  may  be  so,"  said  the  doctor.  "  Then  let  snch  per- 
sons keep  to  their  own  profession.  It  is  a  very  low 
civil  capacity  indeed  for  which  an  illiterate  man  can  be 
(jualifled ;  and,  to  speak  a  plain  truth,  if  your  lordship 
is  a  friend  to  the  colonel,  you  will  do  well  to  advise  him 
to  decline  an  attempt,  in  which,  I  am  certain,  he  has  no 
ptobab Lilly  of  success." 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  the  lord,  "  if  you  are  resolved  against 
lis,  1  must  deal  as  freely  with  you,  and  tell  you  plainly  I 
cannot  serve  you  in  your  affair.  Nay,  it  will  be  the  best 
thing  I  can  do  to  hold  my  tongue  ;  for,  if  1  should  men- 
tion hia  name  with  your  recommendation,  after  what  you 
have  said,  he  woulo,  perhaps,  never  get  provided  for  as 
long  as  he  lives." 

'■  Is  his  own  merit,  then.  My  lord,  no  recommenda- 
tion V  cries  the  doctor. 

"  My  dear,  dear  sir,"  cries  the  other,  "  what  is  the 
merit  of  a  subullera  officer  1" 

"  Surely,  my  lord,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  it  is  the  merit 
which  should  recommend  him  to  the  post  of  a  subaltern 
officer;  and  it  is  a  merit  which  will  hereafter  quahfy him 
to  serve  his  country  in  a  higher  capacity.  And  I  do  as- 
sure you  of  this  young  man  that  he  has  not  onlv  a  fcood 
heart,  but  a  good  head  too  and  I  hrtiebecn  told  b}  (hose 
who  are  judges,  that  he  is  for  his  age  an  excellent 
officer," 

"Very  probably,  cries  my  lord  and  there  aie 
atiundance  with  the  same  merit  and  the  s<ime  qual  bca 
tions,  who  want  a  morsel  of  bread  for  then  t,ehes  and 
their  families." 

■"  It  is  an  infamous  scandal  on  the  nation  cries  the 
doctor!  "and  I  am  heartily  sorrj  it  can  be  sid  eieu 
with  a  colour  of  truth 

"How  can  it  be  oil  rwise'  says  the  pe  r  Do 
you  think  it  is  possible  to  prov  de  for  all  men  of 
merit  V 

"  Yes,  surely  do  I,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  and  very  easily 
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"  How,  pray  ?"  cries  the  lord ;  "  upon  my  worcl,  I  shall 
be  g-lad  lo  know." 

"  Only  hy  not  providing  for  those  who  have  none. 
The  men  or  merit  in  any  capacity  are  not,  I  am  afra.ii3, 
so  extremely  numerous,  that  we  need  starve  any  of 
them,  unless  we  wickedly  suffer  a  set  of  worthless  fel 
■ows  to  eat  their  bread." 

"This  is  all  mere  Utopia,"  cries  his  lordship;  "the 
thimerlcal  system  of  Piatu's  commonwealth,  with  which 
we  amused  ourselves  at  the  university ;  politics,  which 
ire  inconsistent  wit*)  the  state  of  human  atTairs." 

"  Sure,  my  lord,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  we  have  read  of 
itates  where  such  doctrines  have  heen  put  in  practice. 
What  is  your  lordship's  opinion  of  Borne  in  the  earlier 
jges  of  the  commonwealth,  of  Sparta,  and  even  of  Athens 
tiaelf  in  some  periods  of  its  history  V 

"  Indeed,  doctor,"  cries  the  lord, "  all  these  notions  are 
obsolete,  and  long  since  exploded.  To  apply  maxima 
of  government  drawn  from  the  Greek  and  Roman  histo- 
ries to  this  nation,  is  absurd  and  impossible.  But,  if 
j^ou  will  have  Roman  examples,  fetch  them  from  those 
limes  of  the  republic  that  were  most  like  our  own.  Do 
you  not  know,  doctor,  that  this  is  as  corrupt  a  nation  as 
ever  existed  under  the  sun!  And  would  you  think  of 
governing  such  a  people  by  the  strict  principles  of  hon- 
esty and  morality  V 

"If  it  be  so  corrupt,"  said  the  doctor,  "I  think  it  is 
high  time  to  amend  it,  or  else  it  is  easy  to  fore!;ee  that 
Roman  and  British  liberty  wilt  have  the  same  fate ;  for 
corruption  in  the  body  politic  as  naturally  tends  to  dis- 
solution as  in  the  natural  body." 

"  I  thank  you  for  your  simile,"  eries  my  lord  ;  "  for  in 
the  natural  body,  I  believe,  you  will  allow  there  is  the 
season  of  youth,  the  season  of  manhood,  and  the  season 
of  old  age;  and  that,  when  the  last  of  these  arrives,  it 
will  be  an  impossible  attempt,  by  all  the  means  of  art, 
to  restore  the  body  again  to  its  youth,  or  to  the  vigour 
of  its  middle  age  The  same  periods  happen  to  every 
greMt  kin^om.  In  lis  youth,  it  rises  by  arts  and' arms 
to  power  and  prosperity ;  this  it  enjoys,  and  flourishes 
with  a  while ;  and  then  it  may  be  said  to  be  in  the  viti;oiir 
of  its  age,  enriched  at  home  with  all  the  emoluments 
and  blessings  of  peace,  and  formidable  abroad  with  all 
the  terrors  of  war.  At  length,  this  very  prosperity  in- 
troduces corruption ;   and   then  comes  on  its  old  age 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


450  THE    HISTORY    OF    AMELIA. 

Virtue  and  learning',  art  and  industry,  decay  by  degrees ; 
the  people  sink  intQ  sloth,  and  luxury,  and  proatttutioa( 
it  is  enervated  at  home,  becomes  contemptible  abroad  ; 
and  Each,  indeed,  is  its  misery  and  wretchedness,  that  it 
resembles  a  man  in  th«  last  decrepit  stage  of  life,  who 
looks  with  unconcern  at  his  approaching  dissolution-" 

"  This  is  a  melanchoiy  picture,  indeed,"  cries  the  doc- 
tor; "and  if  the  latter  pari  of  it  can  he  applied  to  our 
case,  !  see  nothing  but  religion,  which  would  have  pre- 
vented this  decrepit  state  of  the  constitution,  should  pre- 
vent a  man  of  spirit  from  hanging  himself  out  of  the  way 
of  so  wretched  a  contemplation." 

"Why  so'"  said  the  peer:  "  why  hang  yourself,  doc- 
tor 1,  Would  il  not  be  wiser,  thiiilt  you,  to  make  the 
best  of  your  time,  and  the  most  you  can,  in  such  a  na- 

"  And  is  religion,  then,  to  be  really  laid  out  of  the  ques- 
tion !"  cries  the  doctor. 

"  If  1  am  lo  speak  my  own  opinion,  sir,"  answered 
the  peer,  "  you  know  I-  shall  answer  in  the  negative ;  but 
you  are  too  well  acquainted  with  the  world  to  be  told, 
that  the  conduct  of  politicians  is  not  formed  upon  the 
principles  of  religion." 

"1  am  very  sorry  for  it,"  cries  the  doctor;  "but  I 
will  tHlk  to  tliem  then  of  honour  and  honesty:  this  is  a 
langUHge  which,  I  hope,  they  will  at  least  pretend  to 
understand.  Now,  to  deny  a  man  the  preferment  which 
he  merits,  and  to  give  It  to  another  man  who  does  not 
merit  it,  is  a  manifest  act  of  injustice,  and  is  conse- 
quently inconsiHtenl  with  both  honour  and  honesty. 
Nor  is  it  only  »a  act  of  injustice  to  the  man  himself,  but 
to  the  public,  for  whose  good,  principally,  all  public  of- 
fices ate,  or  ought  to  be  instituted.  Now,  this  good  can 
never  be  completed,  nor  obtained,  but  by  employing  all 
persons  according  to  their  capacities.  Wherever  true 
merit  is  liable  to  be  superseded  by  favour  and  partiality, 
and  men  are  intrusted  with  offices  without  any  regard 
lo  capacity  or  integrity,  the  affairs  of  that  stale  will  al- 
ways be  in  a  deplui-able  situation ;  such,  as  IJvy  telle  us, 
was  the  strtte  of  Capua,  a  little  before  its  filial  destruc- 
tion ;  and  the  consequence  your  lordship  well  knowa. 
But,  my  lord,  there  is  another  mischief  which  attends 
this  kind  of  injUAtice,  and  that  is,  it  has  a  manifest  tea- 
dejiey  to  destroy  all  virtue  and  all  ability  among  the 
people,  by  taking  away  all  that  encouragement  and  in- 
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centive  which  should  promote  emulation,  and  raise  men 
to  aim  at  excelling  in  any  art,  science,  or  profession. 
Nor  can  anythinjf,  my  lord,  contribute  more  lo  render  a 
nation  conlemptible  among  its  neighbours  ;  for  what 
opinion  can  other  countries  have  of  the  councils,,or  what 
terror  can  they  concave  of  the  arms  of  such  a  people  t 
And  it  was  chiefly  owing  to  the  avoiding  of  thin  error 
thut  Oliver  Cromwell  carried  the  reputation  of  England 
higher  than  it  ever  was  at  any  other  time.  1  will  add 
only  one  argument  more,  and  that  is  founded  on  the 
most  narrow  and  sellisb  system  of  politics  ;  and  this  is, 
that  such  a  conduct  is  sure  to  create  universal  discon- 
tent and  grumbling  at  home  ;  for  nothing  can  bring  men 
to  rest  satisfied,  when  they  see  others  preferred  to  them, 
but  an  opinion  that  they  deserve  that  elevation ;  for,  as 
one  of  the  greatest  men  this  country  ever  produced  ob- 
serves, 

'  One  worthlaes  man,  thut  gains  what  he  pretends, 
Disgusts  a  thousand  unpretending  frienda.' 

With  what  heart-burnings,  then,  must  any  nation  see 
themselves  obliged  to  contribute  to  the  support  of  a  set 
of  men,  of  whose  incapacity  to  serve  them  Ihey  are 
well  apprized  ;  and  who  do  their  country  a  double  dis- 
kindness,  by  being  themseives  employed  in  posts  lo 
which  they  are  unequal,  and  by  keeping  others  out  of 
those  employments  for  which  they  are  qualified !" 

"And  do  youreally  think,  doctor,"  cries  the  nobleman, 
"  that  any  minister  could  support  himself  in  this  eonn- 
try  upon  such  principles  as  you  recommend  ?  Do  you 
think  he  would  be  able  to  baffle  an  opposition,  unless 
he  should  oblige  his  friends  by  conferring  places,  often 
contrary  to  his  own  inclinations  and  his  own  opinions !'' 

"  Yes,  really  do  I,"  cries  the  doctor,  "indeed,  if  a 
minister  is  resolved  to  make  good  his  confession  in  the 
liturgy,  by  leaving  undone  all  those  things  which  he 
ought  to  have  done,  and  by  doing  all  those  things  which 
he  ought  not  to  have  done,  such  a  minister,  1  grant, 
will  be  obliged  to  baffle  opposition,  as  yon  are  pleased 
to  term  it,  by  these  arts ;  for,  as  Shakspeare  somewhere 

'  Things  ill  begun  etrengtlien  themaBlves  by  ill ;' 

but  if,  on  the  contrary,  he  will  please  to  consider  the 
true  inteiest  of  his  country,  and  that  only  in  great  and 
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national  points ;  if  he  will  engage  his  couniry  in  neither 
alliances  nor  quarrwls,  but  where  it  is  really  imereslsd  ; 
if  he  will  raise  no  moiifiy  but  what  is  wanted,  nor  era- 
ploy  any  civil  or  military  officers  but  what  are  useful, 
and  place  in  these  einployiiieiiia  men  of  (he  highest  in- 
tegrity and  of  the  greatest  abilities ;  if  he  will  employ 
some  few  of  his  hours  to  advance  our  trade,  and  some 
few  more  to  regulate  our  domestic  government ;  if  he 
would  do  this,  my  lord,  I  will  answer  for  it,  he  shall 
either  have  no  opposition  to  baffle,  or  he  shall  baffle  it 
by  a  fair  appeal  to  his  conduct.  Such  a  minister  may, 
in  the  language  of  the  law,  put  himself  on  his  country 
when  he  pleases,  and  he  shall  come  off  with  houour  and 
applause." 

"And  do  you  really  believe,  doctor,"  cries  the  peer, 
"there  ever  was  such  a  miaister,  or  ever  will  be  V 

"  Why  not,  my  lord  V  answered  the  doctor ;  "  it  re- 
quires no  extraordinary  parts,  nor  any  extraordinary  de- 
gree of  virtue.  He  need  practise  no  great  instances  of 
self-denial :  he  shall  have  power,  and  hoaour,  and  riches ; 
and  perhaps  all  in  a  much  greater  degree  than  he  can 
ever  acquire  by  pui-suing  a  contrary  system ;  he  shall 
have  more  of  each,  and  much  more  of  safety." 

"Pray,  doctor,"  said  my  lord,  '"let  me  ask  you  one 
simple  question :  do  you  really  believe  any  man  upon 
earth  was  ever  a  vogue  out  of  choice  !" 

"  Really,  my  lord,"  said  the  doctor, "  I  am  ashamed 
to  answer  in  the  affirmative  ;  and  yet  i  am  afraid  expe- 
rience would  almost  justify  me  if  I  should.  Perhaps 
the  opinion  of  the  world  may  sometimes  mislead  men  Eo 
think  those  measures  necessary  which  in  reality  are  not 
so  ;  or  the  truth  may  be,  that  a  man  of  good  inclinations 
finds  his  office  tilled  with  such  corruption  by  the  iniquity 
ot  his  predecessors,  that  he  may  despair  of  being  capa- 
ble of  purging  it ;  and  so  sits  down  contented,  aa  Angeas 
did  with  tne  filth  of  his  stables ;  not  because  he  thought 
them  the  better,  or  tliat  such  filth  was  really  necessary 
to  a  stable  ;  but  that  he  despaired  of  sufficient  force  to 
cleanse  them." 

"  1  will  ask  you  one  question  more,  and  1  have  done," 
said  the  nobleman.  "  Do  you  im<igine,  that  if  any  min- 
ister was  really  as  good  as  you  would  have  him,  that 
the  people  in  general  would  believe  that  he  was  sol" 

"  Truly,  my  lord,"  said  the  doctor,  "  I  think  they  may 
be  justified  in  not  believing  too  hastily :  but  I  beg  leave 
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to  answer  your  lordship's  qiiesiion  by  another.  Does 
your  lordalup  believe  that  the  people  of  Greenland,  when 
thay  see  the  light  of  the  sun,  and  feel  his  warmth,  after 
so  long  a  season  of  cold  and  darkness,  will  really  be 
pRrsuaded  thill,  he  shines  upon  them  I" 

My  lord  smiled  at  the  conceit;  and  then  the  doctor 
took  an  opportunity  to  renew  his  suit,  to  which  his 
lordship  answered,  he  would  promise  nothing,  and  could 
give  him  no  hopes  of  success ;  "but  you  maybe  as- 
sured," said  he,  with  a  leering  countenance,  "  1  shall  do 
him  all  the  service  in  my  power;"  a  language  which 
the  doctor  well  understood,  and  soon  after  took  a  civil, 
but  not  a  very  ceremonious  leave. 


Chiftkb  in.— The  hiBloty  of  Mr.  Trant. 

V^E  will  now  return  to  Mr,  Booth  and  his  wife. .  The 
former  had  spent  his  lime  very  uneasily,  ever  since  he 
had  discovered  what  sort  of  man  he  was  indebted  to; 
but,  lest  he  shonld  forget  it,  Mr,  Trent  thought  now 
proper  to  remind  him,  in  the  following  letter,  which  he 
read  the  next  morning  after  lie  had  put  off  the  appoint- 

"Sib, 
"I  am  BOity  the  necessitif  of  my  afislis  obliges  me  to  menlioa 
tliBt  small  EUm  1  had  the  honour  (oleni)  ynu  tbe  other  Dighl  at  play  ; 

dient,  most  humble  servant, 

"  Gkorob  Trent." 

This  letter  a  little  surprised  Booth,  after  the  genteel, 
and,  indeed,  as  it  appeared,  geneiouB  behaviour  of 
Trent :  but  lest  it  should  have  the  same  effect  upon  the 
reader,  we  will  now  proceed  to  account  for  this,  as  well 
as  for  some  other  pheoomena  that  have  appeared  in  this 
history  1  and  which,  perhaps,  we  shall  be  forgiven  for 
not  having  opened  more  largely  before. 

Mr.  Trtnt,  then,  was  a  gentleman,  possibly  of  a  good 
family,  for  it  was  not  certain  whence  he  sprung  on  tbe 
father's  side.  His  mother,  who  was  the  only  parent  he 
ever  knew  or  heard  of,  was  a  single  gentlewoman,  and 
for  some  time  carried  on  the  trade  of  a  niilliner  in  Cov' 
ent  Garden.    She  sent  her  son,  at  the  age  of  eight  years, 
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to  a  charity-school,  where  he  remained  tili  he  was  of 
the  aije  of  fourteen,  without  making  any  great  profi- 
ciency in  learning;  indeed,  it  is  not  very  probable  he 
should ;  for  the  master,  who,  in  preference  to  a  very 
learned  and  proper  man,  v/aa  cliosen  by  a  party  into  this 
school,  the  salary  of  which  was  upwards  of  a  hundred 
pounds  a  year,  had  himself  never  travelled  through  the 
Latin  grammar,  and  was,  in  truth,  a  most  consummate 
blockhead. 

At  the  age  of  fifteen,  Mr.  Trent  was  put  clerk  to  an 
attorney,  where  he  remained  a  very  short  time  before  he 
took  leave  of  his  master— rather,  indeed,  departed,  with- 
out taking  leave  ;  and  having  broken  open  his  mother's . 
escritoire,  and  carried  off  with  Itim  alF  the  valuable  ef- 
fects he  there  found,  to  the  amouni  of  about  fifty  pounds, 
he  marched  off  to  sea,  and  went  on  board  a  merchant- 
man, whence  he  was  afterward  pressed  into  a  man-of-war. 

In  this  service  he  continued  above  three  years  ;  during 
which  time  he  behaved  so  ill  in  his  [noral  character, 
that  he  twice  underwent  a  very  severe  discipline  for 
thefts  in  which  he  was  detected :  but,  at  the  same  time, 
he  behaved  so  well  as  a  sailor  in  an  engagement  with 
some  pirates,  that  he  wiped  off  all  former  scores,  and 
greatly  recommended  himself  to  his  captain. 

At  his  return  home,  he  being  then  about  twenty  years 
of  age,  he  found  that  the  attorney  had  in  his  absence 
married  his  mother,  had  buried  her,  and  secured  all  her 
effects,  to  the  amount,  as  he  was  informed,  of  about  fif- 
teen hundred  pounds.  Trent  applied  to  his  stepfather, 
but  to  no  purpose ;  the  attorney  utterly  disowned  him, 
nor  would  he  suffer  him  to  come  a  second  time  within 
his  doors. 

It  happened  that  the  attorney  had,  by  a  former  wife, 
an  only  daughter,  a  great  favourite,  who  was  about  the 
same  age  with  Trent  himself;  and  had,  during  his  resi- 
dence at  her  father's  house,  taken  a  very  great  liking  to 
this  young  fellow,  who  was  extremely  handsome,  and 
perfectly  well  made.  This  her  liking  was  not,  during 
his  absence,  so  far  extinguished,  but  that  it  immediately 
revived  on  his  return.  Of  this  she  took  care  to  give- 
Mr.  Trent  proper  intimation;  for  she  was  not  one  of 
those  backward  and  delicate  ladies  who  can  die  rather 
than  make  the  first  overture.  Trent  was  overjoyed  at 
this,  and  with  reason ;  for  she  was  a  very  lovely  girl  in 
her  person,  the  only  child  of  a  rich  father ;  and  the 
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prospect  of  so  complete  a  revenge  on  the  attorney 
chHrnied  him  above  all  the  rest.  To  be  rs  short  in  the 
maiter  as  Ihe  parlies,  a  marriage  was  soon  cousummated 
between  Ihein.  t 

The  attorney  at  first  raged,  and  was  implauahle;  but 
at  last  fondiieas  fur  his  daughter  so  far  overcame  resent- 
ment, that  he  advanced  a  sum  of  money  to  buy  hjs  son- 
in-law  (for  now  he  acknowledged  him  as  such)  an  en- 
sign's commission  in  a  miirching  regiment,  then  ordered 
to  Gibraltar;  at  which  place,  the  altoniey  heartily  hoped 
that  Trent  might  be  knocked  on  the  head;  for,  in  that 
case,  he'  thonght  he  niight  marry  his  daughter  more 
agreeably  to  his  own  ambition,  and  to  her  advantage. 

The  re^nient  into  which  Trent  pnrchased  was  the 
same  with  that  in  which  Booth  likewise  served ;  the  one 
being  an  ensign,  and  the  other  a  lieutenant,  in  the  two 
additional  companies- 
Trent  had  no  blemish  in  his  military  capacity.  Thnugli 
he  had  but  an  indifferent  education,  he  was  naturally 
sensible  and  genleel,  for  naliire,  as  we  have  said,  had 
given  him  a  very  agreeable  person.  He  was  likewise  a 
very  bold  fellow ;  and,  as  he  really  behaved  himself 
every  way  welt  enough  while  he  was  at  Gibraltar, 
there  was  some  degree  of  intimacy  betv^een  him  and 
Booth. 

When  the  siege  was  over,  and  the  additional  compa. 
nies  were  again  reduced,  Trent  returned  to  his  wife,  who 
received  him.  with  great  joy  and  affection.  Soon  after 
this,  an  accident  happened,  which  proved  the  utter  ruin 
of  his  father-in-law,  and  ended  in  breaking  his  heart ; 
this  was  nothing  but  making  a  mistake,  ptetiy  common 
at  this  day,  of  writing  another  man's  name  to  a  deed  in- 
Btead  of  his  own.  In  truth,  this  matter  was  lio  less 
than  what  the  law  calls  forgery,  and  was  just  (hen  made 
capital  by  an  act  of  parliament.  From  this  offence,  in- 
deed, the  attorney  was  acquitted,  by  not  admitting  the 
Eroof  of  the  party,  who  was  to  avoid  his  own  deed,  by 
is  evidence  ;  and  therefore  no  witness,  according  to 
those  excellent  rules  called  the  law  of  evidence — a  law 
very  excellently  cnlcuialed  for  the  preservation  of  the 
Ii?e8  of  his  majesty's  roguish  subjects,  and  most  notably 
used  for  that  purpose.    - 

But  though  by  common  law  the  attorney  was  honour- 
ably acquitted,  yet,  as  common  sense  manifested  to  every 
one  that  he  was  guilty,  he  unhappily  lost  his  reputation. 
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And  of  consequence  his  business ;  Ihe  chagrin  of  which 
latter  soon  put  an  end  to  his  hfe. 

The  prosecution  had  been  attended  with  a  rery  great 
expense  ;  for,  besides  Ihe  ordinary  costs  of  avoiding  the 
gallows,  by  the  help  of  the  law,  there  was  a  very  high 
article,  of  no  less  tban  a  thousand  pounds,  paid  down  to 
remove  out  of  the  way  a  witness,  against  whom  there 
was  no  legal  exception.  The  poor  gentleman  had  be- 
sides suffered  some  losses  in  business ;  so  that,  to  the 
surpriseofallhisacquainCance,  when  his  debts  were  paid, 
there  remained  no  more  than  a  small  estate  of  fourscore 
pounds  a  year,  which  he  settled  upon  his  daughter,  far 
out  of  the  reach  of  her  husband,  and  about  two  hundred 
pounds  ni  money. 

The  old  gentleman  had  not  long  been  in  his  grave, 
before  Trent  set  himself  to  consider  seriously  of  the 
state  of  his  affairs.  He  had  lately  bt-gun  to  look  on  his 
wife  with  a  much  less  degree  of  liking  and  desire  than 
formerly  ;  for  he  was  one  of  those  who  think  too  much 
of  one  thing  is  good  for  nothing.  Indeed,  he  had  in- 
dulged those  speculations  so  far,  that,  I  believe,  his  wife, 
though  one  of  the  prettiest  women  in  liiwn,  was  the 
last  subject  that  he  would  have  chosen  for  any  amorous 
dalhance. 

Many  other  persons,  however,  greatly  differed  from 
him  in  this  opinion.  Among  the  rest  was  the  illustrious 
peer,  of  amorous  memory.  This  noble  peer  having 
therefore  got  a  view  of  Mrs.  Trent  one  day  in  the  street, 
did,  by  means  of  an  emissary  then  with  him,  make  him- 
self acquainted  with  her  lodging,  to  which  he  imme- 
diately laid  siege  in  form,  setting  himself  down  in  a  Iiidg- 
iutr  directly  opposite  to  her,  from  whence  the  battery  of 
ogles  began  to  play  the  very  next  morning. 

This  siege  had  not  continued  lung  before  the  governor 
of  .the  garrison  became  sufficieiitly  apprized  of  all  the 
works  which  were  carrying  on ;  and  having  well  recon- 
noitred the  enemy,  and  discovered  who  he  was,  not- 
withstanding a  false  name,  and  some  disguise  of  his  per- 
son, he  called  a  council  of  war  within  his  own  breast. 
In  fact,  to  drop  all  allegory,  he  began  to  consider 
whether  his  wife  was  not  really  a  more  valuable  posses- 
sion than  he  had  lately  thought  her.  In  short,  as  he  had 
been  disappointed  in  her  fortune,  he  now  conceived  some 
.hopes  of  turning  her  beauty  itself  into  a  fortune. 

Without  communicating  these  views  to  her,  he  soim 
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Soraped  an  acquaintance  with  his  opposite  neig-hbour, 
by  the  nanje  which  he  there  usurped,  and  counlerfeited 
aii  entire  ignorance  of  his  real  nHine  and  tide.  On  this 
occasion  Trent  had  his  disguise  likewise.  Cor  he  affected 
the  utmost  simplicily ;  of  which  affectation,  as  he  was' 
a  very  artful  fellow,  he  was  extremely  capable.         '     - 

The  peer  fell  plump  into  this  snare  j  and  when,  by  the 
simpttciiy,  as  he  jmagiAed,  of  the  husband,  he  became 
acquainted  with  the  wife,  he  was  so  extravagantly 
chitrmed  with  her  person,  that  he  resolved,  whatever 
was  the  cost  or  the  consequence,  he  would  possess  her. 

His  lordship,  however,  preserved  aome  caution  in  his 
nianageinent  of  this  affair ;  more,  perhaps,  than  was  ne- 
cessary. Ab  for  the  husband,  none  was  requisite,  for  he 
knew  all  he  could  ;  and  with  regard  to  the  wife  herself^ 
as  she  had  for  some  time  perceived  the  decrease  of  her 
husband's  affection,  (for  few  women  are,  1  believe,  to  be 
imposed  upon  in  that  matter,)  she  was  not  displeased  to 
find  the  return  of  all  that  complaisance  and  endeiirment, 
of  those  looks  and  lang'uishments,  from  another  agreea- 
ble person,  which  she  had  formerly  received  from  Trent, 
and  which  she  now  found  she  shofild  receive  from  him 

My  lord,  therefore,  having  been  indulged  with  as  much 
opportunity  as  he  could  wish  from  Trent,  and  having  re- 
ceived rather  more  encouragement  than  he  could  well 
have  hoped  from  the  lady,  began  to  prepare  all  mat- 
ters for  a  storm;  when  luckily  Mr.  Trent  declaring  he 
must  go  out  of  town  for  two  days,  he  Used  on  the  flrst 
day  of  his  departure  as  the  time  of  carrying  his  design 
into  execution. 

And  now,  after  some  debate  within  himself  in  what 
manner  he  should  approach  his  love,  he  at  last  deter- 
mined to  do  it  in  his  own  person;  for  he  conceived, 
and  perhaps  very  rightly,  that  the  lady,  like  Semelf , 
was  not  void  of  ambition,  and  would  have  preferred  Ju- 
piter in  all  his  glory  tu  the  same  deity  in  the  disguise  of 
an  humble  sbephenl.  He  dressed  himself,  therefore,  in 
the  richest  embroidery  of  which  he  was  master,  and  ap- 
peared before  his  mistress  arrayed  in  all  the  brightness 
of  peerage  ;  a  sight,  whose  charms  she  had  not  the 
power  to  resist,  and  the  consequences  are  only  to  be  ima- 
gined. In  short,  the  same  scene  which  Jupiter  acted  with 
his  above- mentioned  mistress  of  old  was  more  than  be- 
ginningf,  when  Trent  burst  from  the  closet  into  which 
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he  had  conveyed  himself,  and  unkindly  interrupted  the 

His  lordship  presently  ran  to  his  sword;  but  Trent, 
with  greal  calmness,  aiiswttred,  th»t  as  it  was  very  well 
known  he  durst  iigliL,  lie  should  not  draw  his'swon]  on 
tfiis  occasion ;  "  for  sure,"  says  -he,  '•  my  lord,  it  would 
be  the  highest  imprudence  in  me  to  kill  a  man  who  has 
now  become  so  considerably  my  debtor."  At  which 
words,  he  fetched  a  person  from  tlie  closet,  who  had 
been  confiti^d  wiih  himi  telling  him  he  had  done  his 
business,  and  niiglit  now,  if  he  pleased,  retire. 

It  would  be  tedious  here  to  amuse  the  reader  wilh  all 
that  passed  on  the  present  oucHsion ;  the  rage  and  con- 
fusion of  ibe  wife,  or  the  perplexity  in  wtiich  my  lord 
was  involved.  We  will  omit,  therefore,  all  such  mat- 
ters, and  proceed  directly  to  business,  as  Trent  and  his 
lordship  did  soini  after;  and,  in  the  conclusion,  my  lord 
stipulated  a  good  round  sum,  and  to  provide  Mr.  Trent 
witli  a  good  place  on  the  lirst  opportunity. 

On  the  side  of  Mr  Trent,  was  stipulated  absolute  re- 
mission of  all  past,  and  full  indulgence  fur  the  time  to 

Trent  now  immediately  took  a  house  at  the  pohte 
end  of  the  town,  furnished  it  elegantly,  and  set  up  his 
cijuipage,  rigged  out  both  himself  and  his  wife  with 
very  handsome  clothes,  frequented  all  public  places 
where  he  could  get  admission,  pushed  himself  into  ac- 
quaintance; and  his  wife  soon  afterward  began  to  keep 
an  assembly,  or,  iu  the  fiiahionable  phrase,  to  be  "at 
home"  once  a  week  ;  when,  by  my  lord's  assistance, 
she  was  presently  visited  by  most  men  of  the  first  rank, 
and  by  hII  such  women  of  fashion  as  are  not  very  nice  in 
thifir  company. 

My  lord's  amour  with  this  lady  lasted  not  long ;  for, 
as.  we  have  before  observed,  he  was  the  mAat  incon- 
stant of  all  the  human  race.  Mrs.  Trent's  passion  was 
not,  however,  of  that  kind  which  leads  lo  any  very  deep 
resentment  of  such  lickleness  :  her  passion,  indeed,  was 
principally  founded  upon  interest ;  so  that  foundation 
served  to  support  another  supeistructure ;  and  she  was- 
easily  prevailed  upon,  as  well  as  her  husband,  to  be  use- 
ful to  my  lord  in  a  cupacity  whiiih,  though  very  often 
exerted  in  the  polite  world,  has  not  as  yet,  lo  my  great 
surprise,  acquired  any  polite  name,  or  indeed  any,  which' 
is  not  too  coarse  to  be  admitted  in  this  history. 
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After  this  preface,  which  we  thought  necessary  to  ac- 
count for  a  character,  of  which  some  of  my  couiilry  and 
colltigiato  readers  might  pussibly  doubt  the  existence,  I 
shall  proceed  to  what  more  immediately  regards  Mrs. 
Booth,  The  reader  may  be  pleased  to  remember  that 
Mr.  Trent  was  present  at  the  assembly,  to  which  Booth 
and  his  wife  were  carried  by  Mrs,  James,  and  where 
Amelia  was  met  by  the  noble  peer. 

His  lordship,  seeing  there  that  Booth  and  Trent  were 
old  acquaintance,  failed  not,  to  use  the  language  of 
sportsmen,  to  put  Trent  on  upon  the  scent  of  Amelia : 
fur  this  purpose  that  gentleman  visited  Booth  the  very 
next  day,  and  had  pursued  him  close  ever  since.  By  his 
means,  therefore,  my  lord  learned  that  Amelia  was  to 
be  at  the  masquerade,  to  which  place  she  was  dogged  by 
Trent  in  a  sailor's  jacket,  who,  meeting  my  lord,  accord- 
ing to  agreement,  at  the  entrance  of  the  opera-hOuse, 
like  the  four-legged  gentlemen  of  the  same  vocation^ 
made  a  dead  point,  as  it  is  called,  at  the  game. 

My  lord  was  so  satisfied  and  delighted  with  his  con- 
versation at  the  masquerade  with  the  supposed  Amelia,- 
and  the  encouragement  which,  in  reality,  she  had  given 
him,  that,  when  he  saw  Trent  the  next  morning,  he'  em- 
braced him  with  great  fondness,  gave  him  a  bank-note 
of  a  hundred  pounds,  and  promised  him  both  the  Indies- 
on  his  success,  of  which  he  began  now  to  have  no  man- 
ner of  doubt. 

The  affair  that  happened  at  the  gaming-table  was  like, 
wise  a  scheme  of  Trent's,  on  a  hint  given  by  my  lord  to 
him,  to  endeavour  to  lead  Booth  into  some  scrape  or  dis- 
tress; his  lordship  promising  to  pay  whatever  expense 
Trent  might  be  led  into  by  such  means.  Upon  his  lord- 
ship's credit,  therefore,  the  money  lent  to  Booth  was- 
really  advanced :  and  hence  arose  aH  that  seeming  gen- 
erosity and  indifference  as  to  the  payment ;  Trent  being 
satisfied  with  the  obligations  conferred  on  Booth,  by 
nieans  of  which  he  hoped  to  effect  his  purpose. 

But  now  the  scene  was  totally  changed  ;  for  Mrs.  At- 
kinson, the  nioniing  aHer  the  quarrel,  beginning  seri* 
ously  to  recollect  that  she  had  carried  the  matter  rather 
too  far,  and  might  really  injure  Amelia's  reputation — a 
thought  to  which  the  warm  pursuit  of  her  own  interest 
had  a  good  deal  blinded  her  at  the  time,  resolved  to  visit 
my  lord  liimseif,  and  to  let  him  into  the  whole  story ; 
for,  as  she  had  sojceeded  already  in  her  favourite  point. 
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she  thought  she  had  no  reason  to  fear  any  consequenee 
of  the  discovery.  This  resolution  she  immediately  ex- 
ecuted. 

Trent  came  to  attend  his  lordship,  just  after  Mrs. 
Atkinson  had  left  him.  He  found  the  peer  in  a  very  ill 
humour,  and  brought  ao  news  to  comfort  or  recruit  his 
Bpirits ;  for  he  haid  himself  just  received  a  billot  from 
Booth,  with  an  excuse  for  himself  and  his  wife  from 
accepting  the  invitation  at  Trent's  house  that  evening, 
where  matters  had  beeu  previously  concerted  for  their 
entertainment ;  and  when  his  lordship  was  by  accident 
to  drop  into  the  room  where  Amelia  was,  white  Booth 
was  to  be  engaged  at  play  in  another. 

And  now,,af[er  much  debate,  and  after  I'rent  had  ac- 
quainted my  lord  with  the  wretched  situation  of  Booth's 
circumstances,  it  was  resolved  that  Trent  should  im- 
mediately, demand  his  money  of  Booth,  and,  upon  his 
Jjot  pay>i.^  !'.  -(for  they  both  concluded  it  impossible  he 
should  pay  i^-)  lo  pi^t  the  note,  which  Trent  had  for  the 
money ',i)i  suit  agamst  him,  by  the  genteel  means  of 
paying  :  <  away  to  a  nominal  third  person ;  and  this  they 
both  cri'.Li'ived  must  end  immediately  in  the  ruin  of 
Booth,  and,  consequently,  in  the  conquest  of  Amelia. 

In  this  project,  and  with  this  hope,  both  my  lord  and 
his  setter,  or  (if  the  sportsmen  please)  setting-dog, 
greatly  exulted,  and  it  was  the  next  morning  executed, 
as  we  have  already  seen. 


Chapter  IV. — Contaiumg  some  distress. 

,  Trmtt's  letter  drove  Booth  almost  to  madness.  To 
be  indebted  to  such  a  fellow  at  any  rate,  had  stuck  much. 
in  his  stomach,  and  had  given  him  very  great  uneasiness; 
but  to  answer  this  demand  in  any  other  manner  than  by 
paying  the  money  was  absolutely  what  he  could  not 
bear.  Again,  to  pay  this  money,  he  very  plainly  saw 
there  was  but  one  way  ;  and  this  was,  by  stiippiug  his 
wife,  not  only  of  every  farthing,  but  almost  of  every  rag 
she  had  in  the  world — a  thought  so  dreadful,  that  it 
chilled  his  very  soul  with  horror :  and  yet  pride  at  last 
seemed  to  represent  this  as  the  lesser  evil  of  the  two. 

But  how  to  do  this  was  still  a  question.  It  was  not 
Gure,  at  least  he  feared  it  was  not,  that.Amelia  herself 
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would  readily  consent  to  this ;  and  so  far  from  persua- 
ding her  to  such,  a  measure,  lie  <;oulii  not  bear  even  to 
propose  it.  At  length  his  determiiiaiioii  was  to  acquaiut 
his  wife  with  the  whole  affiir,  and  to  ask  her  consent, 
by  way  of  asking  her  advice  ;  for  he  was  well  assured 
she  could  find  no  other  means  of  exiiicHting  hiin  out  of 
his  dilemma.  This  he  accordingly  did,  representing  ihe' 
affair  as  bad  as  he  could ;  though,  indeed,  it  was  impos- 
sible for  him  to  aggravate  the  real  truth 

Amelia  heard  him  patiently  without  once  interrupting 
him.  When  he  had  finished  she  re  named  iilenl  some 
time:  indeed,  the  shock  she  received  from  Ihis  story 
almost  deprived  her  of  the  power  of  speaking  At  last 
she  answered,  "  Well,  my  dear  you  isk  my  advice  I 
certainly  can  give  no  other  than  tl  at  th^  nioney  must 
be  paid." 

"But  how'mustit  bepaid!  cneshe  Oh  heavens  ' 
thou  sweetest  creature!  what  uotonc^unUM  me  for 
bringing  this  ruin  on  thee  1 

"Upbraid  you,  my  dear !  says  'Her  "^W^^^o  Hea 
ven  I  could  prevent  your  upbraidm^your^iffir  ^ut  do 
not  despair;  1  will  endeavour  by  so  lie  mel^g^  other 
to  get  you  the  money." 

"Alas!  my  dear  love,"  tries  Booth  Ilnow  the 
only  way  by  which  you  ean  rai',e  it  How  o5n  I  con 
sent  to  that'  Do  you  forget  the  fears  jou  so  lately 
expressed,  of  what  would  oe  our  wretcled  cond  tion, 
when  our  little  all  was  mouldered  away '  Oh  my  Ame 
lia!  they  cut  my  very  heart  si rmgs  when  jou  spoke 
them ;  for  I  had  then  lost  this  little  all.  Indeed,  I  assure 
you,  1  have  not  played  since,  nor  ever  will  more." 

"Keep  that  resolution,"  said  she,  "my  dear,  and  I 
hope  we  shall  yet  recovei  the  past."  At  which  words, 
casting  her  eyes  on  the  children,  the  tears  burst  from 
them,  and  she  cried,  "Heaven  will,  I  hope,  provide  for 

A  pathetic  scene  now  ensued  between  the  husband  and 
wife,  which  would  not,  perhaps,  please  miiny  readers 
to  see  drawn  at  too  full  a,  length.  It  is  sufficient  to  say, 
that  this  excellent  woman  not  only  used  her  utmost  en- 
deavours to  stifle  and  conceal'  her  own  concern,  but  said 
and  did  everything  in  her  power  to  allay  that  of  her 
husband. 

Booth  was,  at  this  time,  to  meet  a  person  whom  wo 
have  formerly  mentioned  in  the  course  of  our  history. 
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This  gentleman  had  a  place  in  the  war-office,  and  pre- 
tended lo  he  iL  man  of  great  interest  and  consequence ; 
by  which  means  he  did  not  only  receive  great  respect 
itiid  cuurt  frum  the  inferior  officers,  hut  actually  bubbled 
several  of  ilieir  money,  by  uiidf  rtaliing  to  do  them  ser- 
vices, which,  in  reality,  were  not  within  his  power.  In 
truth,  I  have  known  few  great  men  who  have  not  been 
beset  with  one  or  more  such  fellows  as  these,  through 
whojn  the  inferior  part  o(  mankind  are  obliged  to  make 
their  court  lo  the  great  themselves  ;  by  which  means,  I 
believe,  principally,  persons  of  real  merit  have  been 
often  deterred  from  the  attempt ;  for  these  subaltern 
coxcombs  ever  assume  an  equal  stale  with  their  masters, 
and  look  for  an  equal  degree  of  respect  to  be  paid  to  them, 
to  which  men  of  spirit,  who  are,  in  every  light  their  bet- 
ters, are  not  easily  brought  to  submit.  These  fellows, 
indeed,  themselves  hare  a  jealous  eye  towards  all  great 
abilitieSh^d  are  sure,  to  the  utmost  of  their  power,  to 
keep  aU  wno  are  so  endowed  from  the  presence  of  their 
maste^.  They  use  their  masters  as  bad  ministers  have 
sometimes  used  a  prince ;  they  keep  all  men  of  merit 
from  his  ears,  and  daily,  sacrifice  h^s  true  honour  and 
interest  to  their  own  profit  and  their  own  vanity. 

As  soon  as  Booth  was  gone  to  his  appointment  with 
this  man,  Amelia  immediately  betook  herself  to  her 
business  with  the  lughest  resolution.  She  packed  up 
not  only  her  own  little  trinkets,  and  those  of  the  children, 
hut  the  greater  part  of  her  own. poor  clothes;  (for  she 
was  but  barely  provided  ;)  and  then  drove  in  a  hackney- 
coach  to  the  same  pawnbroker's  who  had  before  been 
recommended  to  her  by  Mrs.  Atkinson,  who  advanced 
hev  the  money  she  desired. 

Being  now  provided  with  her  sum,, she  returned  well 
pleased  home  ;  and  her  husband  coming  in  soon  after, 
she  with  much  cheerfulness  delivered  him  all  the  money. 

Booth  was  so  overjoyed  with  the  prospect  of  dis- 
charging his  debt  to  Trent,  that  he  did  not  perfectly 
reflect  on  the  distress  to  which  bis  family, was  now  re- 
duced. The  good-humour  which  appeared  in  the  coun- 
tenance of  Amelia  was,  perhaps,  another  help  to  stifle 
those  reflections ;  but,  above  all,  were  the  assurances  he 
had  received  from  the  great  man,  whom  he  had  met  at 
a  coffee-house,  and  who  had  promised  to  do  him  all 
the  service  in  bis  power,  which  several  half-pay  subaltern 
officers  assured  him  was  very  c"   --*'-■' 
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With  this  comfortable  news  he  acquainted  his  wife, 
who  either  was,  or  seemed  to  be,  extremely  weli 
pleased  with  it:  and  now  he  set  out,  with  the  money  in 
ilia  pocket,  to  pay  his  friend  Trent,  who,  uniucliily  for 
faini,  happened  not  to  Be  at  home. 

On  his  return  home,  he  met  his  old  friend  the  lieu- 
tenant, who  thankfully  pnid  him  his  crown,  and  insisted 
on  his  going  with  him  and  taking  ^art  of  a  bottle.  This 
invitation  was  so  eager  and  pressing,  that  poor  Booth, 
who  couldnot  resist  much  im  port  unity ,  complied. 

While  they  were  over  this  bottle.  Booth  acquainted 
his  friend  with  the  promises  he  liad  received  that  after- 
noon at  the  coffee-house,  with  which  the  old  gentleman 
was  very  well  pleased;  "for  1  have  heard,"  says  he, 
"that'  gentleman  has  very  poweiiiil  interest;"  but  he 
informed  hiin,likewise,tbathe  had  heard  the  great  man 
must  be  touched ;  for  he  never  did  anything  without 
touching.  Of  this,  indeed,  the  ^at  man  himself  had 
^ven  sume  oblique  hints,  by  saying,  with  great  sagacity 
and  slyness,  that  he  knew  where  fifty  pouade  might  be 
deposited  to  much  advantage. 

Booth  ausweted  that  he  would  very  readily  advance 
a  small  sum  if  he  had  it  in  his  power,  but  that  at  pres- 
ent it  was  not  S04  fur  that  he  had  no  more  in  the  world 
than  the  sum  of  fifty  pounds,  which  he  owed  -Trent, 
and  which  he  intenrled  to  pay  htm  the  nest  morning. 

"  It  is  very  right,  undoubtedly,  to  pay  your  dtbts," 
says  the  old  gentleman;  "but  sure,  on  such  an  occa- 
sion, any  man  but  the  rankest  usurer  would  be  eon- 
tented  10  stay  a  little  while  for  his  money ;  and  it  wili 
be   only  a  little   while,  I  am  convinced;  for  if  you  de- 

Sosite  this  sum  in  the  great  man's  hands,  1  m^ke  no 
oubt  but  you  will  succeed  immediately  in  getting  your 
commission;  and  then  I  will  help  you  to.  a  method  of 
taking  up  such  a  sum  as  this."  The  old  gentleman  per- 
sisted in  this  advice,  and  backed  it  with  every  argument 
he  could  invent;  declaring,  as  was  indeed  true,  that  he 
gave  the  same  advice  which  he  would  pursue,  was  the 
cas^  his  own. 

Booth  long  rejected  the  opinion  of  his  friend,  till,  as 
they  had  not  argued  with  dr}'  lips,  he  became  heated 
with  wine,  and  then  at  taattheoJd  gentleman  succeeded. 
Indeed,  such  was  his  love,  either  for  Booth  or.for  his  own 
opinion,  and  perhaps  for  both,  that.he  omitted  nothing  in 
bis  power:  he  evnn  endeavoured  to  palliate  the  char- 
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acter  of  Trent,  and  unsaid  half  what  he  had  before  said 
of  that  gentleman,  la  the  end,  he  undertook  to  mnko 
Trent  easy,  and  to  go  to  htm  the  very  next  mornhig  for 
that  purljoae. 

Poor  Booth  at  last  yielded,  though  with  the  utmost 
difScully.  Indeed,  had  he  known  quite  as  much  ol 
Trent  as  the  reader  does,  no  motive  whatsoever  would 
have  prevailed  on  him  to  have  taken  the  old  gentleman's 
advice. 


CnirtBE  V  -  -Contaiiung  more  wormwood  and  othar  ingredients 

In  the  morning  Booth  communicat  d  th  m  tt  t 
Amelia,  who  told  hhn  she  would  not  p  t       d 

him  in  an  affair  of  which  he  was  so  u     h  th     bett 

While  Booth  remained  in  a  doubtful    t  t     wh  t 
duct  to  pursue,  Bound  came  to   niak     h  t,      d 

informed  him  that  he  had  been  at  T      t     h  b  t 

found  him  not  at  home ;  adding,  that  1  w  Id  p  v  h 
a  second  visit  that  very  day,  and  would  t  t  1 11  h 
found  him. 

Booth  was  ashamed  to  confess  h  g        i 

tion,  in  an  affair  in  which  he  had  be  bl 

to  his  friend  :  he  therefore  dressed  him  If  »  d  1  ly 
and  together  they  both  went,  to  wail  tl  1  ttl  g  t 
nian,  to  whom  Booth  now  hoped  to  pay  his  court  in  the 
ifiost  efFectuaL  manner. 

Bonnd.had  been  longer  acquainted  with  the  modern 
methods  of  business  than  Booth ;  he  advised  his  friend, 
therefore,  to  begin  with  tipping,  as  it  is  called,  ihe  great 
man's  servant.  He  did  so,  and  by  that  means  got 
speedy  access  to  the  master. 

The  great  man  received  the  money,  not  as  a  gudgeon 
does  a  bait,  but  as  a  pike  receives  a  poor  gudgeon  into 
his  maw.  To  say  the  truth,  such  fellows  as  these  may 
well  be  likened  to  that  voracious  fish,  who  fattens  him- 
self  by  devouring  all  the  little  inhabitants  of  the  river. 
As  soon  as  the  great  man  had  pocketed  the  ca^h,  he 
shook  Booth  by  the  hand,  and  told  him  ho  would  be 
sure  to  slip  no  opportunity  of  serving  him,  and  would 
send  him  word  as  soon  as  any  oftered. 

Here  J  shall  stop  one  moment,  and 
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my  good-natured  reader ;  for,  surely,  it  must  be  a  hard 
heart  which  is  not  affected  with  reflecting  on  the  mjin- 
ner  in  which  this  poor  little  sum  was  raised,  and  on  the 
manner  in  which  it  was  bestowed ;  a  worthy  family, 
the  wife  and  children  of  a  man  who  had  lost  his  blood 
abroad  in  the  service  of  his  country,  parting  with  their 
little  all,  and  exposed  to  cold  and  hunger,  to  pamper 
such  a  fellow  as  this ! 

And  if  any  such  reader  as  I  mention  should  happen 
lo  be  in  reality  a  great  man,  and  in  power,  perhaps  the 
horror  of.  this  picture  may  induce  him  to  put  a  linal  end 
to  this  abominable  practice  of  touching,  as  it  is  called ; 
which,  indeed,  a  set  of  leeches  are  permitted  to  suck 
:  blood  of  the  brave  and  the  indigent,  of  the  widow 
and  the  orphan. 

Booth  now  returned  home,  where  he  found  his  wife 
with  Mrs.  James.  Amelia  had,  before  the  arrival  of  her 
husband,  absolutely  refused  Mrs.  James's  invitation  to 
dinner  the  next  day ;  but  when  Booth  came  in,  the  lady 
renewed  her  application,  and  that  In  so  pressing  a  mtm- 
Der,  that  Booth  seconded  her ;  for  though  he  had  enough 
of  jealousy  in  his  temper,  yet  such  was  his  friendship 
to  the  colonel,  and  such  his  gratitude  for  the  obligations 
which  he  had  received  from  him,  that  his  own  unwilling- 
ness to  believe  anything  ill  of  him  co-operating  with 
Amelia's  endeavours  to  put  everything  in  the  fairest 
light,  had  brought  him  to  acquit  his  friend  of  any  ill 
design.  To  this,  .perhaps,  the  late  affair  concerning  my 
lord  had  moreover  contributed;  for  it  seems  to  me  that 
Che  same  passion  cannot  much  energize  on  two  differ- 
etit  objects  at  one  and  the  same  time ;  an  observation 
which,  I  believe,  will  hold  as  true  with  regard  to  the 
cruel  passions  of  jealousy  and  anger,  as  to  the  gentle 
passion  of  love,  in  which  one  great  and  mihgty  object 
IS  sure  to  engage  the  whole  passion. 

When  Booth   grew  importunate,  Amelia   : 
"  My  dear,  I  should  not  refuse  you  whatever  « 
power;  but   this  is  absolutely  out  of  my  power;  for, 
since  I  must  declare  the  truth,  l-cannot  dress  myself." 

"  Why  so  1"  said  Mrs.  James :  "lam  sure  you  are  in 
good  health." 

"Is  there  no  other  impediment  to  dressing  but  want 
of  health,  madam  t"  answered  Amelia. 

"  Upon  my  word,  none  that  I  know  of,"  replied  Mrs. 
James. 

US 
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"What  do  you  think  of  want  of  clothes,  madam!" 
said  Amelia. 

"  Ridiculous  !"  cries  Mrs.  James.  "  What  need  have 
you  to  dress  yourself  oull  ¥ou  will  see  nobody  but 
our  own  family,  and  I  promise  you  I  don't  expect  it. 
A  plain  nighl-gowu  will  do  very  well." 

"  But  if  I  must  be  plain  with  you,  madam,"  said  Ame- 
lia, "  I  have  no  other  clothes  but  what  I  have  now  on 
my  back.  I  have  not  even  a  clean  bhift  iu  the  world  ; 
for  you  must  kuow,  my  dear,"  said  she  to  Booth,  "  that 
liLtle  Betty  has  walked  off  Ibis  morning,  and  has  carried 
all  my  linen  with  her." 

"How,  my  dear!"  cries  Booth,  "little  Betty  robbed 
you  V 

"  It  is  even  so,"  answered  Amelia.  Indeed,  she  spoke 
truth ;  for  little  Betty,  having  perceived,  the  evening  be- 
fore, that  her  mistress  was  uioving  her  goods,  was  wil- 
ling to  lend  all  the  assistance  in  her  power,  and  had  ac- 
cordingly moved  off. early  that  morning,  taking  with  her 
■whatever  she  could  lay  her  bands  on. 

Booth  expressed  himself  with. some  passion  on  the 
occasiiin,  and  swore  he  would  make  an  example  of  the 
girl.  "  If  the  little  slut  be  above  ground,"  cried  he,  "  I 
will  find  her  out,  and  bring  her  to  justice." 

"I  am  really  sorry  for  this  accident,"  said  Mrs.  James; 
"  and,  though  I  know  not  how  to  mention  it,  I  beg  you'll 
give  me  leave  to  offer  you  any  linen  of  miue,  till  you  can 
make  new  of  your  own." 

Amelia  thanked  Mrs.  James,  but  declined  the  favour. 
Saying  she  should  do  well  enough  at  home ;  and  that,  as 
she  had  no  servant  now  to  take  care  of  her  children, 
she  could  not,  nor  would .  not,  leave  them  on  any  ac- 

"  Then  bring  master  and  miss  with  you,"  said  Mrs. 
James ;  "  you  shall  positively  dine  with  us  to-morrow." 

"I  beg,  madam,  you  will  mention  it  no  more,"  said 
AmeUa:  "for  besides  the  "substantial  reasons  1  have 
already  given,  I  have  some  things  on  my  mind  at  pres- 
ent which  make  me  unlit  for  company ;  and  I  am  re- 
solved nothing  shall  prevail  on  me  to  stir  from  home." 

Mrs.  James  had  carried  her  invitation  already  to  the 
very  utmost  limits  of  good -breeding,  if  not  beyond  them. 
She  desisted,  therefore,  from  going  any  further;  apd, 
after  some  short  stay  longer,  took  her  leave,  with  many 
expressions  of  concern,  wliicb,  however,  great  as  it  was 
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eft  her  heart  and  her  mouth  together  before  she  was 
out  of  the  house. 

Booth  now  declared  tliat  he  would  go  in  pursuit  of 
little  Betty,  against  whom  he  vowed  so  much  veu< 
geaiice,  that  Amelia  endeavoured  to  moderate  his  anger, 
by  representing  to  him  the  girl's  youth,  and  that  this 
was  the  first  fault  she  had  ever  been  guilty  of.  "  Ill- 
deed,"  said  she,  "  I  should  be  very  glad  to  have  my 
things  again,  and  i  would  have  the  girl  too  punished  in 
some  degree,  which  might  possibly  be  for  her  owa 
good  ;  hut  I  tremble  to  think  of  talcing  away  her  life  f 
for  Booth,  in  his  rage,  had  sworn  he  would  hang  her. 

"  I  know  the  teuderness  of  your  heart,  my  dear,"  said 
Booth ;  ''  and  I  love  you  for  it ;  but  I  must  beg  leave  to 
dissent  from  your  opinion,  I  do  not  thiuk  the  girl  in 
any  light  an  object  of  mercy.  She  is  not  only  guilty  of 
dishonesty,  but  of  cruelty ;  for  she  must  know  our  situa- 
tion, aud  the  very  little  we  had  left.  She  is,  besides, 
guilty  of  ingratitude  to  you,  who  have  treated  her  with 
so  much  kindness,  that  you  have  rather  acted  the  part 
of  a  mother  than  a  mistress ;  and  so  far  from  thinking 
her  youth  an  excuse,  I  think  it  rather  &a  aggravation.  It 
is  true,  indeed,  there  are  faults  which  the  youth  of  the 
party  very  strongly  recommends  to  our  pardon :  such 
are  all  those  which  proceed  from  carelessness  and  want 
of  thought;  but  crimes  of  this  black  die,  which  are  com- 
Diilted  with  deliberation,  and  imply  a  bad  miad,  deserve 
a  more  severe  punishment  in  a  young  person  than  one 
of  riper  years',  for  what  must  the  mind  be  in  old  age, 
which  has  acq^uired  such  a  degree  of  perfection  in  vil- 
lany  so  very  early  1  Such  persons  as  these  it  is  really 
a  charity  to  the  public  to-  put  ont  of  society :  and,  in* 
deed,  a  religious  man  would  piit  them  out  of  the  world 
for  the  sake  of  themselves ;  for  whoever  understands 
anything  of  human  nature,  must  know  that  such  people, 
the  longer  they  live-,  the  more  they  will  accumulate  vice 
aBd  wickedness." 

"  Well,  my  dear,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  cannot  argue  with 
you  on  these  subjects.  I  shall  always  submit  to  your 
superior  judgment ;  and  I  know  you  too  well,  to  think 
that  you  wiU  ever  do  anything  cruel." 

Booth  then  tefl  Amelia  to  take  care  of  her  children, 
and  went  in  pursuit  of  the  thief. 
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Chiptbr  VI. — A  scene  of  ihe  tragic  kind. 

He  had  not  been  long  gone  before  a  thundering  knock 
was  heard  at  the  door  of  the  house  where  Amelia  lodged, 
and  presently  after,  a  iigure,  all  pale  and  ghastly,  and 
almost  breathless,  rushed  into  the  room  where  she  Chen 
was  with  her  children.  ■ 

This  figure  Amelia  soon  recognised  to  be  Mrs.  Atkin- 
son, though,  indeed,  she  was  so  disguised,  that  at  her 
first  enirance  Amelia  scarce  knew  her.  Her  eyes  were 
sunk  in  her  head,  her  hair  dishevelled;  and  not  only  her 
dress,  but  every  feature  in  her  face  was  in  the  utmost 
disorder. 

Amelia  was  greatly  shocked  at  this  sight,  and  the  lit- 
tle girl  was  much  frightened :  as  for  the  boy,  he  imme- 
diately knew  her,  and  running  to  Amelia,  he  cried,  "  La ! 
mamma,  what  ia  the  matter  with  poor  Mrs.  Atkinson  1" 

As  soon  as  Mrs.  Atkinson  recovered  her  breath,  she 
cried  out,  "  Oh,  Mrs.  Booth !  I  am  the  most  miserable 
of  wonien  ;  1  have  lost  tha  best  of  husbands." 

Amelia,  looking  at  ber  with  all  the  tenderness  imagin- 
able, forgetting,  1  believe,  that  there  had  ever  been  any 
quarrel  between  them,  said,  "  Good  heavens,  madam, 
what's  the  matter  1" 

"  Oh,  Mrs.  Booth  '."  answered  she,  "  I  fear  I  have  lost 
my  husband.  The  doctor  says  there  is  but  little,  hope 
of  his  life.  Oil,  madam!  however  I  have  been  in  the 
wrong,  I  am  sure  you  will  forgive  me  and  pity  me.  I 
am  sure  I  am  severely  ^punished  ;  for  to  that  cursed  af- 
fair I  owe  all  my  misery." 

"  Indeed,  madam,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  am  extremely 
concerned  for  your  misfortune  :  but,  pray,  tell  nie,  has 
anything  happened  to  the  sergeant] ' 

"  Oh,  madam !"  cries  she,  "  I  liave  the  greatest  reason 
to  fear  1  shall  lose  him.  The  doctor  has  almost  given 
him  ov.er :  he  says  he  has  scarce  any  hopes.  Oh, 
madam!  that  evening  that  the  fatal  quarrel  happened 
between  us,  my  dear  captain  took  it  so  to  heart,  that  he 
sat  up  all  ni^ht,  and  drank  a  whole  bottle  of  brandy.  In- 
deed, he  said  he  wished  to  kill  himself;  for  nothing 
could  have  hurt  him  so  much  in  the  world,  he  said,  as 
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to  have  any  quarrel  between  you  and  me.  His  concern, 
and  what  ne  drank  togetlier,  threw  him  into  a  high  fe- 
ver ;  so  that,  when  I  came  home  from  my  lord's,  (for  in- 
deed, madam,  1  have  been  and  set  all  to  rights :  your 
reputation  is  now  in  no  danger^ — when  I  came  home,  I 
say,  I  found  the  poor  man  in  a  raving  delirious  fit,  and 
in  that  he  has  continued  ever  since,  till  about  an  hour 
ago,  when  he  came  perfectly  to  his  senses  :  but  now,  he 
says,  he  is  sure  he  ahall  die,  and  begs,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
to  see  you  first.  Would  you,  madam,  would  you  have 
the  goodness  to  grant  my  poor  captain's  desire  1  Con- 
sider, be  is  a  dying  man,  and  neither  he  nor  I  shall  ever 
ask  you  a  second  favour.  He  says  he  has  something  to 
say  to  you  that  be  can  mention  to  no  other  person,  and 
that  be  cannot  die  in  peace  unless  be  sees  yon."  . 

"  Upon  my  word,  madam,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  am  ex- 
tremely concerned  at  what  you  tell  me,  I  knew  the 
poor  sergeant  from  his  infancy,  and  always  had  an  af- 
fection for  him,  as  I  think  bim  to  be  one  of  the  best-na- 
tured  and  honestest  creatures  upon  earth.  ]  am  sure, 
if  I  could  do  him  any  service — but  of  what  use  can  my 

"  Of  the  highest  in  the  world,"  answered  Mrs.  Atkin- 
son. "  If  you  knew  bow  earnestly  be  entreated  it,  bow 
his  poor  breaking  heart  begged  to  see  you,  you  would 
not  refuse." 

"Nay,  I  do  not  absolutely  refuse,"  cries  Amelia. 
"Something  to  say  to  me  of  coiisequenee,  and  that  he 
could  not  die  in  peace  unless  he  said  it — did  he  say  that, 
Mrs.  Atkinson  1" 

"  Upon  my  honour  he  did,"  answered  she,  "  and  much 
more  than  I  have  related." 

"  Well,  I  will  go  with  you,"  Cries  Amelia ;  "  I  cannot 
guess  what  this  should  be ;  but  I  will  go." 

Mrs.  Atkinson  then  poured  out  a  thousand  blessings 
and  thanksgivings ;  and,  taking  hold  cf  Amelia's  hand 
and  eagerly  kissing  it,  cried  out,  "  How  could  that  fury, 
passion,  drive  me  to  quarrel  with  such  a  creature!" 

Amelia  told  her  she  bad  forgiven  and  forgotten  it ; 
and  then,  calling  up  the  mistress  of  the  house,  Smd  com- 
mitting to  her  the  care  of  the  children,  she  cloaked 
herself  up  as  welt  as  she  could,  and  set  out  with  Mrs. 
Atkinson. 
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for  .that  if  Amelia  entered  the  room  unexpectedly  the 
surprise  might  have  an  ill  effect.  Slie  left  therefore 
Amelia  in  the  pa.rIour,  and  proceeded  directly  up  stairs. 

Poor  Atliinaon,  weak  and  bad  as  was  his  condition, 
no  sooner  heard  that  Amelia  was  come  than  he  discov- 
ered great  joy  in  his  countenance,  and  presently  after- 
ward she  was  introduced  to  him. 

AtkiJiaon  exerted  his  utmost  strength  to  thank  her  for 
this  goodness  to  a  dying  man,  for  so  he  called  himself. 
He  said  ho  should  not  have  presumed  to  give  her  this 
trouble,  had  he  not  had  something  which  he  thought  of 
consequence  to  say  to  her,  and  which  he  could  not  men- 
lion  to  any  other  person.  He  then  desired  his  wife  to 
give  him  a  little  box,  of  which  he  always  kept  the  key 
himself,  and  afterward  begged  her  to  leave  the  room  for 
a  few  minutes,  at  which  neither  she  nor  Amelia  ex- 
pressed any  dissatisfaction. 

When  he  was  alone  with  Amelia,  he  spoke  as  follows : 
"This,  madam,  is  the  last  time  my  eyes  will  ever  behold 
what — do  pardon  me,  madam,  I  will  never  offend  you 
more."  Here  he  sunk  down  in  his  bed,  andthe  tears 
gushed  from  his  eyes. 

"  Why  should  .you  fear  to  offend  me,  Joe  V  said  A  me- 
lia;  ",1  am  sure  you  never   did   anything  willingly  to 

"  No,  madam,"  answered  he.  "  I  would  die  a  thou- 
sand times  before  I  would  have  ventured  it  in  the  small- 
est matter.  But — i  cannot  speak— and  yet  I  nmst. 
You. cannot  pardon  me;  and  yet,  perhaps,  as  I  am  a 
dying  man,  and  never  shall  see  you  more— indeed,  if  I 
was  to  live  after  this  discovery,  1  should  never  dare  to 
look  you  in  the  face  again — and  yet,  madam,  to  think 
]  shall  never  see  you  more  is  worse  than  ten  thousand 
deaths." 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Atkinson,"  cries  Amelia,  blushing,  and 
looking  down  to  the  floor,  "  I  must  not  hear  you  talk  in 
this  manner.  If  you  have  anything  to  say,  tell  it  me, 
and  donol  be  afraid  of  my  anger;  for  I  think  1  may 
promise  to  forgive  whatever  it  was  possible  you  should 
do." 

"  Here  then,  madam,"  said  he,  "  is  your  picture.  I 
stole  it  when  I  was  eighteen  years  of  age,  and  have  kept 
it  ever  since.  It  is  set  in  gold,  with  three  little  dia- 
monds; and  yet  I  can  truly  say,  it  was  not  the  gold  nor 
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the  diamonds  which  I  stole :  it  was  that  face ;  which,  if 
1  had  been  the  emperor  of  the  worid — " 

"  I  must  not  hear  any  more  of  this,"  said  she.  "  Com- 
fort yourself,  Joe,  and  thjnlc  no  more  of  this  matter.  Be 
assured  I  freely  and  heartily  forgive  you.  But  pray 
compose  yourself.     Come,  let  me  call  in  your  wife." 

"  First,  madam,  let  me  beg  one  favour,"  cried  he. 
"  Consider  it  is  the  last,  and  then  1  shall  die  in  peace. 
Let  me  iiiss  that  hand  before  I  die." 

"WeU(  nay,"  says  she,  "I  don't  know  what  I  am 
doing-;  well — there,"  She  then  carelessly  gave  him  her 
hand,  which  he  put  gently  to  his  lip3,and  then  presently 
let  it  drop,  and  fell  back  in  the  bed. 

Amelia  now  summoned  Mrs.  Atkinson,  who  was, 
indeed,  no  farther  off  than  just  without  the  door.  She 
then  hastened  down  stairs  and  called  fora  great  glass  of 
water,  which  hiiving  drunk  off,  she  threw  herself  into 
a  chair,  and  the  tears  ran  plentifully  from  her  eyes  with 
compassion  for  the  poor  wretch  she  had  just  left  in  bis 
bed. 

To  say  the  truth,  without  any  injury  to  her  chastity, 
that  heart,  which  had  stood  firm  as  a  rock  to  all  the 
attacks  of  title  and  equipage,  of  finery  and  flattery,  and 
which  all  the  treasures  of  the  universe  could  not  have 
purchased,  was  yet  a  little  softened  hy  the  plain,  honest, 
modest,  involuntary,  delicate,  heroic  passion  of  this  poor 
nnd  humble  swaia;  for  whom,  in  spile  of  herself,  she 
felt  a  momentary  tenderness  and  complacence,  at  which 
Booth,  if  he  had  known  it,  ,would  perhaps  have  been  dis- 
pleased. 

Havingstayedsome  time  in  the  parlour,  and  not  finding 
Mrs.  Atkinson  come  down,  (for  indeed  her  husband  was 
then  so  had  she  could  not  quit  him,)  Amelia  left  a  mes- 
sage with  the  maid  of  the  house  for  her  mistress,  pur- 
porting that  she  should  be  ready  to  do  anything  in  her 
power  to  serve  her ;  and  then  left  the  house,  with  a  con- 
fusion on  her  mind  that  she  had  never  felt  before,  and 
which  any  chastity  that  is  not  hewn  out  of  marble  must 
feel  on  so  tender  and  delicate  a 
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Booth,  having  hunted  about  for  two  hours,  at  last  saw 
a  young  lady  in  a  tattered  silk  gown,  stepping  out  of  a 
shop  in  Monmouth-Blreet  into  a  hackney-coach.  This 
lady,  notwithstanding  the  disguise  of  her  dress,  he  pres- 
ently discovered  to  be  no  other  than  little  Betty. 

He  instantly  gave  the  alarm  of  "  Slop  thief,  slop 
coach !"  upon  which  Mrs.  Betty  was  immediately  stopped 
in  her  vehicle,  and  Booth  and  his  myrmidons  laid  hold 

The  girl  no  sooner  found  that  she  was  seized  by  her 
master,  than  the  consciousness  of  her  guilt  overpowered 
her,  for  she  was  not  as  yet  an  experienced  offender,  and 
she  immediately  confessed  her  crime. 

She  was  then  carried  before  a  justice  of  peace,  where 
she  was  searched,  and  there  was  found  in  her  possession 
four  shillings  and  sixpence  in  money,  besides  the  sdk 
gown,  which  was  indeed  proper  furniture  for  Rag  Fair, 
and  scarce  worth  a  single  farthing,  though  the  honest 
shopkeeper  in  Monmouth-street  had  sold  it  for  a  crown 
to  this  simple  girl. 

The  girl,  being  examined  by  the  magistrate,  spoke  as 
follows: — "Indeed,  sir,  an't  please  your  worship,  1  am 
very  sorry  for  what  1  have  done ;  and  to  be  sure,  an't 
please  your  honour,  my  lord,  it  must  have  been  the  devil 
that  put  me  upon  it;  for  to  be  sure,  please  your  ma. 
jesty,  I  never  thought  upon  such  a  thing  in  my  whole 
life  before,  any  more  than  I  did  of  my  dying  day;  but 
indeed,  sir,  an't  please  your  worship — " 

She  was  running  on  in  this  manner  when  the  justice 
interrupted  her,  and  desired  her  to  give  an  account  of 
what  she  had  taken  from  her  master,  and  what  she  had 
done  with  it. 

"  Indeed,  an't  please  your  majesty,"  said  she  "  I  took 
no  more  than  two  shifts  of  madam's,  and  1  pawned  Iheni 
for  five  shillings,  which  I  gave  for  the  gown  that's  upon 
my  back ;  and  as  for  the  money  in  my  pocket,  it  is  every 
farthing  of  it  my  own.  I  am  sure  I  intended  to  cany 
back  the  shifts  too  as  soon  as  ever  I  could  get  money 
to  take  them  out." 

The   girl  having  told  them  where  the  pawnbroker 
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lived,  [he  justice  sent  to  him,  to  produce  the  shifts, 
which  he  presently  did;  for  he  expected  that  a.  war- 
rant to  search  his  house  would  he  the  consequence  of 
bis  refusal. 

The  shifts  being  produced,  on  wliich  the  honest  pawu- 
broker  had  lent  five  shilliiigs,  they  appeared  plainly 
to  be  worth  above  thirty;  indeed,  when  new,  Ihey  had 
cost  much  more*  so  that  by  their  goodness,  as  well  as 
by  their  size,  it  was  certain  they  could  not  belong  to  the 
girl. 

Booth  ^ew  very  warm  against  the  pawnbroker.  "  I 
hope,  sir,"  said  he  to  the  justice, "  there  is  some  punish- 
ment, for  this  fellow  likewise,  who  so  plainly  appears 
to  have  known  that  these  goods  were  stolen.  The 
shops  of  these  fellows  may,  indeed,  be  called  the  foun- 
tains of  iheft ;  for  it  is,  in  reality,  the  encouragement 
which  they  meet  with  from  these  receivers  of  their 
goods  that  induces  men  very  often  to  become  thieves ; 
so  that  these  deserve  equal,  if  not  severer  punishment, 
th^  the  thieves  themselves." 

«he  pawnbroker  protested  his  innocence,  and  denied 
the  taking  in  the  shifts.  Indeed,  in  this  he  spoke  truth ; 
for  he  had  slipped  into  an  inner  room,  as  was  always 
his  custom  on  these  occasions,  and  left  a  little  boy  to  do 
the  business ;  by  n;hich  means  he  had  carried  on  the 
trade  of  receiving  stolen  goods  for  many  years  with  im- 
punity, and  had  been  twice  acquitted  at  the  Old  Bailey, 
though  the  juggle  appeared  upon  the  most  manifest 
evidence. 

As  the  justice  was  going  to  speak,  he  was  interrupted 
by  the  girl,  who,  falling  upon  her  knees  to  Booth,  with 
many  tears  begged  his  forgiveness. 

"  Indeed,  Betty,"  cries  Booth,  "  you  do  not  deserve 
forgiveness ;  for  you  know  you  had  very  good  reasons 
why  you  should  not  have  thought  of  robbing  your  mis- 
tress, particularly  at  this  time ;  and  what  further  aggra- 
vates your  crime  is,  that  you  havti  robbed  the  best  and 
kindest  mistress  in  the  world.  Nay,  you  are  not  only 
guilty  of  felony,  but  of  a  felonious  breach  of  trust ;  for 
you  know  very  well,  everything  your  mistress  had  was 
intrusted  to  your  care." 

Now  it  happened,  by  very  great  accident,  that  the 
justice,  before  whom  the  girl  was  brought,  under- 
stood the  law.    Turning  therefore  to  Booth,  he  said. 
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"Do  you  say,  air,  that  this  girt  was  iatmsted  with  the 
shifts  1" 

"¥"es,  sir,"  said  Booth j  "she  was  intrusted  with 
everything." 

"  And  will  you  swear  that  the  goods  stolen,"  said  the 
justice,  "  are  worth  forty  shillings  1" 

"No,  indeed,  sir,"  answered  Booth,  "nor  that  they 
are  worth  thirty  either." 

"  Then,  sir,"  cries  the  justice,  "  the  girl  cannot  be 
guilty  of  felony." 

"  How,  sir."  said  Booth,  "  is  it  not  a  breach  of  trust ! 
and  is  not  a  breach  of  trust  felony,  and  the  worst  felony 
too  V 

"No,  air,"  answered  the- justice;  "a  breach  of  trust 
is  no  crime  in  our  law,  unless  it  be  in  a  servant;  and 
then  the  act  of  parliament  requires  the  goods  taken  to 
be  of  the  value  of  forty  shiUings." 

"  So,  tlien,  a  servant,"  cries  Booth,  "  may  rob  his  mas- 
'ter  of  thirty-nine  shiUings  whenever  he  pleases,  and  he 
can't  be  punished." 

'•  If  the  goods  are  under  his  care,  he  ean't,"  cries  the 
justice. 

"1  ask  your  pardon,  sir 
doubt  what  you  say ;  but  s 
nary  law." 

"Perhaps  I  think  so  too,"  said  the  justice;  "but  it 
belongs  not  to  my  office  io  make  or  to  mend  laws: 
my  business  is  only  to  execute  them.  If,  therefore,  the 
case  be  as  you  say,  I  must  discharge  the  girl." 

"1  hope,  however,  you  will  punish  the  pawnbroker," 
cries  Booth. 

"  If  the  giri  is  discharged,"  cries  the  jifetice,  "  so  must 
be  the  pawnbroker;  for,  if  the  goods  are  not  stolen,  he 
cannot  be  guilty  of  receiving  them,  knowing  them  to  be 
stolen ;  and  besides,  as  to  his  olFenee,  to  say  the  truth, 
I  am  almost  weary  of  prosecuting  it;  for  such  are  the 
difficulties  laid  in  the  way  of  this  prosecution,  that  it  is 
alnioNt  impossible  toconvict  any  oneon  it:  and  to  speak 
my  opinion  plainly,  such  are  the  laws,  and  such  the 
method  of  proceeding,  that  one  would  almost  think  our 
laws  were  father  made  for  the  protection  of  rogues, 
than  for  the  punishment  of  them." 

Thus  ended  this  examinatiou :  the  thief  and  the  re- 
ceiver went  about  their  business,  and  Booth  departed,  in 
order  to  go  home  to  his  wife. 
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In  his  way  home  Booth  was  met  by  a  lady  in  a 
chair,  who,  immediately  upon  seeing-  him,  stopped  her 
chair,  bolted  out  of  it,  and,  going  directly  up  to  him, 
said,  "  So,  Mr.  Booth,  you  have  kept  your  word  with 

This  lady  was  no  other  than  Miss  Matthews,  and  the 
spee«h  she  meant  was  of  a  promise  made  to  her  at  the 
masquerade,  of  sisiting  her  within  a  day  or  two  ;  which 
whether  he  ever  Intended  to  keep  I  catmot  say :  but,  in 
truth,  the  several  accidents  that  had  since  happened  to 
him  had  so  discomposed  his  mind,  that  he  .had  abso- 
lutely forgotten  it. 

Booth,  however,  was  too  sensible  and  too  well-bred 
to  make  the  excuse  of  forgetfulness  to  a  lady  ;  nor  could 
he  readily  find  any  other.  While  he  stood,  therefore, 
hesitating,  and  looking  not  over-wise.  Miss  Matthews 
said,  "  Well,  sir,  since  by  your  confusion  I  see  you  have 
Bome  grace  left,  I  will  pardon  you  on  one  condition  ; 
and  that  is,  that  you  will  sup  with  me  this  night ;  but  if 
you  fail  me  now,  expect  all  the  revenge  of  an  injured 
woman."  She  then  hound  herself  by  a  moat  outra- 
geous oath,  that  she  would  complain  to  his  wife  ;  "And 
I  am  sure,"  says  .she,  "  she  is  so  much  a  woman  of 
honour  as  to  do  me  justice :  and  though  I  miscarried 
in  my  first  attempt,  be  assured  1  will  take  care  of  my 
second." 

Booth  asked  what  she  meant  by  her  first  Attempt ; 
to  which  she  answered,  that  she  had  already  written  his 
wife  an  account  of  his  ill-usage  of  her,  but  that  she  was 
pleased  it  had  miscarried.  She  then  repeated  her  as- 
severations, that  she  would  now  do  it  ejfectually  if  he 
disappointed  her. 

This  threat  she  reckoned  would  most  certainly  terrify 

Kor  Booth;  and,  indeed,  she  was  not  mistaken;  for  I 
lieve  it  would  have  been  impossible,  by  any  other 
menace,  or  by  any  other  means,  to  have  brought  htm 
once  even  to  balance  in  his  mind  on  this  question.  But 
by  this  threat  she  prevailed  ;  and  Booth  promisnd,  upon 
his  word  and  honour,  to  come  to  her  at  the  hour  she 
appointed :  after  which,  she  took  leave  of  him  with  a 
squeeze  of  the  hand,  and  a  smiling  countenance,  and 
walked  back  to  her  chair. 

But,  however  she  might  be  pleased  with  having  ob- 
tained this  promise.  Booth  was  far  from  being  delighted 
wilii  the  thoughts  of  having  given  it.     He  looked,  in- 
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deed,  upon  the  consequences  of  this  meeting  with  hor- 
ror ;  but,  as  to  the  consequence  which  was  80  apparently 
inleiiiled  by  the  lady,  he  lesolved  against  it.  At  length, 
he  came  to  this  determination;  to  go  according  lo  his 
appointment,  to  argue  the  matter  with  the  lady,  and  to 
convince  her,  if  possible,  that,  from  a  regard  to  his  hon- 
our only,  he  must  discontinue  her  acquaintance.  If  this 
failed. to  satisfy  her,  and  she  still  persisted  in  her  threats 
to  acquaint  hia  wife  with  the  affair,  he  then  resolved, 
whatever  pain  it  cost  him,  to  communicate  the  whole 
truth  himself  to  Amelia,  from  whose  goodness  he 
doubted  not  but  to  obtain  an  absolute  remission. 


1  VIII.-InwMehAi 


Though  she  had  betore  walked  through  the  streets  in 
a  very  improper  dress  with  Mrs.  Atkinson,  she  was  un- 
willing, especially  as  she  was  alone,  to  return  in  the 
same  manner:  indeed,  she  wasscareeabletowalkinher 
present  condition ;  for  the  case  of  poor  Atkinson  had 
much  affected  her  tender  heart,  and  her  eyes  had  over- 
flown with  many  tears. 

It  occurred  likewise  to  her  at  present,  that  she  had 
not  a  single  shilling  in  her  pocket,  or  at  home,  to  pro- 
vide food  for  herself  ^nd  her  family.  In  this  situation 
she  resolved  to  go  immediately  to  the  pawnbroker, 
whither  she  had  gone  before,  and  to-deposite  her  picture 
for  what  she  conld  raise  upon  it.  She  then  immediately 
took  a  chair,  and  put  her  design  in  execution. 

The  intrinsic  value  of  the  gold  in  which  this  picture 
was  set,  and  of  the  little  dianionds  which  surrounded  it, 
amountedto  nineguiness.  This,  therefore,  was  advanced 
to  her ;  and  the  prettiest  face  in  the  world  (such  is  often 
the  fate  of  beauty)  was  deposited,  as  qf  no  value,  hito 
the  bargain. 

When  she  came  home,  she  found  the  following  letter 
from  Mrs.  Atkinson : — 

"Mv  Dearest  Madam, 

As  I  kQow  your  goodness,  I  coald  not  delay  a  moment  acquaiuu 
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with  the  happy  turn  of  my  afiaire  since  you  went.    The 


Amelia  was  really  pleased  with  this  letter;  and  now, 
it  being  past  four  o'clock,  she  despaired  of  seeing  her 
husband  till  the  evening:  she  therefore  provided  some 
larts  for  her  children ;  and  then  eating  nothing  but  a. 
slice  of  bread  and  butter  herself,  she  beg-an  to  prepare 
for  the  captain's  supper. 

There  were  two  things  of  which  her  husband  was 
particularly  foitd,  which,  though  it  may  bring  the  sim- 
plicity of  his  taste  into  great  contempt  with  some  of  my 
readers,  I  will  venture  to  name :  the?e  were  a  {ov/\  and 
e^g  sauce,  and  mutton  broth ;  both  whichAmelia  imme- 
diately purchased. 

As  soon  as  the  clock  struck  seven,  the  good  creature 
went  down  into  tlie  kitchen,  and  began  to  exercise  het 
talents  of  cookery,  of  which  she  was  a  great  mistress, 
as  slie  was  of  every  economical  office,  from  the  highest 
to  the  lowest ;  and'  as  no  woman  could  outshine  her  in 
a  drawing-room,  so  none  could  make  the  drawing-room 
itself  shine  brighter  than  Amelia :  and,  if  I  may  speak  a 
bold  tnith,  I  question  whetiier  it  be  possible  to  view 
this  f5ne  creature  in  a  more  amiable  light,  than  while 
she  was  dressing  her  husband's  stipper,  with  her  little 
children  playing  round  her. 

It  was  now  half  an  hour  past  eight,  and  the  meat  al- 
most ready,  the  table  likewise  neatly  spread  with  ma- 
terials borrowed  from  her  landlady,  and  she  began  to 
grow  a  little  uneasy  at  Booth's  not  returning;  when  a 
sudden  knock  at  the  door  roused  her  spirits,  and  she 
cried,  "  There,  my  dear,  there  is  your  good  papa ;"  at 
which  words  she  darted  swiftly  up  stairs,  and  opened 
the  door  to  her  husband. 

She,desired  her  husband  to  Walk  up  to  the  dining- 
room,  and  she  would  come  to  him  in  an  instant ;  for  she 
was  desirous  to  increase  his  pleasure,  by  surprising  him 
With  his  two  favourite  dishes.  She  then  went  down 
again  to  the  kitchen,  where  the  maid  of  the  house  un- 
dertook to  send  up  the  supper;  and  she  with  her  chil- 
dren returned  to  Booth. 
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He  then  told  her  concisely  what  had  ha,)peiied  with 
relation  to  the  friil,  to  which  she  scarce  made  any  an- 
swer; but  asked  him  if  he  had  not.  ilined.  He  assured 
her  he  had  not  eaten  a  morsel  the  whole  day.  "  Weil," 
says  she,  "  my  dear,  1  am  a  fellow- sufferer,  but  we  shall- 
both  enjoy  our  supper  the  more;  for  I  have  made  a 
little  provision  for  you,  aa  I  guessed  what  might  be  the 
case.  I  have  got  you  a  bottle  of  wine  too ;  and  here  is 
a  clean  cloth  and  a  smiling  counlenance,  my  dear  Will. 
Indeed,  I  am  in  unusual  good  spirits  to-night,  and  I  have 
made  a  promise  to  the  children,  which  you  must  con- 
firm ;  J  have  promised  to  let  ihem  sit  up  this  one  night 
to  supper  with  us.  Nay,  don't  look  so  serious;  cast  off 
all  uneasy  thoughts.  1  have  a  present  for  you  here ; 
no  matter  how  I  came  by  it."     At  which  words,  she 

Sut  eight  guineas  into  his  hand,  crying, "  Come,  my  dear 
■ill,  be  gay:  Fortune  will  yet  be  kind  to  us:  at  least, 
let  us  be  happy  this  night.  Indeed,  the  pleasures  of 
many  women,  during  their  whole  lives,  will  not  amount 
to  my  happiness  this  night,  if  you  will  be  in  good  hu- 

Booth  fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  cried;  "  How  unhappy 
am  I,  niy  dear,  that  I  can't  sup  with  you  to-night  I" 

As  in  the  delightful  month  of  June,  when  tlie  sky  is 
all  serene,  and  the  whole  face  of  nature  looks  with  a 
pleasing  and  smiling  aspect,  suddenly  a  dark  cloud 
spreads  itself  over  the  hemisphere,  the  sun  vanishes 
from  our  sight,  and  every  object  is  obscured  by  a  dark 
and  horrid  gloom;  so  happened  it  to  Amelia;  the  joy 
that  had  enlightened  every  feature  disappeared  in  a  mo- 
ment ;  the  lustre  forsook  her  shining  eyes ;  and  all  the 
little  Loves,  that  played  and  wantoned  in  her  cheeks, 
hung  their  drooping  heads;  and  with,  a  faint,  trembling 
voice,  she  repeated  her  husband's  words, "  Not  sup  with 
me  to-night,  my  dear!" 

"  Indeed,  my  dear,"  answered  he,  "  I  cannot,  I  need 
not  tell  you  how  uneasy  it  makes  me,  or  that  I  am  as 
much,  disappointed  as  yourself;  but  1  am  engaged  to 
sup-  abroao.  I  have  ateolutely  given  my  honour ;  and 
besides,  it  is  on  business  of  importance." 

"  My  dear,"  said  she,  "  I  say  no  more ;  I  am  con- 
vinced you  would. not  willingly  sup  from  me.  I  own, 
it  is  a  very  particular  disappointment  to  me  to-night, 
when  I  had  proposed  unused  pleasure ;  but  the  same 
reason  which  is  sufiicieat  to  you  ought  to  be  so  to  me." 
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Booth  made  his  wife  a  compliment  on  her  ready  coni- 
pliiiLK^e,  and  then  aeked  her  what  she  intended  by  giv 
iiig  him  tiiat  money,  or  how  she  came  by  it. 

"  I  iutend,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  to  give  it  you  ;  that 
is  all.  As  to  ihe  maoner  in  which  1  came  by  it,  you 
know,  Billy,  that  is  ntt  very  matfcriaL  You  are  well 
assured  I  got  it  by  no  means  which  would  displease 
you ;  and,  perhaps,  another  time  I  may  tell  you." 

Booth  asked  no  further  questions ;  but  he  returned  it 
to  her,  and  insisted  ou  her  taking  all  but  one  guinea, 
saying,  she  was  the  safest  treasurer. 

He  then  promised  her  to  make  all  the  haste  home  in 
his  power,  and  he  hoped,  he  said,  to  be.  with  her  in  an 
hour  and  a  half  at  farthest,  and  then  took  his  leave. 

When  he  was  goii£,  the  poor  disappointed  Amelia  sat: 
down  to  supper  with  her  children,  with  whose  Company 
she  was  forced  to  console  herself  for  the  absence  of  her 


CHiPTEE  IX. — A  very  tragic  scene. 

Thb  clock  had  struck  eleven,  and  Amelia  was  just  pro- 
ceeding, to  put  her  children  to  bed,  when  she  heard  a 
knock  at  the  street  door;  upon  which  the  boy  cried  out, 
"  There's  papa,  mamma :  pray,  let  me  stay  and  see  him 
before  1  go  to  bed."  This  was  a  favour  very  easily  ob- 
tained ;  for  Amelia  instantly  ran  down  stairs,  exulting  in 
the  goodness  of  her  husband  for  returning  so  soon, 
though  half  an  hour  was  already  elapsed  beyond  the 
time  in  which  he  promised  to  return. 

Pooj  Ameliit  was  now  again. disap*poiRted;  for  it  was 
not  her  husband  at  the  door,  but  a  servant  with  a  letter 
for  htm,  which  he  delivered  into  her  hands.  She  imme- 
diately returned  up  stairs,  and  said,  "  It  was  not  your 
papa,  my  dear;  but  I  hope  it  is  one  who  has  brought  us 
some  good  news :"  for  Booth  had  told  her  that  he  hourly 
expected  to  receive  such  from  the  great  man,  and  had 
desired  her  to  open  any  letter  which  came  to  him  in  his 


"AiieE  wfhathafl  passed  betwee 
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i!  this  very  night  alone  with  Misa  M 
jbraid  yoo  sumcientLy,  without  puitinf 


Mittlhens;  a 


troohle ;  and  will  very  well  account  for  my  deemng  til 
seeing  you  lo  morrow  in  Hyds  Park,  at  ail  in  the  moniiLijj.  i  uu 
will  lorgive  me  reminding  yon  once  mote  how  inezcusable  this  be- 
haviour is  in  yon,  who  are  possessed,  in  yout  own  wife,  of  the  most 
ioestimahle  jewel.    Yours,  &c., 

"T.  Jahes. 
"I  shall  bring  pistols  with  me," 

It  is  not  easy  to  describe  the  agitation  .o£  Amelia's 
mind  wiien  she  read  this  letter.  Slie  tiirew  Iierself  into 
her  chair,  turned  as  pale  as  death,  began  to  tremble  all 
over,  and  had  just  power  enough  left  to  tap  the  bottle  of 
wine,  which  she  had  hitherto  preserved  entire  for  her 
husband,  and  to  drink  off  a  large  bumper. 

The  little  boy  perceived  the  strange  symptoms  which 
appeared  in  his  mother ;  and  running  to  her,  he  cried, 
"What's  the  matter,  my  dear- mamma?  you  don't  look 
well.  No  harm  has  happened  to  poorpapa,  I  hope :  EUre 
that  bad  man  has  not  carried  him  away  again !" 

Amelia  answered,  "  No,  child,  nothing — nothing  at 
all."  And  then  a  large  shower  of  tears  came _to  her  as- 
sistance ;  which  presently  aAer  produced  the  same  in 
the  eyes  of  both  the  children. 

Amelia,  after  a  short  silence,  looking  tenderly  at  her 
children,  cried  out,  "  It  is  too  much,  too  much  to  bear. 
Why  did  I  bring  these  little  wretches  into  the  world  1 
why  were  these  innocents  bom  to'  such  a  fate!"  She 
then  threw  her  arms  round  them  both,  (for  Ihey  were 
before  embracing  her  knees),  and  cried,  "  Oh,  my  chil- 
dren !  niy  children !  forgive  me,  my  babes !  forgive  me, 
that  1  have  brought  you  into  such  a  world  as  this.  Yon 
are  undone — my  children  are  undone !'' 

The  little  boy  answered,  with  great  spirit,  "  How  un- 
done, mamma  ?  my  sister  and  I  don't  care  a  farthing  for 
being  undone.  Don't  cry  so  upon  our  accounts :  we  are 
both  very  well ;  indeed  we  are :  but,  do,  pray,  tell  us :  I 
am  sure  some  accident  has  happened  to  poor  papa." 

"  Mention  him  no  more,"  cries  Amelia :  "  your  papa  is 
— indeed  he  is  a  wicked  man  ;  he  cares  not  for  any  of  us. 
Oh  heavens !  is  this  the  happiness  I  promised  myself 
this  evening!"  At  which  words  she  fell  into  an  agony, 
holding  both  her  children  in  her  arms. 

The  maid  of  the  house  now  entered  the  rooni  with 
a  letter  in  her  hand,  which  she  had  received  from  a 
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porter,  whose  arrival  thfl  reader  will  not  wonder  to  have 
oeen  unlieard  by  Amelia  in  her  present  condition. 

The  maid,  upon  her  entrance  into  the  room,  perceiv- 
ing the  situation  of  Amelia,  cried  out,  "  Good  Iieavens  ! 
madam,  what  is  the  matter!"  Upon  which,  Amelia, 
who  had  a  little  recovered  herself  after  the  last  vent  of 
her  passion,  started  up,  and  cried — "  Nothing,  Mrs.  Su- 
san ;  nothing  extraordinary.  I  am  subject  to  these  fits 
somelimee ;  but  I  am  very  well  now.  Come,  my  dear 
children,  I  am  very  well  again ;  indeed  I  am :  you  must 
now  go  to  bed ;  Mrs.  Susan  will  be  so  good  as  to  put  you 

"  But  why  does  not  papa  love  na  ?"  cries  the  little  boy : 
"  I  am  sure  we  have  none  of  us  dune  anything  to  diso- 
blige him." 

This  innocent  question  of  the  child  so  stung  .Amelia, 
that  she  had  the  utmost  difficulty  to  prevent  a.  relapse. 
However,^ she  toolc  another  dram  of  wines  for  so  it 
might  be  called  lo  her,  who  was  the  most  temperate  of 
women,  and  never  exceeded  ihree  glasses  on  any  occa- 
sion. In  this  glass  she  drank  her  children's  health  ;  and 
Boon  after  so  well  soothed  and  composed  them,  that  they 
went  quietly  away  with  Mrs.  Susan. 

The  maid,  in  the  shock  she  bad  conceived  at  the  mel- 
ancholy, indeed  frightful  scene,  which  had  presented  it- 
self to  her  at  ber  first  coining  into  the  room,  had  quite 
forgotten  the  letter,  which  she  held  in  ber  hand.  How- 
ever, just  at  her  deparlure,  she  recollected  it,  and  deliv- 
ered it  to  Amelia ;  who  was  no  sooner  alone,  than  she 
opened  it,  and  read  as  follows: — 

"  Mv  DeAIIBST,  SwftTBBT  LoVE, 

"  I  write  (his  from  the  bailiff's  hooae,  where  i  wJa  formerly,  and 
to  which  1  amagain  brought  atthe  suit  of  IhotTJlkiii  Trent.  1  have 
the  misfottuna  to  think  I  owethia  ancidsnt  (1  mean,  that  it  happened 
lo-night)  to  my  own  folly,  in  endeavouring  to  lieep  a  secret  from 
you.    Oh,  my  dear!  bad  I  had  raaolution  to  confess  my  crime  toyou, 

four  forgiveness  would,  1  am  convinced,  have  coat  me  only  a  few 
lushes,  and  I  had  now  been  happy  in  your  arms.     Fool  that  I  was, 

Biononemone;  jet,  by  Heavens  !  I  mean  not  a  transgression  (5  the 
like  kind ;  for  of  that  I  am  not,  nor  ever  will  be  guilty  :  and  when 
you  know 'the  true  leason  of  my  leaving  you  to-mght,  I  think  you 
will  pity  rather  than  upbraid  ms.  I  am  sure  you  would,  if  you 
knew  the  compunction  with  which  I  left  you  to  go  to  the  most 
worthless,  the  moat  infamous—  Do  gueaa  ihe  rest ;  guess  that  crime 
with  which  I  cannol  stain  my  paper ;  but  still  believe  me  no  mote 
guilty  than  I  am :  or,  if  it  wrtl  lessen  your  veiation  at  what  baa  be 
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fallea  me,  bslieie  me  as  gniUy  an  yon  please,  and  think  me,  for  a 
while  at  least,  as  andeserving  uf  ;ou  as  1  think  myseir.  This  paper 
and  pen  are  to  liari  I  question  whether  you  can  reaJ  what  I  write  ;  I 
slinoal  doubl  whether  1  wish  you  should.  Yet  this  I  will  endeavuiir 
"Je  comforted,  my  dear  love ;  aiid  still 
...~^^ri~^„^,A..^^,  The  dociur  will 
-c  111  •uoii  ■,1-ti—-^--,  —-^  .  ...uo.,  u..  ..»  ev/uu.:..se  for  my  deliver; 
once  mote  from  this  place,  and  that  f  shall  soon  be  able  to  repay 
him.  That  Heaven  may  bleea  and  preserve  jou,  la  the  prayer  of, 
my  dearest  love,  your  ever  fotid,  afre<:Uonaie,  and  hereafter  lailhful 
huabaod, 

"W.  Boot  R.- 
Amelia pretty  well  guessed  the  obscure  meaning  of 
this  lettttr,  whifh,  though  at  another  lime  it  might  have 
given  her  ttiispeakable  torment,  was  at  present  rather  of 
the  medicinal  kind,  and  served  to  alUy  her  HRgnish.  Het 
anger  to  Booth  too  began  a  little  to  abate,  and  was  soft- 
etieJd  by  her  concern  for  his  misfortune.  Upon  the 
whole,  however,  she  parsed  a  miserable  and  sleepltisa 
night,  her  gentle  mmd  torn  and  distracted  wCth  various 
and  contending  pjsistons,  distressed  with  doubts,  and 
wandering  in  a  kind  of  twilight,  which  presented  to  her 
only  objt-cts  of  dilfeient  debtees  of  horror,  and  where 
black  despair  closed,  at  a  small  distance,  the  gloomy 
prospect. 


BOOK  XU. 
CiiAPTEit  L — The  book  begins  with  polite  titslory. 

BsroRe  we  relum-  to  the  miserable  couple  whom  we 
left  at  the  end  of  the  last  book,  we  will  give  our  reader 
the  more  cheerful  view  of  the  gay  and  happy  family  of 
Colonel  James. 

Mrs,  James,  when  she  could  not,  as  we  have  seen, 
previul  with  Amelia  to  accept  that  invitation,  which,  at 
the  desire  of  the  colonel,  she  had  so  kindly  and  Obedi- 
ently carried  her,  returned  to  her  husband,  and  ac- 
quainted him  with  the  ill  success  of  her  embassy,  at 
which,  to  sHy  the  truth,  she  was  almost  as  mnch  disap- 
pointed as  the  cob  I  nel  himself;  fiir  he  had  not  taken  a 
miich  stronger  liking  to  Amelia  than  she  herself  had 
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conceived  for  B<ioth.  This  will  account  for  some  pas- 
sagfeK  whicli  mny  liHve  a  liUlB  surprised  the  reader  In 
the  former  chapters  of  this  hisliiry,  hs  we  were  not  then 
at  leisure  tu  (^oiiimunicate  to  iheni  a  hii)t  of  this  kind.; 
it  waa,  indeed,  on  Mr.  Booth's  account,  that  she  had 
been  at  the  trouble  uf  chatigiDg  her  dress  at  the  masquer- 
ade. 

But  her  passions  of  this  sort,  happily  for  her,  were 
not  extremely  strong ;  she  was  therefore  easily  balked ; 
aj^d  as  she  miit  with  no  encouragement  from  Booth,  she 
aonii  gave  way  lo  the  impetuosity  of  Miss  Miitthews, 
and,  from  that  time,  scarce  thought  mnre  of  the  aJTair 
tilt  her  husband's  design  at^ainst  the  wife  revived  hers 
likewise;  insomuch,  that  her  paiisioD  was,  at  this  time, 
certainly  slroiiK  enough  for  Booth  to  produce  a  gpod 
hearty  hatred  for  Amelia,  whom  she  now  abused  to  the 
colonel  in  very  gross  terras,  both  on  the  account  of  her 
poverty  and  her  insolence  ;  for  so  she  ternied  the  refu- 
sal of  all  her  oifers. 

The  colonel,  seeing  no  hopes  of  soon  possessing  his 
new  mistress,  began,  like  a  prudent  and  wise  man,  to 
turn  his  thoughts  towards  the  securing' his  old  one. 
From  what  his  wife  had  mentioned  concerning  the  be- 
haviour of  the  shepherdess,  and  particularly  her  prefer- 
ence of  Booth,  he  had  little  doubt  but  that  this  was  the 
identical  Miss  Matthews :  he  resolved,  therefore,  to 
watch  her  closely,  in  hopes'  of  discovering  Booth's  in-' 
trigne  with  her.  In  this,  besides  the  remainder  of  atfec- 
tion  which  he  yet  preserved  for  that  lady,  he  had  an- 
other view,  as  it  would  give  him  a.  fair  pretence  to  quar- 
rel with  Booth  i  who,  by  carrying  on  this  intrigue,  would 
have  hroken  his  word  and  honour  given  to  him  :  and  he 
now  began  to  hate  poor  Booth  heartily,  from  the  same 
reason  for  which  Mrs.  James  had  contracted  her  aver- 

The  colonel  therefore  employed  an  inferior  kind  of 
pimp  to  watch  the  lodgings  of  Miss  Matthews,  and  to  ac- 
quaint him  if  Booth,  whose  person  was  known  to  the 
pimp,  made  any  visit  there. 

The  pimp  faithfully  performed  his  office;  and,  having 
last  night  made  the  wished-for  discovery,  immediately 
acquainted  his  master  with  it. 

Upon  this  news,  the  colonel  presently  despatched  to 

Booth  the  short  note  which  we  have  before  seen.     He 

sent  it  to  his  own  house  instead  of  Miss  Matthews's, 

X3 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


484  THE    HISTORY    OF   AMELIA. 

with  hopes  of  that  very  accident  which  actually  did  hap- 
pen :  1101  that  he  had  any  ingredient  of  the  bully  in  him, 
and  desired  to  be  prevented  from  fighting;  but  with  a 
prospect  of  injuring  Booth  in  the  affection  and  esteem 
of  Amelia,  and  of  recommending-  himself  somewhat  to 
her  by  appearing'  in  the  light  of  her  champion ;  for  which 
purpose  he  added  that  compliment  to  Amelia  in  his  let' 
ter.  Me  concluded,  upon  the  whole,  that  if  Booth  him- 
self opened  the  letter,  be  would  certainly^meel  hini  the 
next  morning ;  but  if  his  wife  should  open  it  before  he 
came  home,  it  might  have  the  effects  before  mentioned; 
and  for  his  future  exposlulatioD  with  Booth,  it  would  not 
be  in  Amelia's  power  to  prevent  it. .. 

Now  it  happened  that  this  pimp  had  more  masters 
than  one :  aniong  these  was  the  worthy  Mr.  Trent,  for 
whom  he  had  often  done  business  of  the  pimping  voca- 
tion :  he  had  been  employed,  indeed,  in  the  service  of 
the  great  peer  himself,  under  the  direction  of  the  said 
Trent ;  and  was  the  very  person  who  had  assisted  the 
said  Trent  in  dogging  Booth  and  his  wife  to  the  opera- 
house  on  the  masquerade  night. 

This  subaltern  pimp  was  with  his  superior,  Trent, 
yesterday  morning,  when  he  found  a  bailiff  with  him,  in 
order  to  receive  his  instructions  for  the  arresting  Booth ; 
when  the  bailiff  said,  it  would  be  a  very  difficult  matter 
to  take  him ;  for  that,  to  his  knowledge,  he  was  as  shy 
a  cock  as  any  in  England.  The  subaltern  immediately 
acquainted  Trent  with  the  business  in  which  he  was  em- 
ployed by  the  colonel :  upon  which  Trent  enjoined  him, 
the  moment  he  had  set  him,  to  give  immediate  notice  to 
thebailiff,  which  he  agreed  to,  and  performed  accordingly. 

The  bailiff,  Oii  receiving  this  notice,  immediately  set 
out  for  his  stand  at  an  alehouse  within  three  doors  of 
Miss  Matlhews's  lodgings ;  at  which,  unfortunately  for 
poor  Booth,  he  arrived  a  very  few  minutes  before  Booth 
left  that  lady  in  order  to  return  to  Amelia. 

These  were  several  matters  of  which  wethought  it 
necessary  our  render  should  be  informed ;  for,  besides 
that  it  conduces  greatly  to  a  perfect  understanding  of  all 
history,  there  is  no  exercise  of  the  mind  of  a  sensible 
reader  more  pleasant  than  the  tracing  the  several  small 
and  almost  imperceptible  links  in  every  chain  of  events, 
by  which  all  the  great  actions  of  the  world  are  pro- 
duced. We  will  now,  in  the  next  chapter,  proceed  with 
our  history. 
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Amelia,  after  much  anxious  thinkiiig,  in  whicli  she 
someticiies  flattered  herself  that  her  husband  was  less 
guilty  than  she  had  at  first  imagiued  him,  and  that  he  had 
some  good  excuse  to  make  for  himself,  (for,  indeed,  she 
was  not  BO  able  as  willing  to  make  oue  for  him,)  at 
length  resolved  to  set  out  for  the  bailiff's  castle  :  having 
therefore  strictly  recommended  the  care  of  her  children 
to  her  good  landlady,  she  sejit  for  a  ha»;kney-co<.ch,  and 
ordered  the  coachinan  to  drive  (o  Gray's  inii-lane. 

When  she  came  to  the  house,  and  asked  fur  the  cap- 
tain, the  bailiff's  wife,  who  came  to  the  dour,  guessing, 
by  the  greatness  of  her  beauty,  and  the  disorder  of  her 
dress,  that  she  was  a  young  lady  of  pleasure,  answered 
surlily,  "  Captain  ?  I  do  not  know  of  any  captain  that  is 
here,  not  I !"  For  this  good  woman  was,  as  well  as 
Dame  Purgante,  in  Prior,  a  bitter  enemy  to  all ,  es- 
pecially to  those  of  tlie  handsome  kind ;  for  some  such 
she  suspected  to  go  shares  with  her  in  a  certain  prop- 
erty, to  which  the  law  gave  her  the  sole  right. 

Amelia  replied,  she  was  certain  that  Captain  Booth 
was  there.  "  Well,  if  he  is  so,"  cries  the  bailiff's  wife, 
''  you  may  come  into  the  kitchen  if  you  wiil,  and  he 
shall  be  called  down  to  you  if  you  have  any  business 
with  him."  At  the  same  time,  she  muttered  something 
to  herself,  and  concluded,  a  little  more  intelhgihly, 
though  still  in  a  mullermg  voice,  that  she  kept  no  such 
house. 

Amelia,  whose  innocence  gave  her  no  suspicion  of 
the  true  cause  of  this  good  woman's  sullenuess,  was 
frightened,  and  began  to  fear  she  knew  not  what.  At 
last  she  made  a  shift  to  totter  into  the  kitchen,  when 
the  mistress  of  the  house  'asked  her,  "  Well,  madam, 
who  shall  I  tell  the  captain  wants  to  speak,  with 
him  V 

"I  ask  your  pardon,  madam,"  cries  Amelia;  "in  my 
confusion  I  really  forgot  yoM  did  not  know  me  ;  tell  hnn, 
if  you  please,  that  1  am  his  wife." 

"  And  are  you  indeed  his  wife,  madam  1"  cries  Mrs. 
Bailiff,  a  little  softened. 

"  Yes,   indeed,  and   upon    my  honour,"    answered 
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'*  If  Ihis  be  the  case,"  cries  the  other,  "  you  may  walk 
up  stairs  if  you  ple^st?.  Heaven  forbid  1  should  part 
mail  and  wife ;  indeed,  I  think  they  can  never  he  too 
much  together.  But  I  never  will  suffer  any  bad  doings 
in  my  house,  nor  any  of  the  town  ladies  to  come  lo  gea- 
tlejnen  here." 

Amelia  answered  that  she  liked  her  the  belter;  for, 
indeed,  in  her  present  disposition,  Amelia  was  as  much 
exasperated  against  wicked,  women  as  the  virtuous 
misiress  of  the  house,  or  any  other  virtuous  woman, 
could  be. 

The  bailiffs  wife  then  ushered  Amelia  up  stairs,  and, 
having  unlocked  the  prisoner's  doors,  cried,  "  Captain, 
here  is  your  lady,  sir,  come  to  see  you."  At  which 
words  Booth  started  up  from  his  chair  and  cauj^ht  Ame- 
lia in  hia  arms,  embracing  her  for  a  considerable  time 
with  so  much  rapture,  that  the  baililPs  wife,  who  was  an 
eyewitness  of  this  violent  fondness,  began  lo  suspect 
whether  Amelia  had  really  told  her  truth.  However, 
she  had  some  little  awe  of  the  captain,  and,  for  feat  of 
being  in  the  wrong,  did  not  interfere,  but  shut  the  door 
and  turned  the  key. 

When  Booth  found  himself  alone  with  his  wife,  and 
bad  vented  the  first  violence  of  his  rapture  in  kisses  and 
embraces,  he  looked  tenderly  at  her,  and  cried,  "Is  it 
possible,  Amelia,  is  it  possible  you  can  have  this  good- 
ness, to  follow  such  a  wretch  as  me  to  such  a  place  as 
this  1  Or  do  you  come  to  upbraid  me  with  my  giiilt, 
and  to  sink  me  down  to  that  perdition  I  so  justly  de- 

"  Am  I  so  given  to  upbraiding,  then  7"  says  she,  in  a 
gentle  voice ;  "  have  1  ever  given  you  occasion  to  think 
1  would  sink  you  to  perdition  V 

"  Far  be  it  from  me,  my  love,  to  think  so,"  answered 
he ;  "  and  yet  you  may  forgive  the  utmost  fears  of 
an  offending,  penitent  sinner.  I  know,  indeed,  the  ex- 
tent of  your  goodness;  and  yet  I  know  my  guilt  so 
great—" 

"  Alas !  Mr.  Booth,"  said  she, ."  what  guilt  is  tills  which 
you  mention,  and  which  you  wrote  to  mo  of  last  night* 
Sure,  by  your  mentioning  to  me  so  much,  you  intend  to 
tell  me  more,  nay,  indeed,  to  tell  me  al! ;  and  not  leave 
my  mind  open  to  suspicions,  perhaps  tea  times  worse 
than  the  truth." 

"  Will  you  give  me  a  patient  hearing  1"  said  he, 
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"I  will  indeed,"  answered  she;  "nay,  I  am  prepared 
to  hear  the  worst  you  can  unfold ;  nay,  perhaps  llie  worst 
is  sliort  ofmy  apprehciisiiiiis." 

Booth,  thf  n,  after  a  little  further  apology,  begnti,  and 
related  to  h^t  the  whole  that  had  passed  between  him 
and  Miss  Matthews,  from  their  hml  nieetiiii;  in  the  prison 
to  theii^ separation  the  preceding  evening;  ail  whii'h,  as 
the  reader  kaows  it  already,  it  would  be  ledinua  and  nn- 

fiardoiiable  to  transcribe  from  his  mouth.  He  told  her 
ikewi&e  all  that  he  had  done  and  suffered  to  conceal  hia 
transgreasioh  from  .her  knowledge.  This,  he  assured 
her,  was  the  business  of  his  visit  last  night ;  the  conse- 
quence of  which  was,  he  declared  in  the  most  solemn 
inanner,  no  other  thati  an  absolute  quarrel  with  Miss 
Matthews,  of  whom  he  had  taken  a  final  leave. 

When  he  had  ended  hi@  narration,  Anielia,  after  a 
short  silence,  answered :  "  Indeed,  1  firmly  believe  every 
word  you  have  said ;  but  I  cannot  now  forgive  you  the 
fault  you  have  confessed,,  and  my  reason  is,  because  I 
have  forgiven  it  long  ago.  Here,  my  dear,"  said  she, 
"  is  an  instance  that  I  am  likewise  capable  of  keeping  a 
secret."  She  the^  d^vered  her  husban'd  a|elter,  which 
she  had  some  time  ago  received  ffom  B4(^s  M^ttliews, 
and  which  was  the  same  wliich  that  lady  had  m^iitioned, 
and  Gtipposed,  411  800th  had  never  heard  ptit,  that  il  had 
miscarried,  for  she  sent  it  by  tlje  penny-post.  In  this 
letter,  which  was  signed  by  a  feigned  name,  she  had  ac- 
quainted Amelia  with  the  mlidehty  of  her  husband,  and 
had,  besides,  very  greatly  abused  tiin);  taviiig  him  with 
many  falsehoods,  and,  among  the  rest,  with  having  spoken 
very  slightingly  and  disrespectfully  of  his  wife. 

Amelia  never  shined  forth  to  ^ooth  in  so  amiable  and 
great  a  light,  nor  did  his  own  un'worthiness  ever  appear 
to  h'nt  B'*  mean  a^d  contetnpUb)e  as  at  this  insiant. 
flowever^'wli^Q  )>^  ^^  ^^  '^  letter,  bu  uttered  many 
violent  prAtestatipns  to  her,  that  all  which  related  to 
}ierself  was  absolutely  false.' 

"  I  am  convinced  it  isi"  said  she ;  "  1  would  not  have 
a  suaptMon  of  the  contrary  for  the  world.  I  assure  y08 
i  had,  till  last  night  revived  it  in  my  memory,  almost 
forgotten  ihe  letter;  for,  as  1  well  knew  from  whom  it 
came,  by  her  mentioning  obligations  wliich  she  had  con- 
ferred on  you,  and  which  you  had  more  than  once  spoken 
to  me  of,  I  made  large  allowances  for  the  situation  you 
waA  then  in;  and  I  was  the  more  satisfied,  as  the  letter 
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ilself.  as  well  as  many  other  cirtumstances,  convinced 
me  the  Hffair  was  at  an  end." 

Buoth  now  littered  the  most  extravagant  expressions 
of  admiration  and  fondness  that  his  heart  could  dictaiu, 
and.accoQipanied  them  with  the  warmest  embraces;  all 
which  warmth  at.4  tenderness  she  returned,  and  tears  of 
love  and  joy  gushed  from  both  their  eyes.  So  ravished, 
indeed,  were  iheir  hearts,  that  for  some  time  they  both 
forgot  the  dreadful  situation  of  their  affairs. 

This,  however,  was  but  a  short  revery.  It  soon  re- 
curred to  Amelia,  that  though  she  had  the  liberty  of 
leaving  that  house  when  she  pleased,  she  could  not  take 
her  beloved  husband  with  lier.  This  thought  stung  her 
tender  bosom  to  the  -quick,  and  she  could  not  so  far 
command  herself  as  to  refrain  from  many  sorrowful  ex- 
clamations against  the.  hardship  of  their  destiny ;  but 
when  she  saw  the  effect  they  had  upon  Booth,  she  stilled 
her  rising  grief,  forced  a  little  cheerfulness  into  her 
countenance,  and,  exerting  all  the  spirits  she  could  raise 
within  herself,  expressed  her  hopes  of  seeing  a  speedy 
end  to  their  sufferings.  She  then  asked  her  husband 
what  she  should  do  for  him,  and  to  whom  she  should 
apply  for  his  deliverance. 

"You  know,  my  dear," cries  Booth,  "that  the  doctor 
is  to  be  in  town  some  time  to-day  ;  my  hopes  of  imme- 
diate redemption  are  only  in  him ;  and  if  that  am  be  ob- 
tained, I  make  no  doubt  but  of  the  success  of  that  affair, 
which  is  in  the  hands  of  a  gentleman  who  has  faithfully 
promised,  and  in  whose  power  I  am  so  well  assured  it  is 

Thus  did  this  poor  man  support  hopes  by  a  depend- 
ance  on  that  ticket  which  he  had  so  dearly  purchased 
of  one,  who  pretended  to  manage  the  wheels  in  the  great 
stale  lottery  of  preferment ;  a  lottery,  indeed,  which 
has  this  to  recommend  it:  that  many  poor  wretches 
feed  their  imaginations  with  the  prospect  of  a  prize  du- 
ring their  whole  lives,  and  never  discover  Ihey  have 
drawn  a  blank. 

Amelia,  who  was  of  a  pretty  sanguine  temper,  and 
was  entirely  ignorant  of  these  matters,  was  full  as  easy 
to  be  deceived  into  hopes  as  her  husband  ;  but  in  reality 
at  present  she  turned  her  eyes  to  no  distant  prospect ; 
the  desire  of  regaining  her  husband's  liberty  having  eii- 
ETossed  her  whole  mind. 
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While  ttiey  were  discoursing  on  these  matters  they 
heard  a  violent  noise  in  the  house,  and  immediRtely 
after  several  persons  passed  by  their  door  up  stairs  to 
the  apartment  over  their  bead.  This  greatly  terriiied 
the  gentle  spirit  of  Amelia,  and  she  cried,  "  Good  Hea- 
vens, my  dear !  must  1  leave  you  in  this  horrid  pkcel 
I  am  terrified  with  a  thousand  fears  concerning  yo^." 

Booth  endeavoured  to  comfort  h^r,  saying  that  he 
was  in  no  manner  of  danger,  and  that  he  doubted  ncit 
but  tbaC^the  doctor  would  soon  be  with  him.  "And 
stay,  my  dear,"  cnes  he.  "  now  I  recollect,  suppose  you 
should  apply  to  my  old  friend  Janies  ;  for,  1  believe,  you 
are  pretty  well  satisfied  that  your  apprehensions  of  him 
were  groundless.  I  hare  no  reason  to  think  but  that  he 
would  be  as  ready  to  serve  me  as  formerly." 

Amelia  turned  pale  as  ashes  at  the  uHme  of  James; 
and,  instead  of  making  a  direct  answer  to  her  husband, 
she  laid  hold  of  Hni,  and  cried,  "My  dear,  I  have  one 
favour  (o  beg  of  you,  and  I  insist  on  your  granting  it 

Booth  readily  swore  he  n^ould  deny  her  nothing, 

"  It  is  only  this,  my  dear,"  said  she;  "  that  if  that 
detested  colonel  comes,  you  will  not  see  him.  Let  the 
people  of  the  house  tell  him  you  are  not  here." 

"  He  knows  nothing  of  my  being  here,"  answered 
Booth  ;  "but  why  should  I  refuse  to  see  him,  if  he  should 
be  kind  enough  to  come  hither  to  me  1  Indeed,  my 
Amelia,  you  have  taken  a  dislike  to  that  man  without 
sufficient  reason." 

"  I  speak  not  upon  that  account,"  cries  Amelia ;  "  but 
I  have  had  dreams  last  night  about  you  two.  Perhaps 
you  will  laugh  at  my  folly ;  but,  pray,  indulge  it.  Nay, 
I  insist  on  your  promise  of  not  denying  me.^' 

"Dreams,  my  dear  creature  V  answered  he.  "  What 
dream  can  yon  have  had  of  us  V 

"  One  too  horrible  to  be  mentioned,"  replied  she :  "  I 
cannot  think  of  it  without  horror ;  and  unless  you  will 
promise  me  not  to  see  the  colonel  tili  I  return,  1  posi> 
lively  will  never  leave  you." 

"Indeed,  my  Amelia,"  said  Booth,  "I  never  knew 
yon  unreasonable  before.  How  can  a  woman  of  your 
sense  talk  of  dreams  1" 

"  Suffer  me  to  be  once  at  least  unreasonable,"  said 
Amelia,  "  as  you  are  so  good-natured  to  say  I  am  not 
X  3 
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often  so.  Consider  what  1  have  lately  suffered,  and  how 
weak  my  spirits  must  be  at  this  time." 

As  Booth  was  gdiiig  to  speak,  the  bailifT,  without  any 
ceremony,  entered  the  room,  and  cried,  "  No  offence,  I 
hope,  madam ;  my  wife,  it  seems,  did  not  know  you : 
she  thought  the  c<iptain  had  a  mind  for  a  bit  of  &esh  by- 
the  by :  but  I  have  quieted  all  matters  ;  for  I  know  you 
very  well.  !  have  seen  that  handsome  face  many  a  time 
when  I  have  been  waiting'  upon  the  captain  formerly 
No  offence,  I  hope,  madam  ;  but  if  my  wife  was  as  hand- 
some as  you  are,  1  should  not  look  for  worse  goods 
abroad." 

Booth  conceived  some  displeasure  at  this  speech ;  but 
he  did  not  think  proper  to  express  more  than  a  pish  ; 
and  then  asked  the  bailiff  what  was  the  meaning  of  the 
noise  they  heard  just  now. 

■  "  I  know  of  no  noise,"  answered  the  bailiff:  "  some 
of  my  men  have  been  carrying  a'piece.  of  bad  luggage 
up  stairs  ;  a  poor  rascal,  thai  resis1«d  the  law  and  jus- 
tifie ;  so  I  gave  him  a  cut  or  two  with  a  hanger :  if  tney 
should  prove  mortal,  lie  must  thank  himself  for  it.  If  a 
man  will  not  behave  like  a  gentleman  to  an  offioer,  he 
must  take  the  consequence ;  l)Ut  I  must  say  that  for  you, 
captain,  you  behave  yourself  like  a  gentleman,  and 
therefore  1  shall  always  use  you  as  such ;  and  I  hope 
you  will  find  bail  soon  with  all  my  heart.  This  is  but  a 
paltry  sum  to  what  the  last  was  ;  and,  I  do  assure  yon, 
there  is  nothing  else  against  you  in  the  office." 

The  latter  part  of  the  bailiff's  speech  somewhat  com- 
forted Amelia,  who  had  been  a  little  frightened  by  the 
former;  and  she  soon  after  took  leave  of  her  husband 
to  go  in  quest  of  the  doctor,  who,  as  Amelia  had  heard 
that  morning,  was  expected  in  town  that  very  day, 
which  was  somewhat  sooner  than  he  had  intended  at 
his  departure. 

Before  she  went,  however,  she  left  a  strict  charge 
with  the  bailiff,  who  ushered  her  very  civilly  down 
stairs,  that  if  one  Colonel  James  came  there  to  inquire 
for  her  husband,  he  should  deny  that  be  was  there. 

She  then  departed;  and  the  bailiff  immediately  gave 
a  very  strict  charge  to  his  wife,  bis  maid,  and  his  fol- 
lowers, that  if  one  Colonel  James,  or  any  one  from  him, 
should  inquire  after  the  captain,  that  they  should  let 
him  know  he  had  the  captain  above  stairs;  for  he 
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Chjptee  UI.— Cootaimng  matter  perliiient  la  the  history. 

Amelia,  in  her  way  to  the  doctor's,  determined  just 
to  slop  at  her  own  lodgings,  which  jay  a  little  out  of  the 
road,  and  to  pay  a  inpnieiitary  visit  to  her  children. 

This  WHS  foitunate  enough ;  for,  had  she  called  at  the 
doctor's  house,  she  would  have  heard  nothing  of  hini, 
which  would  have  caused  in  her  some  alarm  and  dis- 
appointment; for  the  doctor  was  set  down  at  Mrs.  At- 
kinson's, where  he  was  directed  to  Amelia's  lodgings, 
to  which  he  went  before  he  called  at  his  own  j  and  here 
Amelia  now  found  him  pbying  with  her  two  children. 

The  doctor  had  been  a  little  surprised  at  not  finding 
Amelia  at  home,  or  any  one  that  could  give  an  account 
of  her :  fie  was  now  niore  surprised  to  see  her  come  in 
such  a  dress,  and  at  the  disorder  which  he  very  plainly 
perceived  in  her  pale  and  melancholy  countenance.  He 
addressed  her  first,  (for,  indeed,  she  yeas  in  no  great 
haste  to  speak,)  ajid  ctied,  "  My  dear  child,  what  is  the 
matter?  where  is  your  husband,?  some  mischief,  I  am 
afraid,  has  happened  to  him  in  my  absence." 

"Oh,  my  dear  doctor !"  answered  Amelia,  "  sure  som^ 
good  angel  has  sent  you  hither.  My  poor  Will  is  ar- 
rested again.  I  left  hirn  in  Che  most  miserable  condition 
in  the  very  house  whence  your  goodness  formerly  re- 
deemed him." 

"  Arrested  !"  cries  the  doctor :  "  then  it  must  be  for 
some  very  inconsiderable  trifle." 

"  I  wish  it  was,"  said  Amelia ;  "  but  it  is  for  no  less 
than  fifty  pounds." 

"  Then,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  he  has  been  disingenuous 
with  me.  He  told  me  he  did  not  owe  ten  pounds  in  the 
world,  for  which  he  was  liable  to  be  sued." 

"I  Itnow  not  what  to  say,"  cries  Ameha:  "indeed,  I 
am  afraid  to  tell  you  the  truth," 

"  How,  child  1"  said  the  doctor  :  *'  I  hope  you  will 
never  disguise  it  to  any  one,  especially  to  me.  Any 
prevarication  I  promise  you,  will  forfeit  my  friendship 
for  ever." 
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"I  will  tell  you  the  whole,'-  criea  Amelia,  "and  rety 
entirely  on  your  gop-Iness."  She  then  related  the  ga- 
ming story,  not  forg-ettiiig  to  set  in  the  fullest  light,  and 
to  liiy  the  siruiigest  emphasis. on  his  promise  never  to 
play  again. 

The  doctor  fetched  a  deep  sigh  when  he  had  heard 
Amelia's  relation,  and  cried,  "  I  am  sorry,  child,  for  the 
share  yuu  are  to  purtake  in  your  husband's  suSerings; 
out  as  for  him,  I  really  think  he  deserves  no  compassion. 
You  say  he  has  promised  never  to  play  again ;  but,  I 
must  tell  you,  he  has  broken  his  promise  to  me  already ; 
for  I  had  heard  he  was  formerly  addicted  to  this  vice, 
and  had  given  him  sufficient  caution  against  ic.  Vou 
will  consider,  child,  1  am  already  pretty  largely  engaged 
for  him,  every  farthing  of  which  I  am  sensible  I  must 
pay.  You  know  I  would  go  to  the  utmost  verge  of  pru- 
dence to  serve  you ;  but  I  must  not  exceed  my  ability, 
which  is  not  very  great ;  and  I  have  several  families  oa 
my  hands,  who  are  by  misfortune  alone  brrughl  to  want. 
1  do  assure  you  I  cannot  at  present  answer  for  such  a 
sum  as  this,  without  distressing  my  own  circumstances." 

"  Then  Heaven  have  mercy  upon  us  all  1"  cries  Amelia, 
"  for  we  have  no  other  friend  on  earth.  My  husband 
is  undone ;  and  these  poor  little  wretches  must  be 
starved." 

The  doctor  cast  his  eyes  on  the  children,  and  then 
cried,  "  1  hope  not  so.  I  told  you  I  must  distress  my 
circumstances,  and  I  will  distress  them  this  once,  on 
vour  account,  and  on  the  account  of  these  poor  little 
babes;  but  things  must  not  go  on  any  longer  in  this 
way ;  you  must-take  an  heroic  resolution.  1  will  hire 
a  coacli  for  you  to-morrow  morning,  which  shall  carry 
you  all  down  to  my  parsonage- house :  there  you  shall 
have  ray  protection  till  something  can  be  done  for  your 
husband ;  of  which,  to  be  plain  with  you,  I  at  present 
see  no  likelihood." 

Amelia  fell  upon  her  knees  in  an  ecstasy  of  thanks- 
giving to  the  doctor,  who  immediately  raised  her  up,  and 
placed  her  in  her  chair.  She  then  recollected  herself, 
and  said,  "  Oh,  my  worthy  friend  1  I  have  still  another 
matter  to  mention  to  you,  in  which  I  must  have  both 
your  advice  and  assistance.  My  soul  blushes  to  give 
you  all  this  trouble  ;  but  what  other  friend  have  1 1  in- 
deed, what  other  friend  could  I  apply  to  so  properly  on 
such  aD  occasion  1" 
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The  doctor,  with  a  very  kind  voice  and  countenance, 
desired  her  to  speak.  She  then  said,  "  Oh,  sir !  that 
wicked  colonel,  whom  1  have  mentioned  to  you  for- 
merly, has  picked  some  quarrel  with  my  liusband,  (for 
she  did  not  think  proper  to  mention  the  cause,)  and  has 
sent  him  a  challenge.  It  came  to  my  hand  last  uight 
after  he  was  arrested :  I  opened  it,  and  read  it." 

"  Give  it  me,  child,"  said  the  doctor. 

She  answered  she  had  burnt  it ;  as  was  indeed  true. 
"  But  I  remember  it  was  an  appointnjent  to  meet  with 
sword  and  pistol  this  morning  at  Hyde  Park," 

"Make  yourself  easy,  my  dear  child,"  cries  the  doc- 
tor: "I  will  take  care  lo  prevent  any  mischief." 

"  But  consider,  my  dear  sir,"  said  she,  "  this  is  a  ten- 
der matter:  my  husband's  honour  is  to  be  preserved  as 
well  as  his  life." 
.  "  And  so  is  his  soul,  which  ought  to  be  the  dearest  of 
all  things,"  cries  the  doctor.  "Honour!  nonsense? 
Can  honour  dictate  lo  him  to  disobey  the  express  com- 
mands of  his  Maker,  in  comphance  with  a  custom  es- 
tablished by  a  set  of  blockheads,  founded  on  false  princi- 
ples of  virtue,  in  direct  opposition  to  the  plain  and  posi- 
tive precepts  of  religion,  and  tending  manifestly  to  give 
a  sanction  to  ruffians,  and  to  protect  them  in  all  the 
ways  of  impudence  and  villanyl" 

"  All  this,  I  believe,  is  very  true,"  cries  Amelia ;  "  but 
yet  you  know,  doctor,  the  opinion  of  the  world." 

"  You  talk  simply,  child,"  cries  the  doctor.  "  Whatis 
the  opinion  of  the  world,  opposed  to  religion  and  virtue  1 
But  you  are  in  the  wrong:  it  is  not  the  opinion  of  the 
world;  it  is  the  opinion  of  the  idle,  ignorant,  and  profli- 
gate :  it  is  impossible  it  should  be  the  opiiiion  of  one  man 
of  sense,  who  is  in  earnest  in  his  belief  of  our  religion. 
Chiefly,  indeed,  it  has  been  upheld  by  the  nonsense  of 
women ;  who,  either  from  their  extreme  cowardice  and 
desire  of  protection,  or,  as  Mr.  Bayle  thinks,  from  their 
excessive  vanity,  have  been  always  forward  to  counte- 
nance a  set  of  hectors  and  bravoes,  and  to  despise  all 
men  of  modesty  and  sobriety ;  though  these  are  often, 
at  the  bottom,  not  only  the  better,  but  the  braver  men." 

"You  know,  doctor,"  cries  Amelia,"  I  have  never  pre- 
sumed to  argue  with  you :  your  opinion  is  to  me  always 
instruction,  and  your  word  a  law." 

•'  Indeed,  child,"  cries  the  doctor,  "  I  know  you  are  a 
good  woEQan ;  and  yet  I  nmst  observe  to  you,  that  this 
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very  desire  of  feeding  Ihe  passion  of  female  vanity  with 
the  heroism  of  her  m<tn,  qld  (Homer  seems  tQ  make  the 
characteristic  of  a  bad  and  loose  woman.  He  intro- 
duces Helen  upbraiding  her  gallant  with  having  quitted 
the  fight,  and  left  the  victory  to  Menelaus ;  and  seeming 
to  be  sorry  that  she  had  left  her  husband,  only  because 
he  was  the  better  duellist  of  the  two ;  but  in  how'differ- 
ent  a  light  does  he  represent  the  tender  and  chaste  love 
of  Andromache  to  her  worthy  Hector  1  she  dissuades 
liim  from  exposing  himself  to  danger,  even  in  a  jnst 
cause.  This  is  indeed  a  weakness;  but  it  is  ap  amiable 
one,  and  becoming  the  true  feminine  character :  but  a 
woman,  who,  out  of  heroic  vanity,  (for  so  it  ia),  would 
hazard,  not  only  the  life,  but  the  soul  too  of  her  husband 
in  a  duel,  is  a  monster,  and  ought  to  be  painted  in  no 
other  character  but  that  of  a  Fury," 

"  I  assure  you,  doctor,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  never  saw 
this  matter  in  the  odious  light  in  wkich  you  have  truly 
represented  it,  before.  I  am  ashamed  to  recollect  what. 
I  liave  formerly  said  on  this  subject.  And  yet,  while 
the  opinion  of  the  world  is  as  it  is,  one  woiild  wish  to 
comply  as  far  as  possible,  especially  as  my  husband  is 
aji  officer  of  the  army.  If  it  can  be  done,  therefore,  with 
safety  to  his  honour — " 

"Again  honour!"  eries  the  doctor:  "indeed,  I  will 
not  suffer  that  noble  word  to  be  so  basely  and  barbar- 
ously prostituted.  I  h^ye  known  some  of  these  men  of 
honour,  as  they  call  themselves,  to  be  the  most  arrant 
rascals  in  the  universe." 

"  Well,  I  ask  your  pardon,"  said  she  :  "  reputation, 
then,  if  you  please,  or  any  other  word  you  like  better: 
you  know  my  meaning  very  .well." 

"I  do  know  your  meaning,"  cries  the  doctor;  "and 
Virgil  knew  it  a  great  while  ago.  The  next  lime  you 
see  your  friend  Mrs.  Atkinson,  ask  her  what  it  was 
made  Dido  fall  in  love  with^neas." 

"  Nay,  dear  sir,"  said  Amelia,  "  do  not  rally  me  so  un- 
mercifully; thijik  where  my  poor  husband  is  now," 

"  He  is,"  answered  the  doctor, "  where  I  will  present- 
ly be  with  him.  In  the  mean  time,  do  you  pack  up 
everything  in  order  for  your  journey  to-morrow;  for  if 

J'ou  are  wise,  you  will  not  trust  your  husband  a  day 
onger  in  this  town;  therefore  to  packing." 

Amelia  promised  she  would,  though,  indeed,  she 
wanted  not  any  warning  for  her  journey  on  this  occa- 
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Bioiij'for,  when  she  had  packed  up  herself  in  the  c^ach, 
she  packed  up  her  all.  However,  she  did  not  Ihink  prop- 
er to  mention  this  to  the  doctor  j  for;  as  he  was  now  in 
pretty  good  hunibur,  she  did  not  care  to  venture  again 
discomposing  his  tent  per- 

The  doctor  then  set  out  for  Gray's  Iqn-lane ;  and,  as 
soon  as  he  w»s  gone,  Amelia  began  to  consider  of  her 
incapacity  to  take  a  journey  in  her  present  situation, 
without  even  a  clean  shift.  At  last,  she  resolved,  as  she 
was  possessed  of  seven  guineas  and  a  half,  to  go  to  her 
friend,  and  redeem  some  of  her  own  and  her  husband's 
linen  out  of  captivity  j  indeed,  just  so  much  ,as  would 
render  it  barely  possible  for  them  to  go  out  of  town  with 
any  kind  of  decency  :  and  this  resolution  she  inimedi- 
ately  executed. 

As  soon  as  she'had  finished  her  business  with  the 
pawnbroker,  (if  a  man  who  lends  .under  thirty  per  cent, 
deserves  that  name,)  he  said  to  her,  "  Pray,  madam,  did 
you  know  that  man  who  was  here  yesterday  when  you 
brought  the  picture'"  Amelia  answered  in  the  nega- 
tive. "Indeed,  madam,"  said  the  broker,  "lie  knows 
you,  though  he  did  not  recollect  you  while  you  was 
here,  as  your  hood  was  drawn  over  your  face ;  but  the 
moment  you  was  gone  he  begged  to  look  at  the  picture, 
which  1,  thinking  no  harm,  permitted.  He  had  scarce 
looked  upon  it,  when  he  cried  out,  '  By  heaven  and 
earth,  it  is  her  picture !'  He  then  asked  me  if  I  knew 
you ;  '  Indeed,'  says  I,  '  .1  never  saw  the  lady  before.' " 

In  this  last  particular,  however,  the  pawnbroker  a  lit- 
tle savoured  of  his  profession,  and  made  a  smalt  devia- 
tion from  the  truth ;  for,  when  the  man  had  asked  him 
if  he  knew  the  lady,  he  answered,  she  was  some  poor 
undone  woman,  who  had  pawned  all  her  clothes  to  him 
the  day  before ;  "  and  I  suppose,"  says  he,  "  this  pic- 
ture is  the  last  of  her  goods  and  cliattels."  This  hint 
we  thought  proper  to  give  the  reader,  as  it  may  chance 
to  be  material. 

Amelia  answered  coldly,  that  she  had  taken  so  very 
little  notice  of  the  man,  that  she  scarce  remembered  he 

"  I  assure  you,  madam,"  says  the  pawnbroker,  "  he 
has  taken  very  great  notice  of  you;  for  the  man  changed 
countenance  upon  what  1  said,  and  presently  after 
begged  me  to  give  him  a  dram.  Oho !  thinks  I  to 
mysblf,  are  you  thereabout  1    I  would  not  be  bo  much 
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in  love  with  some  folks  as  some  people  are,  for  more 
interest  than  1  sha.ll  ever  make  on  a  thousand  pounds." 

AmeUa  blushed,  and  said,  with  some  peevishness,  that 
she  knew  ooihing  of  the  man ;  but  supposed  he  was 
some  imperclntint  fellow  ur  other. 

"Nay,  madam,"  answered  the  pawnbroker,  "I  assure 
you  he  is  not  worthy  your  regard :  he  is  a  poor  wreteh, 
and  I  believe  1  am  possessed  of  most  of  his  moveables. 
However,  i  hope  you  are  not  offended  ;  for,  indeed,  lie 
said  no  barm ;  but  he  was  very  strangely  disordered,  that 
is  the  truth  of  it." 

Amelia  was  very  desirous  of  putting  an  end  to  this 
conversation,  and  altogether-  as  eager  to  return  to  her 
children  :  she  therefore  bundled  up  her  things  as  fast  as 
she  could,  and  calling  for  a  hackney-coach,  directed  the 
coachman  to  her  lodgings,  and  bid  him  drive  her  home 
with  aU  ihe  haste  he  could. 


CHiPTEK  IV.— In  which  Dr.  Harrison  visits  Colonel  James. 

The  doctor,  when  he  left  Amelia,  intended  to  go  di- 
rectly to  Booth ;  but  he  presently  changed  his  mind,  and 
determined  first  to  call  on  Ihe  colonel ;  as  he  thought  it 
was  proper  to  put  an  end  to  that  matter  before  he  gave 
Booth  his  liberty. 

The  doctor  found  the  two  colonels,  James  and  Bath, 
together.  They  both  received  him  very  civilly;  for 
James  was  a  very  well  bred  man ; .  and  Bath  always 
showed  a  particular  respect  to  the  clergy,  he  being,  in- 
deed, a  perfect  good  Christian,  except  in  the  articles  of 
fighting  and  swearing. 

Our  divine  sat  some  time  without  mentioning  the  sub- 
ject of  his  errand,  iu  hopes  that  Bath  would  go  away  ; 
but  when  he  found  no  likelihood  of  that,  (for  indeed  Bath 
was,  of  the  two,  much  the  most  pleased  with  his  com- 

Eany,)  be  told  James  that  he  bad  something  to  say  to 
im  relating  to  Mr.  Booth,  which  he  believed  he  might 
speak  before  his  brother. 

"Undoubtedly,  sir,"'  said  James;  "for  there  can 
be  no  secrets  between  us  which  my  brother  may  not 

"  I  come  then  to  yoii,  sir,"  said  the  doctor,  "  from  the 
most  unhappy  woman  in  the  world,  to  whose  afflictions 
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you  have  greatly  and  very  cruelly  added,  by  sending  a 
challena^e  to  her  husband,  which  has  very  luckily  fallen 
into  her  hiinds;  for  had  the  man  for  whom  you  de- 
signed it  received  it,  1  am  afraid  you  would  not  have 
seen  me  upon  this  occasion," 

"If  I  wrote  such  a  letter  to  Mr.  Booth,  sir,"  said 
James,  "  you  may  be  assured  I  did  not  expect  this  visit 

"  I  do  not  think  you  did,"  cries  the  doctor ;  "  but  you 
have  great  reason  to  thank  Heaven  for  ordering  this 
matter  contrary  to  your  expectations.  I  know  not  what 
triRe  may  have  drawn  this  challenge  from  you ;  but  after 
what  i  have  _some  reason  to  know  of  you,  sir,  I  must 
plainly  tell  you,  that  if  you  had  added  to  your  guilt 
already  committed  against  this  man  that  of  having  his 
bjood  upon  your  bands,  your  soul  would  have  become  as 
black  as  hell  itself." 

"  Give  me  leave  to  say,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  this  is  a 
language  which  I  am  dot  used  to  hear ;  and  if  your  cloth 
was  not  your  protection,  you  should  not  give  it  me  with 
impunity.  After  what  you  know  of  me,  sir !  What  do 
you  presume  to  know  of  me  to  my  disadvantage  V 

"  You  say  my  cloth  is  my  protection,  colonel,"  an- 
swered the  doctor ;  "  therefore,  pray  lay  aside  your  an- 
ger :  I  do  not  come  with  any  design  of  affronting  or  of- 
fending you." 

"  Very  well,"  cries  Bath ;  "  that  declaration  is  suffi- 
cient from  a  clergyman,  let  bim  say  what  he  pleases." 

"  Indeed,  sir,"  says  the  doctor,  very  mildly,  "  1  con- 
sult equally  the  good  of  you  both,  and,  in  a  spiritual 
sense,  more  especially  yours ;  for  you  know  you  have 
injured  this  poor  man," 

"  So  far  on  the  contrary,"  cries  James,  "  that  I  have 
been  his  greatest  benefactor.  I  scorn  to  upbraid  him; 
but  you  force  me  to  it :  nor  have  I  ever  done  him  the 
least  injury." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  I  will  alter  what  I 
have  said.  But  for  this  I  apply  to  your  honour.  Hiive 
you  hot  intended  him  an  injury,  the  very  intention  of 
which  cancels  every  obligation!" 

"HoWjSir!"  answered  the  colonel:  "What  do  you 

"  My  meaning,"  replied  the  doctor,  "  is  almost  too 
tender  to  mention.  Come,  colonel,  examine  your  own 
heart ;  and  Iheti  answer  me,  on  your  honour,  if  you  have 
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not  intended  to  do  him  the  highest  wrong  which  one 
man  can  do  another." 

"  I  do  not  know  what  you  mean  by  the  question,"  an- 
swered the  colonel. 

"  D — n  me,  the  question  ja  very  transparent,"  cries 
Bath :  "  from  any  other  man  it  would  be  an  affront  with 
the  strong'est  emphasie;  but  from  one  of  the  doctor's 
cloth,  it  demands  a  categorical  answer." 

"I  am  not  a  papist,  sir,"  answered  Colonel  James, 
''  nor  am  I  obliged  to  confess  to  my  priest.  But  if  you 
have  anything  to  say,  speak  openly,  for  I  do  not  under- 
stand your  meaning." 

"  I  have  explained  my  meaning  to  you  already,"  said 
the  doctor,  "  in  a  letter  I  wrote  to  you  on  the  subject ; 
a  subject  which  I  am  sorry  I  should  have  any.  occasion 
to  write  upon  to  a  Christian." 

"  I  do  remember,  now,"  cries  the  colonel,  "  that  I  re 
ceived  a  very  impertinent  letter,  something  like  a  ser- 
mon, against  adultery ;  but  I  ^d  not  expect  to  hear  the 
author  own  it  to  my  face." 

"  That  brave  man  then,  sir,"  answered  the  doctor, 
"  stands  before  you,  who  dares  own  he  wrote  that  let- 
ter, and  dares  affirm,  too,  that  it  was  written  on  a  just 
and  strong  foundation.  But  if  the  hardness  of  yoiir 
heart  could  prevail  on  yon  to  treat  my  gopd  intention 
with  contempt  and  acorn,  what,  pray,  could  induce  you 
to  show  it,  nay,  to  give  it  Mr.  Booth!  What  motive 
could  you  have  for  that,  unless  you  nieant  to  insult  him, 
and  to  provoke  your  rival  to  give  you  that  opportunity 
of  putting  bini  out  of  the  world,  which  you  have  since 
wickedly  sought  by  your  challenge  {" 

"I  give  him  the  letter  1"  said  the  colonel. 

"Yes,  sir,"  answered  the  doctor :  "  he  showed  me  the 
letter,  and  affirmed  that  you  gave  it  him  at  the  masquer- 
ade." 

"He  is  a  lying  rascal  then,"  said  the  colonel,  ve^y 
piiss innately :  "  1  scarce  took  the  trouble  of  reading  the 
letter,  and  lost  it  out  of  my  pocket," 

Here  Bath  interfered,  and  explained  this  a'^^'i'  'n  the 
manner  in  which  it  happened,  and  with  which  tbe  reader 
is  already  acquainted.  He  concluded  by  great  eulogi- 
ums  on  the  performance,  and  declared  it  was  one  of  the 
moat  enthusiastic  (meaning  perhaps  ecclesiastic)  letters 
diat  ever  was  written,    "  And  d — n  me,"  says  he,  "  if  I 
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do  not  respect  the  author  with  the  utmost  emphasis  of 
thinking." 

The  doctor  now  recollected  what  had  passed  with 
Booth,  and  perceived  that  he  had  made  a  mistake  of  one 
colonel  for  another.  This  he  presently  acknowledged 
to  Colonel  James,  and  said  that  the  mistake  had  been 
his,  and  not  Booth's. 

Bath  now  collected  all  his  gravity  and  dignity,  as  he 
called  it,  into  hia  countenance  ;  and,  addressing  himself 
to  James,  said, "  And  was  that  letter  written  to  you, 
brother  1  I  hope  you  never  deserved  any  suspicion  of 
this  kind," 

"Brother,"  cries  James,  "  I  am  accountahle  to  myself 
for  my  actions,  and  shall  not  reader  an  account  either  to 
you  or  to  that  gentleman." 

"As  to  me,  brother,"  answered  Bath,  "you  say  right; 
but  I  think  this  gentleman  may  call  you  to  an  account ; 
nay,  I  think  it  is  his  dytyaoto  do.  Andlet  me  tell  you, 
brother,  there  is  onejnuch  greater  than  he  to  whom 
you  must  give  an  account,  Mrs.  Boot)i  is  really  a  fine 
woman,  a  lady  of  most  imperious  and  majestic  presence. 
I  have  heard  you  often  say  that  you  liked  her;  and 
if  you  have  qaatrelled  with  her  husband  upon  this  ac- 
count, by  alt  the  dignity  of  man,  1  think  you  ought  to 
ask  his  pardon." 

"Indeed,  brother,"  cries  James,  "I  can  bear  this  no 
longer ;  you  will  make  nie  angry  presently." 

"  Angry,  brother  James  1"  cries  Bath,  "  angry  !  I 
love  you,  brother,  and  have  obligations  to  you.  I  will 
say  no  more  ;  but  I  hope  you  know  I  do  not  fear  making 
any  man  angry." 

James  answered,  he  knew  it  well ;  and  then  the  doc- 
tor, apprehending  that  while  he  was  stopping  up  one 
breach  he  should  make  another,  presently  interfered, 
and  turned  the  discourse  back  to  Booth.  "  You  tel]  me, 
sir,"  said  he  to  James,  "  that  my  gown  is  my  protection ; 
let  it  then,  at  least,  protect  me  where  I  have  had  no  design 
in  offending ;  where  I  have  consulted  your  highest  wel- 
fare, as  in  truth  I  did  in  writing  this  tetter:  and,  if  yoa 
did  not  in  the  least  deserve  any  such  suspicion,  stitlyon 
have  no  cause  for  resentment.  Caution  agrdnst.  sin, 
even  to  (he  innocent,  can  never  be  unwholesome.  But 
this  I  assure  you  ;  whatever  anger  you  have  to  me,  you 
can  have  none  to  poor  Booth,  who  was  entirely  ignorant 
of  my  writing  to  you,  and  who,  I  am  certain,  never  en- 
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tertained  the  least  Buapiczoji  of  you  ;  on  the  contrary, 
reveres  you  willi  the  highest  esteem,  and  hive,  and 
gratitude.  Let  me,,  therefore,  reconcile  all  matters  be- 
tween you,  and  bring  you  together  before  he  has  even 
heard  of  thia  challenge." 

-"  Brother,"  cries  Bath,  "  I  hope  I  shall  not  make  you 
angry :  I  lie  when  1  say  so ;  for  I  am  inditFerent  to  any 
man's  atiger.  Let  me  be  an  accessary  to  what  the  doc- 
tor has  said.  1  think  1  may  be  trusted  with  matters  of 
this  nature  ;  and  it  is  a  little  unkind,  that,  if  you  intended 
to  send  a  challenge,  you  did  not  make  me  the  bearer; 
but,  indeed,  as  to  what  appears  to  me,  this  matter  may 
be  very  well  made  up ;  and  as  Mr.  Booth  does  not  know 
of  the  challenge,  I  don't  see  why  he  ever  should,  any 
more  than  your  giving  him  the  lie  Just  now  ;  hut  that  he 
shall  never  have  from  me,  nor,  I  believe,  from  this  gen- 
tleman ;  for,  indeed,  if  he  should,  it  would  be  incumbent 
upon  him  to  cul  your  throat." 

"  Lookegjt.doclor,"  said  James,  "I  do  not  deserve  the 
u likings uspicion  you  just  now  threw  out  against  me.  I 
never  thirsted  after  any  man's  blood ;  and  as  for  what 
has  passed,  since  this  discovery  has"  happened,  I  may, 
perhaps,  not  think  it  worth  my  while  to  trouble  myself 
any  more  about  it." 

The  doctor  was  not  contented  with  this  perhaps  ;  he 
insisted  on  afirm  promise,  to  be  bound  with  the  colonel's 
honour :  this,  at  length,  he  obtained,  and  then  departed 
well  satisfied. 

In  fad,  the  colonel  was  ashamed  to  avow  the  real 
cause  of  the  quarrel  to  this  good  man,  or,  indeed^  to  his 
brother  Bath,  who  \vould  not  only  have  condemned  him 
equally  with  the  doctor,  but  would  possibly  have  quar 
relied  with  him  oa  his  sister's  account,  whom,  as  the 
reader  must  have  observed,  he  loved  above  all  things  ; 
and,  in  plain  trath,  though  the  colonel  was  a  brave  man, 
and  dared  to  fight,  yet  he  was  altogether  as  willing  loleC 
it  alone  ;  and  this  made  him  now  and  then  give  a  little 
way  to  the  wrongheadedness  of  Colonel  Bath,  who,  with 
all  the  other  principles  of  honour,  and  humanity,  made 
no  more  of  cutting  the  throat  of  a  man,  upon  any  of  his 
punctilios,  than  a  butcher  does  of  killing  sheep. 
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Chaptek  v.— What  passed  at  the  bailiff's  house. 

The  doctor  now  set  forward  to  his  friend  Booth ;  and 
as  he  passed  by  the  door  of  his  attorney  in  the  way,  he 
called  upon  him,  and  took  him  with  him. 

The  meetin|r  between  him  and  Booth  need  not  be  ex- 
patiated on.  The  dottor  was  really  angry ;  and  though 
he  dtferied  his  lecture  to  a  more  proper  opportunity, 
yet,  as  he  was  no  dissembler,  (indeed,  he  was  incapable 
of  any  disguise,)  he  could  noi  put  on  a  show  of  that 
heartiness  with  which  he  had  formerly  used  to  receive 
his'friend. 

Booth,  at  last,  began  himself  in  the  following  manner . 
"  Doctor,  I  am  really  ashamed  to  see  you  ;  and  if  you 
knew  the  confusion  of  my  soul  on  this  occasion,  I  am 
sure  you  would  pity  rather  than  upbraid  me  :  and  yet 
I  can  say,  with  great  sincerity,  1  rejoice  in  this  last 
inslance  of  my  shame,  since  I  am  Uke  to  reap  the 
most  solid  advantage  from  it."  The  doctor  stared  at 
this,  and  Booth  thus  proceeded ;  "  Since  I  have  been 
in  this  wretched  place,  1  have  employed  my  lime 
almost  entirely  in  readiag  over  a  series  of  sermons 
which  are  contained  in  that  book,  (meaning  Dr.  Barrow's 
works,  which   then   lay   on   the  table  before  him),  in 

Sroof  of  the  Christian  religion;  and  so  good  an  effect 
ave  they  had  upon  me,  that  I  shall,  1  believe,  be  the 
better  maa  for  them  as  long  as  1  live.  I  have  not  a 
doubt  (for  I  own  I  have  had  such)  which  remains  now 
unsatisfied.  If  ever  an  angel  might  he  thought  to  guide 
the  pen  of  a  writer,  surely  the  pen  of  that  great  and 
good  man  had  such  an  assistant."  The  doctor  readily 
concurred  in  the  praises  of  Dr.  Barrow ;  and  added, 
"  You  say  you  have  had  your  doubts,  young  gentleman ; 
indeed,  1  did  not  know  that :  and,  pray,  what  were  your 
doubts?"  "Whatever  they  were,  sir,"  said  Booth, 
"  they  are  now  satisfied,  as  I  believe  those  of  every  im- 
partial and  sensible  reader  will  be,  if  he  will,  with  due 
attention,  read  over  these  ■excellent  sermons."  "Very 
well,"  answered  the  doctor ;  "  though  I  have  conversed, 
I  Jind,  with  a  false  brother  hitherto,  I  am  glad  you  are 
reconciled  to  truth  at  lust;  and  I  hope  your  future  faith 
■will  have  some  influence  on  your  future  life."  "  I  need 
not  tell  you,  sir,"  replied  Booth,  "  that  will  always  be 
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the  case,  where  faith  is  sincere,  as  I  assure  you  mine 
is.  Indeed,  1  never  was  a  rash  disbeliever ;  my  chief 
doubt  was  founded  on  this ;  that  as  men  appeared  iii  me 
to  act  entirely  from  their  passions,  their  actions  could 
have  neither  merii  nor  demerit."  "  A  very  worthy  con- 
clusion, truly,"  cries  the  doctor  :  "  but  if  men  act,  as  I 
believe  they  do,  from  their  passions,  it  would  be  fair  to 
conclude  that  religion  to  be  true,  which  applies  immedi- 
ately to  the  strongest  of  these  passions,  hope  and  fear ; 
choosing  rather  to  rely  on  its  rewards  and  punishments, 
than  on  that  native  beauty  of  virtue,  which  some  of  the 
ancient  philosophers  thought  proper  to  recommend  to 
their  disciplea.  But  we  will  defer  this  discourse  till  an- 
other opportunity:  at  present,  as  the  devil  has  thought 
proper  to  set  you  free,  I  will  try  if  I  can  prevail  on  the 
bailiff  to  do  the  same." 

The  doctor  had  not  really  so  much  money  in  town  as 
Booth's  debt  amounted  to  j  and  therefore,  though  he 
would  otherwise  very  willingly  have  paid  it,  he  was 
forced  to  give  bail  for  the  action :  for  which  purpose,  as 
the  bailiff  was  a  man  of  great  form,  he  was  obliged  to  get 
another  person  to  be  bound  with  hiiu.  This  person, 
however,  the  attorney  undertook  to  procure,  and  imme- 
diately set  out  in  quest  of  him.> 

During  his  absence  the  biiiliff  came  into  the  room,  and, 
addressing  himself  to  the  doctor,  said,  "  I  think,  sir,  your 
name  is  Doctor  Harrison."  The  doctor  immediately  ac- 
knowledged his  name :  indeed,  the  bailiff  had  seen  it  to 
a  bail-bond  before.  "  Why  then,  sir,"  said  the  bailiff, 
"  there  is  a  man  above,  in  a  dying  condition,  that  desires 
the  favour  of  speaking  toyou :  I  believe  he  wants  you  to 
pray  by  him." 

The  bailiff  himself  was  not  more  ready  to  execute  his 
office  on  all  occasions  for  his  fee,  than  the  doctor  was 
to  execute  his  for  nothing :  without  making  any  further 
inquiry,  therefore,  into  the  condition  of  the  man,  he  im- 
mediately went  up  stairs. 

As  soon  as  the  bailiff  returned  down  stairs,  which  was 
immediately  after  he  had  lodged  the  doctor  in  the  room, 
Booth  had  the  curiosity  to  asTt  him  who  this  man  was. 
'■  Why,  I  don't  know  much  of  him,"  said  the  bailiff;  "  I 
had  him  once  in  custody  before  now;  Ireniemberitwas 
when  your  honour  was  here  last ;  and  now,  I  remember 
too,  he  said  that  he.  knew  your  honour  very  well.  Indeed, 
I  bad  some  opinion  of  him  at  that  time;  for  he  spent  his 
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money  very  muc!i  like  a  gentleman ;  but  I  have  dis- 
covered since  thut  he  is  a  poor  fellow,  and  worth  noth- 
ing. He  is  a  mere  shy  cock ;  I  have  had  the  slufFabout 
me  this  week,  and  could  never  get  at  him  till  this  morn- 
ing;  nay,  I  diin't  believa  we  should  ever  have  found  out 
his  lodgings,  had  it  not  been  for  the  attorney  that  was 
here  just  now,  who  gave  us  information  ;  and  sO  we  toolc 
him  this  morning  by  a  coin  ic  si  way  «nough  jfor  we 
dressed  up  one  of  my  men  in  women's  clothes,  Who  told 
the  people  of  the  house  that  he  was  his  sister,  just  come 
to  town ;  for  we  were  told  by  the  attorney  he  had  sucH 
a  sister ;  upon  which  he  was  let  up  stairs ;  and  so  kept 
the  door  ^ar  till  1  and  another  rushed  in.  Let  me  tell 
you,  captain,  there  are  as  good  stratagems  niade  use  of 
m  Our  business  as  any  in  the  army." 

"  But,  pray,  sir,"  said  Booth,  "  did  not  you  tell  me  this 
morning  that  the  poor  fellow  was  desperately  woundedl 
nay,  I  think  you  told  the  doctor  that  he  was  a  dyit^ 

•'  I  had  like  to  have  forgotten  that,"  cries  the  bailiff. 
"  Nothing  would  serve  the  gentleman  but  that  he  must 
make  resistaaee,  and  he  gave  my  man  a  blow  with  a 
stick ;  but  I  soon  quieted  him  by  giving,  him  a  wipe  or 
two  with  a  hanger;  not  that  1  believe  1  have  done  his 
business,  neither ;  but  tbn  fellow  is  fainthearted ;  and  the 
surgeon,  I'fancy,  frightens  him  more  than  he  need.  But, 
however,  let  the  worst  come  to  the  worst,  the  law  is  all 
on  my  side,  and  it  is  on\y  sefendendo.  The  attorney  that 
wais  here  just  now  told  me  so,  and. bid  me  fear  nothing; 
for  that  he  would  stand  my  friend,  and  undertake  the 
cause ;  and  he  is  a  devilish  good  one  at  a  defence  at 
the  Old  Bailey,  1  promise  you.  1  have  known  him  bring 
Off  several,  that  everybody  thought  would  have  been 
hanged." 

"  But  suppose  you  should  be  acquitted,"  said  Booth  j 
"  would  not  the  blood  of  this  poor  wretch  lie  a  little 
heavy  at  your  heart  1" 

'.'  Why  should  it,  captain  t"  said  the  bailiff:  "  is  it  not 
all  done  in  a  lawful  way  1  Why  will  people  resist  the 
law,  when  they  know  the  consequence  1  To  be  sure, 
if  a  man  was  to  kill  another,  in  an  unlawful  manner  as  it 
were,  and  what  the  law  calls  murder,  that  is  quite  and 
plear  another  thing,  I  should  not  care  to  be  convicted 
of  murder,  any  more  than  another  man.  Why  now, 
captain,  you  have  been  abroad  in  the  wars,  they  tell  me. 
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and,  to  be  sure,  must  have  killed  men  in  your  time.  Pray, 
was  you  ever  afraid  afterward  of  seeing  their  ghosts  !" 

"  That  is  a  different  affair,"  ciies  Booth  ;  "  but  I  would 
not  kill  a  man  in  cold  blood  for  all  the  world." 

"  There  is  no  difference  at  all,  as  I  can  see,"  cries  the 
bailiff;  "one  is  as  much  in  the  way  of  business  as  the 
other.  When  gentlemen  behave  themselves  like  unto 
gentlemen,  I  know  how  to  treat  them  as  such,  as  well 
as  any  officer  the  king  has :  and  when  they  do  not,  why, 
they  must  take  what  follows,  and  the  law  does  not  call 
it  murder." 

Booth  very  plainly  saw  that  the  bailiff  had  squared  his 
conscience  exactly  according  to  law,  and  that  he  could 
not  easily  subvert  his  way  of  thinking.  He  therefore 
gave  up  the  cause,  and  desired  the  bailiff  to  expedite  the 
bonds,  whicji  he  promised  to  do,  saying,  he  hoped  he  had 
used  him  with  proper  civility  this  time,  if  he  had  not  the 
last ;  and  that  he  should  be  remembered  for  it. 

But  before  we  close  this  chapter,  we  shall  endeavour 
to  satisfy  an  inquiry  which  may  arise  in  our  most  fa- 
vourite readers,  (for  so  are  the  most  curious,)  how  it  came 
to  pass  that  such  a  person  as  Doctor  Harrison  should 
employ  such  a  fellow  as  this  Murphy. 

The  case  then  was  thus.  This  Murphy  had  been  clerk 
to  an  attorney,  in  the  very  same  town  in  which  the  doc- 
tor lived:  and  when  he  was  out  of  his  time,  had  set  up 
with  a  character  fair  enough,  and  had  married  a  maid- 
servant of  iVIra.  Harris,  by  which  means  he  had  all  the 
business  to  which  the  lady  and  her  friends,  in  which 
number  was  the  doctor,  could  recommend  him. 

Murphy  went  on  with  his  business,  and  thrived  vefy 
well,  till  he  happened  to  make  an  unfortunate  slip,  in 
which  he  was  delected  by  a  brother  of  the  same  calling : 
but  though  we  call  this  by  the  gentle  name  of  a  slip,  in 
respect  tu  its  being  so  extremely  common,  it  was  a 
matter  in  which  the  law,  if  it  had  ever  come  to  its  ears, 
■would  have  passed  a  very  severe  censure;  being,  indeed, 
no  less  than  perjury,  and  subornation  of  perjury. 

This  brother  attorney,  being  a  very  good-natured  man, 
and  unwilling  to  bespatter  his  own.  profession,  and  con- 
sidering, perhaps,  that  the  consequence  did  in  nowise 
affect  tne  public,  who  had  no  manner  of  interest  in  the 
alternative,  whether  A,  in  whom  the  right  was,  or  B,  to 
whom  Mr.  Murphy,  Ijy  the  means  aforesaid,  had  trans- 
ferred it,  succeeded  in  an  action,    (we  mention  this 
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particular,  because,  as  this  brother  attorney  was  a  very 
violent  party  nian,  and  a  professed  stickler  for  the  puli- 
lic,  to  suffer  any  iiijuiy  to  have  been  done  to  that  would 
have  been  highly  inconsistent  with  his  principles,)  this 
gentiuman,  therefore,  caine  to  Mr.  Murphy;  and  after 
showing  Mm  that  he  had  it  in  his  power  to  convict  him 
of  the  aforesaid  crime,  very  generously  told  him  that  he 
had  not  theleast  delight  inbriagingany  man  to  destruction, 
nor  the  least  animosity  against  him :  ailthat  he  insisted 
upon  was,  that  he  would  not  live  in  the  game  town  or 
country  with  one  who  had  been  guilty  of  such  an  action. 
He  then  told  Mr.  Murphy  that  he  would  keep  the  secret 
on  two  conditions :  the  one  was,  that  he  intmediately 
quitted  that  country;  the  other  was,  that  he  should  con~ 
vince  him  he  deserved  this  kindness  by  his  gratitude } 
and  that  Murphy  should  transfer  to  the  other  all  iho 
business  which  he  then  had  in  those  parts,  aiid  to  which 
he  could  possibly  recommend  him. 

It  is  the  observation  of  a  very  wise  man,  that  it  is  a 
very  common  exercise  of  wisdom  in  this  world,  of  two 
evils  to  choose  the  least.  The  reader,  therefore,  cannot 
doubt  but  Mr.  Murphy  complied  with  the  alternative 
proposed  by  his  kind  brother,  and  accepted  the  term» 
on  which  secrecy  was  to  he  obtained. 

This  happened  while  the  doctor  was  abroad;  and 
with  all  this,  except  the  departure  of  Murphy,  not  only 
the  doctor,  hut  the  whole  town,  save  his  aforeswd 
brother  alone,  were  to  this  day  unacquaijited. 

The  doctor,  al  his  return,  hearing  that  Mr.  Murphy 
was  gone,  applied  to  the  other  attorney  in  his  affaira, 
who  still  employed  this  Murphy  as  his  agent  in  town, 
partly,  perhaps,  out  of  good-will  to  him,  and  partly 
tronj  the  recommendation  of  Mrs.  Harris ;  for,  as  he 
had  married  a  servant  of  the  family,  and  a  particular 
favourite  of  hers,  there  can  be  no  wonder  that  she,  who 
was  entirely  ignorant  of  the  affair  above  related,  as  well 
as  of  his  conduct  in  town,  should  contiraje  her  favour 
to  him.  It  will  appear,  therefore,  I  apprehend,  no 
longer  strange,  that  the  doctor,  who  had  seen  this  man 
but  three  times  since  his  removal  to  town,  and  then 
conversed  with  him  only  oa  business,  should  remain  as 
ignorant  of  his  life  and  character,  as  a  man  generally  is 
of  the  character  of  the  hackney-coachman  who  d>ivea 
hira.  Nor  does  it  reflect  more  on  the  honour  or  under- 
jstanding  of  the  doctor,  under  these  c 
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Chapteb  VI. — What  passed  between  tlie  doctor  and  the  sick  man. 

We  left  the  doctor  iu  the  last  chapter  with  the 
wounded  man,  to  whom  the  doctor,  in  a  very  gentle 
voice,  spoke  as  follows ; — 

"  I  am  sorry,  friend,  to  see  you  in  this  situation,  and 
am  very  ready  to  give  you  any  comfort  or  i^sistance 
within  my  power." 

"  I  thank  you  kindly,  doctor,"  said  the  man ;  "  indeed, 
I  should  not  have  presunted  to  have  seat  to  you,  had  I 
not  known  your  character :  for  though  I  believe  1  am 
hot  at  all  known  to  you,  I  have  lived  many  years  in  that 
town  where  you  yourself  had  a  house.  My  name  is 
Robinson  i  I  used  to  write  for  the  attorneys  in  those 
parts,  and  I  have  been  employed  on  your  business  in 
my  time," 

"  I  do  not  recollect  you,  nor  your  name,"  said  the 
doctor;  ''but  coiisider,  friend,  your  moments  are  pre- 
eious,  and  your  business,  as  1  am  informed,  is  to  offer 
ap  your  prayers  to  that  great  Being,  before  whom  you 
are  shortly  to  appear.  But,  first,  let  nie  exhort  yon 
earnestly  to  a  most  serioiB  repentance  of  all  your  sins." 

"  Oh,  doctor,"  said  the  man,  "  pray,  what  is  your 
opinion  of  a  death-bed  repentance  V 

"If  repentance  is  sincere,"  cries  the  doctor,  "I  hope, 
through  the  merdes  and  merits  of  our  most  powerful 
and  benign  Intercessor,  it  will  never  come  too  late." 

"  But  do  not  you  think,  sir,"  cries  the  man,  "  that,  in 
order  to  obtain  forgiveness  of  any  great  sin  we  have 
committed,  by  an  injury  done  to  our  neighbours,  it  is 
necessary,  as  far  as  in  us  lies,  to  make  all  the  amends 
we  can  to  the  party  injured,  and  to  undo,  if  possible, 
the  injui^  we  have  done  t" 

"  Most  undoubtedly,"  cries  the  doctor ;  "  our  pretence 
to  repentance  would  otherwise  be  gross  hypocrisy,  and 
an  impudent  attempt  to  deceive  and  impose  upon  our 
Creator  himself." 

"  Indeed,  I  am  of  the  same  opinion,"  cries  the  peni- 
tent ;  "  and  I  think  further,  that  this  is  thrown  in  my 
way,  and  hinted  to  me  by  that  great  Being;  for  an  ac- 
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cident  happened  to  me  yesterday,  by  which,  as  things 
have  fallen  out  since,  I  think  I  plainly  discern  the  hand 
01  Providence.  I  went  yesterday,  sir,  you  must  know, 
to  a  pawnbroker's  to  pawn  the  last  moveable  which, 
except  the  poor  clothes  you  see  on  my  hack,  I  am  worth 
in  the  world.  White  I  was  there,  a  young  lady  came 
in  to  pawn  her  picture.  She  had  disguised  herself  so 
much,  and  pulled  her  hood  so  over  her  face,  that  i  did 
not  know  her  while  she  stayed,  which  was  scarce  three 
minutes.  As  soon  as  she  was  gone,  the  pawnb'rokev, 
taking  the  picture  in  his  hand,  cried  out, '  Upon  my  word, 
this  is  the  handsomest  face  I  ever  saw  in  my  life.'  I 
desired  him  to  let  me  look  on  the  picture,  which  he 
readily  did  ;  and  I  no  sooner  cast  my  eyes  upon  it,  than 
the  strong  resemblance  struck  nie,  and  I  knew  it  to  be 
Mrs.  Booth." 

"Mrs,  Booth!  what  Mrs.  Booth  1"  cries  the  doctor. 

"  Captain  Booth's  lady ;  the  captain  who  is  now  be- 
low," said  the  other. 

"  How !"  cries  the  doctor,  with  great  impetuosity. 

"  Have  patience,"  said  the  man,  "  and  you  shaU  hear 
all.  I  expressed  some  surprise  to  the  pawnbroker,  and 
asked  the  lady's  name.  He  answered,  that  he  knew 
not  her  name ;  but  that  she  was  some  undone  wretch, 
who  had  the  day  before  left  all  her  clothes  with  him  in 
pawn.  My  guilt  immediately  flew  in  my  face,  and  told 
me  I  had  been  accessary  to  this  lady's  undoing.  The 
sudden  shock  so  affected  me,  that,  had  it  not  been  for  a 
dram  which  the  pawnbroker  gave  me,  I  believe  I 
should  have  sunk  on  the  spot." 

"Accessary  to  her  undoing!  how  accessary  1"  said 
the  doctor.    "Pray,  tell  me,  for  lam  impatient  to  hear.' 

"  I  will  tei]  you  all  as  fast  as  I  can,"  cries  the  sick 
man.  "  You  know,  good  doctor,  that  Mrs.  Harris  of 
our  town  had  two  daughters,  this  Mrs.  Booth  and  an- 
other. Now,  sir,  it  seems  the  other  daughter  had, 
some  way  or  other,  disobliged  her  mother,  a  little  be- 
fore the  old  lady  died:  therefore  she  made  a  will,  and 
left  all  her  fortune,  except  one  thousand  pounds,  to 
Mrs.  Booth ;  to  which  will  Mr.  Murphy,  Fnyaelf,  and 
another,  who  is  now  dead,  were  the  witnesses.  Mrs, 
Harris  afterward  died  suddenly;  upon  which  it  was 
contrived  by  her  other  daughter  and  Mr,  Murphy  to 
make  a  new  will,  in  which  Mrs.  Booth  had  a  legacy  o( 
ten  pounds,  and  all  the  rest  was  given  to  the  other.    To 
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this  will.  Murphy,  myself,  and  the  same  third  person 
again  set  our  hands." 

"  Good  Heaveiil  how  wonderful  is  thy  providence  !" 
cries  the  doctor.     "  Murphy,  say  youl" 

"  He  himself,  sir,"  answered  Robinson  ;  M  rphy 
wlio  is  the  greatest  rogue,  I  believe,  now  in  the  world 

"  Pray,  sir,  proceed,"  cries  the  doctor. 

"  For  this  service,^  sir,"  said  Robinson,  "  myself  a  d 
the  third  person,  one  Carter,  received  two  hu  d  ed 
pounds  each.  What  reward  Murphy  himself  had  I 
kuow  not.  Carter  died  soou  afterward  and  fro  n 
that  time,  at  several  payments,  I  have  by  th  eats  ex 
torted   above  a  hundred  pounds  more.     At  d  th  r 

is  the  whole  truth,  which  I  am  ready  to  test  ly     f  t 
would  please  Heaven  to  prolong  my  life." 

"1  hope  it  will,"  cries  the  doctor;  "but  son  eth  ng 
must  be  done  for  fear  of  accidents:  I  will  send  to  cou 
sel  immediately  to  know  how  to  secure  you  test  o  y 
Whom  can  I  get  to  send  ?  Slay,  ay,  he  will  do  but  I 
know  not  where  hia  house  or  his  chambers  are  I  w  11 
go  myself;  but  1  may  he  wanted  here." 

While  the  doctor  was  in  this  violent  agitation,  the 
surgeon  made  his  appearance.  The  doctor  stood  still 
in  a  meditating  posture,  while  the  surgeon  examined  his 
[iatient ;  after  which,  the  doctor  begged  him  to  declare 
his  opinion,  and  whether  be  thought  the  wounded  man 
in  any  immediate  danger  of  death.  "  I .  do  not  know," 
answered  the  surgeon,  "  what  you  call  immediate.  He 
may  live  several  days ;  nay,  he  may  recover.    It  is  ira- 

Sssible  to  give  any  certain  opinion  in  these  cases." 
i  then  launched  forth  into  a  set  of  terms,  which  the 
doctor,  with  all  his  scholarship,  could  not  understand : 
to  say  the  truth,  man^  of  them  were  not  to  be  found  in 
any  «iicti(Miary  or  lexicon. 

One  discovery,  however,  the  doctor  made  ;  and  that 
was,  that  the  surgeon  was  a  very  ignorant,  conceited 
fellow,  and  knew  nothing  of  his  profession.  He  resolved, 
therefore,  to  get  belter  advice  for  the  sick,  but  this  he 
postponed  at  present;  and,  applying  himself  to  the  sur- 
geon, said  he  should  be  very  much  obliged  to  him  if  he 
knew  where  to  find  such  a  counsellor,  and  would  fetch 
him  thither,  "  I  should  not  ask  such  a  favour  of  you, 
sir,"  says  the  doctor,  "  if  it  was  not  on  business  of  the 
last  importance,  or  if  1  could  find  any  other  messenger." 

"I  fetch,  sir]"  says  the  surgeon,  very  angrily  :  "do 
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yoj  lake  me  for  a  footman  or  a  porter  1  I  don't  know 
who  yoii  are ;  but  [  buliove  yon  are  full  as  proper  to  go 
on  suiih  an  errniid  as  I  am :"  fur  as  the  doctor,  who  wua 
iuKt  come  off  his  journey,  waa  very  roughly  dressed,  the 
surgeon  held  him  iu  no  great  respeet.  The  surgeon 
thea  called  aloud  from  the  lop  of  the  stairs,  "  Let  riij 
coachman  draw  up,"  and  strutted  off  without  any  cere- 
mony, telling  hid  patient  he  would  call  again  the  next  day. 

At  this  very  instant  arrived  Murphy  with  the  other 
bail ;  and,  ftriding  Booth  atone,  he  asked  the  biiiliff  at  the 
door  what  was  become  of  the  doctor.  "Why,  the 
doctor,"  answered  he,  "  is  above  stnii-s,  praying  with — " 
"  How  !"  cries  Murphy:"how  canie  you  nut  to  carry 
him  directly  to  Newgate,  as  you  promised  me  V  ''  Why, 
because  he  was  wounded,"  cries  the  bailiff:  "  I  thought 
it  was  charily  to  take  care  of  him ;  and,  besides,  why 
should  one  make  more  noise  about  the  matter  than  is 
necessary  ?"  "  And  Doctor  Harrison  with  him  }"  said 
Murphy.  "Yes,  he  is,"  said  the  bailiff;  "  he  desired  to 
speak  with  the  doctor  very  much,  and  they  have  been 
praying  together  almost  this  hour."  "  All  is  up  and  un- 
done," cries  Murphy;  "let  me  come  by;  I  have  thought 
of  something  whicli  I  must  do  immediately." 

Now,  as  by  means  of  the  surgeon's  leaving  Ihe  door 
open  the  doctor  heard  Murphy's  voice  naming  Robinson 

Eeevishty,  he  drew  soAly  to  the  top  of  the  stairs,  where 
e  heard  the  foregoing  dialogue ;  and  as  soon  as  Murphy 
had  uttered  his  last  words,  and  was  moving  downward, 
the  doctor  Immediately  sallied  from  his  post,  ruuuiag  as 
fast  as  he  could,  and  crying,  "  Stop  the  villain,  stop  the 
thief !" 

The  attorney  wanted  no  better  hint  to  accelerate  bis 
pace;  and,  having  the  start  of  the  doctor,  got  down 
stairs,  and  out  into  the  street;  but  the  doctor  was  close 
at  his  heels,  and  being  in  foot  Ihe  nimbler  of  the  two, 
he  aiJon  overtook  him,  and  laid  hold  of  him,  as  he  would 
have  done  ou  either  Broughton  or  Slack  in  the  same 

This  action  in  the  street,  accompanied  with  "he  fre- 
quent cry  of  "  Stop  thief  by  the  doctor,  during  the  chase, 
presently  .drew  together  a  large  mob,  who  began,  as  is 
usuhI,  to  enter  immediately  upon  business,  and  to  make 
Strict  inquiry  into  the  matter,  in  order  to  proceed  to  do 
justice  in  their  sunimary  way. 

Muirphy,  who  knew  well  the  temper  of  the  mob,  cried 
43* 
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out,  "  If  you  are  a  bailiff,  show  me  your  writ.     Gentip- 
meii,  he  pretends  to  arrest  tne  here  without  a  writ.'' 

Upon  ttiis,  one  of  the  slurdiHsl  and  furwardest  of  the 
mob,  and  who,  by  a  superior  stren^tli  of  body  and  ot 
luugs.  presided  in  this  assembly,  declared  he  would  suf- 
fer  no  such  thing.  "  D — n  me,"  says  he,  "  away  to  the 
pump  with  the  catchpole  directly  ;  show  me  your  writ 
or  let  the  geutlenian  go  :  you  shall  not  arrest  a  man  con 

He  then  laid  his  hands  on  the  doctor,  who,  still  fas' 
griping  the  attorney,  cried  out,  "  He  is  a  villain.  1  an> 
no  bailiff,  but  a  clergyman;  and  tlits  lawyer  is  guilty  pf 
forgery,  and  has  ruined  a  poor  family." 

"  How  ["  cries  the  spokesman ;  "  n  lawyerl  that  altera 
.  the  case." 

"  Yes,  faith,"  cries  another  of  the  mob,  "  it  is  Lawyer 
Murphy.     I  know  him  very  well." 

"  A.nd  has  he  ruined  a  poor  family  1  like  enough,  faith, 
if  he's  a  lawyer.  Away  with  hiin  to  the  justice  imme- 
diately." 

The  bailiff  now  came  up,  desiring  to  know  what  was 
the  matter ;  to  whom  Doctor  Harrison  answered,  that  he 
had  arrested  that  villain  for  forgery.  "  How  can  you 
arrest  hiniV  cries  the  bailiff:  "you  are  uo  officer,  nor 
have  any  warrant.  Mr.  Murphy  is  a  gentleman,  and  he 
shall  be  used  as  such." 

"  Nay,  to  be  sure,"  cries  the  spokesman,  "  there  ought 
to  be  a  warrant ;  that's  the  truth  on't." 

"Tliere  needs  no  warrant,"  cries  the  doctor;  "I  ac- 
cuse him  of  felony :  and  1  know  so  much  of  the  law  of 
England,  that  any  man  may  arrest  a  felon,  without  any 
warrant  whatever.  This  villain  has  undone  a  poor 
family ;  and  I  will  die  on  the  spot  before  I  part  with 

"  If  the  law  be  so,"  cries  the  orator,  "  that  is  anothei 
matter ;  and,  to  he  sure,  to  ruin  a  poor  man  is  the  great- 
est of  sins;  and  being  a  lawyer  too  makes  it  so  much  the 
worse.  He  shall  go  before  the  justice,  d — n  me,  if  he 
sha'n'l  go  before  the  justice.    1  says  the  word,  he  shall.' 

"  I  say  he  is  a  gentleman,  and  shall  be  used  according 
to  law,"  cries  the  bailiff;  "  and  though  you  are  a  clergy 
man,"  said  he  to'  Harrison,  "  you  don't  show  yourself  as 
one  by  your  actions." 

"  That's  a  bailiff,"  cries  one  of  the  mob  ;  "  one  lawyer 
will  always  stand  by  another ;  but  I  think  the  clergyman 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


THE    HISTORY   OF   AMELIA.  511 

is  a  very  good  man,  and  acts  becoming  a  clergyman,  to 
stand  by  the  pour." 

Ai  whioh  ivurds  the  mob  all  gave  a  great  shout,  and 
several  cried  out,  "Bring  him  along;  away  with  him  to 
the  justice." 

And  now  a  constable  appeared;  and,  with  an  aul^hori- 
tativevoice,deciiired  what  he  was,  produced  his  stafT,  and 
demanded  the  peace. 

Ttie  doctor  then  delivered  his  prisoner  over  to  the 
officer,  and  charged  him  with  felony  ;  the  constable  re- 
ceived him;  tile  attorney  submitted;  the  biiiUlf  was 
hiL»hed ;  and  the  waves  of  the  mob  immediaieiy  sub- 

The  doctor  now  balanced  with  himself  how  he  should 
proceed;  at  last,  he  determined  to  leave  Booth  a  Ltlle 
longer  in  captivity,  and  not  quit  sight  of  Murphy  before 
he  had  lodged  him  safe  with  a  magistrate.  They  then 
ail  nioved  forward  to  the  justice;  the  constable  and  his 
prisoner  marching  drst,  the  doctor  and  the  bailiff  follaw> 
ing  next,  aud  about  five  thousand  mob  (for  no  less  nuniber 
were  assembled  in  a  very  few  minutes)  following  in  the 

They  found  the  magistrate  just  sitting  down  to  his 
dinner :  however,  when  he  was  acquainted  with  the  doc- 
tor's profession,  he  immediately  admitted  him,  and  heard 
his  business;  which  he  no  sooner  perfectly  understood, 
with  all  its  circumstances,  than  he  resolved,  though  it 
was  then  veiy  Idte,  and  he  had  been  fatigued  all  the 
morning  with  public  business,  to  postpone  all  refresh- 
ment till  he  had  discharged  his  duty.  He  accordingly 
adjourned  the  prisoner  and  his  cause  to  the  bailiff'a 
house,  whither  he  himaelf,.with  the  doctor,  immediately 
repaired,  and  whither  the  attorney  was  followed  by  a 
much  larger  number  of  attendants  than  he  had  been 
honoured  with  before. 


Chspteb  VI. — In  which  the  history  draws  towards  B  conclusion. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  astonishment  of  Booth  at 
the  behaviour  of  the  doctor,  at  the  time  when  he  sallied 
forth  in  pursuit  of  the  attorney ;  for  which  it  was  so  im- 
possible for  him  to  account  in  any  manner  whatever. 
He  remained  a  long  time  in  the  utmost  torture  of  mind, 
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till  at  last  the  bailiff's  wife  came  to  him,  and  ashed  him 
irihe  doctor  was  not  h  niiiilmmL;  hlkJ.  iu  truth,  lie  could 
hardly  defend  him  from  tliKt  iniputatiiin. 

While  he  was  in  this  perplexity,  the  maid  of  the  house 
brought  him  a  messagts  from  Robinson,  desiring  the  fa- 
vour of  seeing  him  aDuve  stairs.  With  this  he  immedi- 
ately complied. 

When  these  two  were  alone  together,  and  the  key 
turned  on  them,  (for  the  bailiST's  wife  was  a  most  careful 
pert<t)ni  and  never  omitted  that  ceremony  iti  the  absence 
of  her  liusband,  having  always  at  her  tongue's  end  that 
excellent  proverb  of  Safe  bind  safe  find,)  Robinson,  look- 
ing steadfastly  upon  Booth,  said,  "  I  believe,  sir,  you 
scarce  remember  me." 

Booth  answered,  that  he  thought  he  had  seen  his  face 
somewhere  before,  but  could  not  then  recollect  when 
or  where. 

"Indeed,  sir,"  answered  the  man,  "it  was  a  place 
which  no  man  can  remember  witli  pleasure.  Bui  do 
you  not  remember,  a  few  weeks  ago,  that  you  had  the 
misfortune  to  be  in  a  certain  prison  in  this  town,  where 
you  lost  a  trifling  sum  at  cards  to  a  feilow-prUoner  1" 

This  hint  sufficiently  awakened  Booth's  memory,  and 
he  now  recollected  the  features  of  his  old  friend  Rob- 
inson, He  answered  him,  a  little  surlily,  "  I  know  yoa 
now  very  well}  but  J  did  not  imagine  you  would  ever 
have  reminded  me  of  that  transaction." 

"Alas,  sir!"   answered    Robinson,  "whatever  hap- 

Eened  then  was  Very  trifling,  compared  to  the  injuries  I 
ave  done  you ;  but,  if  my  life  be  spared  long  enough,  I 
will  now  mido  it  all  ;  and,  as  I  have  been  one  of  your 
ivorst  enemies,  I  will  now  be  one  of  your  best  friends." 

He  was  just  entering  upon  his  story,  when  a  noise 
was  heard  below,  which  might  be  almost  compared  to 
what  has  been  heard  in  Holland  when  the  dikes  have 
>:lven  way,  and  the  ocean  in  an  inundation  breaks  in 
upon  the  land.  It  seemed,  indeed,  as  if  the  whol^  world 
was  bursting  into  the  house  at  once. 

Booth  was  a  man  of  great  flnnness  of  mind,  and  he 
had  need  of  it  all  at  this  instant.  As  for  poor  Robin- 
so:i,  the  usual  concomitants  of  guilt  attended  him,  and 
he  liegiin  to  tremble  In  a  violent  manner. 

The  first  person  who  ascended  the  stairs  was  the 
doctor,  who  no  sooner  saw  Booth,  than  he  ran  to  him, 
.ud  embraced  him,  crying,  "  My  child,  I  wish  you  joy 
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with  all  my  heart :  your  sufferings  are  all  at  an  e»d; 
and  Providence  has  done  yi>u  the  justice  at  last,  which 
it  will,  one  day  or  other,  render  to  all  men.  You  will 
hear  all  presently ;  but  I  can  now  oiiiy  tell  you  that 
your  sister  is  discovered,  and  the  estate  is  your  own." 

Bootd  was  ill  such  confusinn,  that  he  scarce  iiiHde 
any  answer;  and  now  appeared  the  justice  aiid  his  clerk, 
and  iminediateh'  afterward  the  constable  with  his  pris- 
oner, the  bailil^  and  as  many  more  as  could  possibly 
crowd  up  stairs. 

The  doctor  now  addressed  himself  to  the  sick  man, 
and  desired  him  to  repeat  the  same  ijiformation  before 
the  justice  which  he  had  made  already ;  to  which  Rob- 
inson readily  consented. 

While  the  clerk  was  taking  down  the  inforraation,  the 
attorney  expressed  a  very  impatient  desire  to  send  in- 
stantly for  his  cierk;  and  expressed  so  much  uneasi- 
ness al  the  confusion  in  which  he  had  left  his  papers  at 
home,  that  a  thought  suggested  itself  to  the  doctor, 
that  if  his  house  was  searched,  some  lights  and  evi- 
dence relating  to  this  affair  would  certainly  be  found: 
he  therefore  desired  the  justice  to  grant  a  search-war- 
rant immediately  to  search  his  house. 

The  justice  answered,  that  he  had  no  such  power; 
that  if  there  was  any  suspicion  of  stolen  goods,  he 
could  grant  a  warrant  to  search  for  thein. 

"  How,  sir!"  said  the  dootor:  "can  you  grant  a  war- 
rant to  search  a  man's  house  for  a  silver  tea-spoon  and 
not  in  a  case  like  this,  where  a  man  is  robbed  of  his 
whole  estate  V 

"  Hold,  sir,"  says  the  sick  man ;  "  I  believe  I  can 
answer  that  point ;  for  I  can  swear  he  has  several  title- 
deeds  of  the  estate  now  in  his  possession,  which  1  am 
sure  were  stolen  from  the  right  owner." 

The  justice  still  hesitated.  He  said  title-deeds  sa- 
voured of  the  reality,  and  it  was  not  felony  to  steal 
them.  If,  indeed,  they  were  taken  away  in  a  box,  then 
it  would  be  felony  to  steal  the  box. 

"  Savour  of  the  reality !  Savour  of  the  reality '," 
said  the  doctor :  "  I  never  heard  such  incomprehensible 
nonsense.  This  is  impudent,  as  well  as  childish  triflijig 
with  the  lives  and  properties  of  men." 

"  Well,sir,"saidRobinson,"Jnowamsure  lean  do  his 
;  for  I  know  he  has  a  silver  cup  in  his  posses- 

n  which  is  the  property  of  this  gentleman;  (meaning 
V8 
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Booth ;)  and  how  he  got  it  but  by  stealih,  let  hiiii  accouni 
if  he  can." 

"  That  will  do,"  cries  the  justice,  with  great  pleasure : 
"  that  will  do;  and  if  you  will  charge  him  on  oath  with 
that,  I  will  ini^taiLtly  grant  my  warrant  to  searuh  his 
house  for  it."  "  And  I  will  go  and  see-  it  eseculed," 
cries  the  doRtor;  for  it  was  a  maxim  of  his,  that  no 
man  could  dei^cend  below  himaeif  in  doing  any  act 
which  may  contribute  to  protect  an  innocent  person,  or 
to  bring  a  rogue  to  the  gaLiows. 

The  oath  was  instaiitly  taken,  the  warrant  aigiied,  and 
the  doctor  atteuded  the  constable  in  the  execution  of  it. 

The  clerk  then  proceeded  in  taking  the  information 
of  Robinson,  and  had  just  finisfied  it,  when  the  doctor 
returned  with  the  utmost  joy  in  his  countenance,  and 
declared  that  he  had  Biifficifint  eridence  of  the  fact  in 
his  possession.  He  had,  indeed,  two  or  three  letters 
from  Miss  'Harris,  in  answer  to  the  attorney's  frequent 
demands  of  money,  for  secrecy,  that  fully  explained  Ih6 
whole  villany. 

'i'he  justice  now  asked  the  prisoner  what  he  had  to 
eay  for  himself,  or  whether  he  chose  to  say  anything  Ja 
bis  own  defence. 

"  Sir,"  said  the  attorney,  with  great  confldence,  "  1 
am  not  (O  defend  myself  here;  it  will  be  of  no  service 
to  nie  ;  for  I  know  you  neither  can  nor  will  discharge 
me :  but  1  am  extremely  innocent  of  all  this  matter,  as 
I  doubt  not  but  to  make  appear  to  the  satisfaction  of  a 

The  legal  previous  ceremonies  were  then  gone 
through  of  binding  over  the  prosecutor,  &c.,  and  then 
the  attorney  was  committed  to  Newgale,  .whither  he 
was  escorted,  amid  the  acclamations  of  the  populace. 

When  Murphy  was  departed,  and  a  little  calm  restored 
in  the  house,  the  justice  made'  his  compliments  of  con- 
gratulation to  Booth,  who,  as  well  as  he  could  in  his 
present  tumuli  of  joy,  returned  his  thanks  to  both  the 
Biagislrale  and  the  doctor.  They  were  now  all  preparing 
to  depart,  when  Mr.  Bondom  stepped  up  to  Booth,  and 
said,  "  Hold,  sir,  you  have  forgotten  one  thing ;  you 
have  not  given  bail  yet." 

'I'his  occasioiied  some  distress  at  this  time,  for  the  at- 
torney's friend  was  departed ;  but  when  the  justice  heard 
this,  he  immediately  offered'  himself  as  the  other  bonds- 
man, and  thus  snded  tlu  alfair. 
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It  was  now  past  six  o'clock  and  none  of  the  getvllemen 
had  yet  dined;  they  very  readily,  therefore,  accepted 
the  magistrate's  invitation,  and  went  all  together  to  his 
house. 

And  now  the  very  first  thing  that  was  done,  even 
before  they  aat  down  to  dinner,  was  to  despatch  a  mes- 
senger to  one  of  the  best  surgeons  in  town,  lo  take  care 
of  Robinson,  and  another  messenger  to  Booth's  lodg- 
ings, to  prevent  Amelia's  concern  at  their  staying  so 
long. 

The  latter,  however,  was  to  little  purpose,  for  Amelia's 
patience  had  been  worn  out  before;  and  she  had  taken 
a  hackney-coach  and  driven  to  the  bailiff's,  where  she 
arrived  a  little  after  the  departure  of  her  husband,  and 
was  Ihence  directed  to  the  justice's. 

Though  there  was  no  kind  of  reason  for  Amelia's 
fright  at  hearing  that  her  husband  and  Doctor  Harrison 
were  gone  before  the  justice,  and  though  she  indeed 
imagined  that  they  were  there  in  the  light  of  complain- 
ants, not  offenders,  yet  so  tender  were  her  fears  for  her 
husband,  and  so  much  had  her  gentle  spirits  been  lately 
agitated,  that  she  had  a  thousand  apprehensions  of  she 
knew  not  what.  When  she  arrived,  therefore,  at  the 
house,  she  ran  directly  into  the  room  where  all  the  com- 
pany weie  at  dinner,  scarce  knowing  what  she  did  or 
whither  she  was  going. 

She  found  her  liusband  in  such  a  situation,  and  dis- 
covered such  cheerfulness  in  his  countenance,  that  so 
violent  a  turn  was  given  to  her  spirits,  that  she  was  just 
able,  with  the  assistance  of  a  glass  of  water,  to  support 
herself.  She  soon,  however,  recovered  her  calmness, 
andinalittle  time  began  to  eat  what  might  indeed  be  al' 
most  called  her  breakfast. 

The  justice  now  wished  her  joy  of  what  had  happened 
that  day ;  for  which  she  kindly  thanked  him,  appreliend- 
ing  he  meant  the  liberty  of  her  husband.  His  worship 
might  perhaps  have  explained  himself  more  largely,  had 
not  the  doctor  given  him  a  timely  wink;  for  this  wise 
and  good  man  was  fearful  of  niaking  such  a  discovery 
all  at  once  to  Amelia,  lest  it  should  overpower  her; 
and  hickily  the  justice's  wife  was  not  well  enough  ac- 
quainted with  the  matter  to  say  anything  more  on  it, 
than  barely  to  assure  the  lady  that  she  joined  in  her 
hnsband's  congratulation. 

Amelia  was  then  in  a  clean  white  gown,  which  she 
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had  that  day  redeemed,  and  was,  indeed,  dressed  all 
over  witii  great  neatness  and  exactness  :  with  the  glow, 
therefore,  which  aroae  in  her  features  from  finding  her 
husbitnd  released  from  )iis  captivity,  she  made  so  charm- 
ing a  figure,  that  she  attracted  tlie  eyes  of  the  maiiis- 
trale  aiia  of  his  wife  ;  and  they  both  agreed,  when  they 
were  alone,  lliat  they  had  never  seen  so  charming  a 
;  nay.  Booth  himself  afterward  told  her  tliat 
3  ever  remembered  her  to  luolt  so  extremely 
beautiriil  as  she  did  that  evening. 

Whether  Amelia's  beauty,  or  the  reflection  on  the  re- 
markable act  of  justice  he  had  performed,  or  whatever 
motive  filled  the  magistrate  with  extraordinary  good- 
huiuour,  and  opened  his  heart  and  cellars,  1  will  not  de- 
termine ;  but  he  gave  them  so  hearty  a  welcome,  and 
they  were  all  so  pleased  with  each  other,  that  Amelia, 
for  ihjit  jne  night,  trusted  the  care  of  her  children  to  trie 
woman  where  they  lodged,  nor  did  the  company  rise 
from  table  till  the  cluck  struck  eleven. 

They  then  separated.  Ameha  and  Booth,  having 
been  set  down  at  their  lodgings,  retired  into  each  olhej's 
arms;  nor  did  Booth  that  evening,  by  the  doctor's  ad- 
vice, mention  one  word  of  the  grajid  affair  to  his  wife. 


"The  Eur^oQ  of  the  regiment  to  which  the  captain^  my  husband, 
lately  belonged,  and  who  came  this  evening  to  see  the  captain,  has 
almost  frightened  me  out  of  my  wits,  by  a  stmnge  stnry  of  your  hus- 
band being  committed  to  priEon  by  a  justice  of  peace,  for  forgery. 
Foe  Heaven's  sake,  send  me  the  truth !  If  idv  husband  can  be  ol 
any  service,  weak  as  he  is.  he  n'ill  be  carried  in  a  chair  to  serve  a 
brother  officer,  for  whom  ha  liaa  a  regard  which  I  need  nut  menlion  ; 
or.  if  the  sum  of  twenty  pounds  will  be  of  any  service  to  you,  I  will 
wait  upon  you  wHii  it  the  moment  I  can  get  loy  clothes  on,  the  pnorn- 
ing  you  receive  this ;  far  it  is  too  late  to  send  to-night.  The  captain 
begs  hie  hearty  service  and  respects;  and  helieve  me,  dear  madam, 
yout  ever  affectionate  friend  arid  humhle  servant. 

When  Amelia  read  this  letter  to  Booth,  they  were 
both  equally  surprised  ;  she  at  the  commitment  for  for- 
gery, and  he  at  seeing  such  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Atkinson, 
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for  he  was  a  stranger  yet  to  the  reconciliation  thot  had 
happened. 

Booth's  doubts  were  first  satisfied  by  Amelia,  from 
which  he  received  great  pleasure ;  fur  he  really  hud  a. 
very  great  affection  and  foadneaa  for  Mr.  Atkinson,  who, 
indeed,  ao  well  deserved  it.  "  Well,  my  dear,"  said  he 
to   Amelia,   smiling,   "shall   we   accept   this   generous 

"Oh  fy  !  no,  certainly,"  ans 

"  Why  not  ?"  cries  Booth ; 
it  will  be  of  great  service  to  ns." 

*'  Hut  consider,  my  dear,"  said  she,  "  how  ill  these 
poor  people  can  spare  it," 

"They  can  spare  it  for  a  little  while,"  said  Booth; 
"and  we  shall  soon  pay  it  Ihem  again," 

"When,  my  dearl"  said  Amelia.  "Do,  rtiy  dear 
Will,  consider  our  wretched  circumstances.  I  beg  you, 
let  us  go  into  the  country  immediately,  and' live  upon 
bread  and  water,  till  Fortune  pleases  to  smile  upon  us." 

"  1  am  convinced  that  day  is  not  far  off,"  said  Booth. 
"However,  give  me  leave  to  send  an  answer  to  Mrs. 
Atkinson,  that  we  shall  be  glad  of  her  company  imme- 
diately to  breakfast." 

"  You  know  I  never  contradict  you,"  said  she ;  "  but 
I  assure  you  it  is  contrary  to  my  inclinations  to  take 
this  money." 

"  Well,  suffer  me,"  cries  he,  "  to  act  this  once  con- 
trary to  your  inciinatioiis."  He  then  wrote  a  short 
note  to  Mrs.  Atkinson,  and  despatched  it  away  immedi- 
ately ;  which,  when  he  had  done,  Amelia  said,  "  1  shall 
be  glad  of  Mrs.  Atkinson's  company  to  breakfast ;  but 
yet  I  wish  you  would  oblige  me  in  refusing  this  money. 
Take  five  guineas  only :  that  is  indeed  such  a  sum  as, 
if  we  never  should  pay  it,  would  sit  light  on  our  mind. 
The  last  persons  in  the  world  from  whom  I  would  re- 
ceive favours  of  that  sort  are  the  poor  and  generous." 

"  Vou  can  receive  favours  only  from  the  generous," 
cries  Booth :  "  and,  to  be  plain  with  you,  there  are  very 
few  who  are  generous  that  are  not  poor." 

"  What  think  you,"  said  she,  "  of  Doctor  Harrison '" 

"I  do  assure  yr)U,"  said  Booth, "he  is  far  from  being 
rich.  The  doctor  has  an  income  of  little  more  than  six 
hundred  pounds  a  year,  and  I  am  convinced  he  gives 
away  four  of  it.  Indeed,  he  is  one  of  the  best  econo- 
mists in  the  world;  but  yet  I  am  positive  he  never  was 
44 
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at  any  time  possessed  of  five  hundrec!  pounds  since  he 
has  beea  a  man.  Consider,  dear  Emily,  the  late  obliga- 
tions we  have  to  this  getitleman:  it  would  be  unreason- 
able to  espect  more,  at  least  at  present ;  my  half-pay 
is  mortgaged  for  a  year  to  come.     How,  then,  shall  w 

"  By  our  labour,"  answered  she  :  " !  am  able  to  la 
bour,  and  I  am  sure  I  am  not  ashamed  of  it." 

"  Aud  do  you  really  think  you  can  support  such  a  life  1" 

"  I  am  sure  I  could  be  happy  in  it,"  answered  Amelia. 
"  And  why  not  I  as  well  as  a  thousand  others,  who  have 
liot  the  happiness  of  such  a  husband  to  make  life  deli 
clous!  Why  should  I  complain  of  my  hard  fate,  while 
80  many,  who  are  much  poorer  than  I,  enjoy  theirs  1 
Am  1  of  a  superior  rank  or  being  to  the  wife  of  the  honest 
labourer  t  Am  I  not  partaker  of  one  common  nature 
with  her  ?!' 

"  My  angel,"  cries  Booth,  "  it  delights  me  to  hear  you 
talk  thus,  and  for  a  reason  yon  little  guess  ;  for  I  am  as- 
sured that  ODe  who  can  heroically  endure  adversity,  will 
bear  prosperity  with  equal  greatness  of  soul;  for  the 
mind  that  cannot  be  dejected  by  the  former  is  not  likely 
to  be  transported  with  the  latter." 

"  If  it  had  pleased  Heaven,"  cried  she,  "  to  have  tried 
me,  I  think,  at  least  I  hope,  I  should  have  preserved  my 
humility." 

"  Then,  my  dear,"  said  he,  "  I  will  relate  you  a  dream 
I  had  last  night :  you  know  you  lately  mentioned  a 
dream  of  yours." 

"Do  so,"  said  she:  "1  am  attentive." 

"  I  dreamed,"  said  he,  "  this  night  that  we  were  in  the 
most  miserable  situation  imaginable ;  indeed,  in  the  sit- 
uation we  were  yesterday  morning,  or  rather  worse ; 
that  I  was  laid  in  a  prison  for  debt,  and  that  you  wanted 
a  morsel  of  bread  to  feed  the  mouths  of  your  hungry 
children.  At  length,  (for  nothing  you  know  is  quicker 
thanthetransitionin  dreams,)  Doctor  Harrison  metboufht 
came  to  me,  with  cheerfulness  and  joy  in  his  counts' 
nance ;  the  prison  doors  imftiediately  flew  open ;  and 
Doctor  Harrison  introduced  you,  gayly,  though  not 
richly  dressed  :  that  you  gently  chid  me  for  staying  so 
long.  All  on  a  sudden  appeared  a  coach  with  four  horses 
to  it,  in  which  was  a  maid-servant  with  our  two  chil- 
dren: we  both  immediately  went  iiPto  the  coach ;  and, 
taking  our  leave  of  the  doctor,  sat  out  towards  your 
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country-house ;  for  yours  I  dreamed  it  was.  .1  only  ask 
you  now,  if  this  was  real,  anil  the  transition  almost  as 
sudden,  r.ould  you  support  itl" 

Amelia  was  going  to  answer,  when  Mrs.  Atkillson 
came  into  the  room,  and,  after  very  little  previous  cere- 
mony, presented  Booth  with  a  bank-note,  which  he  re- 
ceived of  her,  saying  he  would  very  soon  repay  it:  a 
Sromise  that  a  little  offended  Amelia,  as  she  thought  he 
ad  no  chance  of  keeping  it. 

The  doctor  presently  arrived,  and  the  company  sat 
down  to  breakfast ;  during  which  Mrs.  Atkinson  enter- 
tained them  with  the  histbry  of  the  doctors  that  had  at- 
tended her  husband,  by  whose  advice  Atkinson  was  re- 
covered from  everything  but  the  weakness  which  his 
distemper  had  occasioned. 

When  the  tea-table  was  removed.  Booth  told  the  doc- 
tor that  he  bad  acquainted  hie  wife  with  a  dream  he 
had  last  night.  "  1  dreamed,  doctor,"  said  he,  "  that  she 
was  restored  to  her  estate." 

"  Very,  well,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  and  if  I  am  to  be  the 
Oneiropolist,  I  believe  the  dream  will  come  to  pass.  To 
say  the  truth,  I  have  rather  a  better  opniioli  of  dreams 
than  Horace  had.  Old  Homer  says  they  come  from  Ju- 
piter ;  and  as  to  your  dream,  I  have  often  had  it  in  my 
waking  thoughts,  that  some  time  or  other  that  roguery, 
for  BO  1  was  always  convinced  it  was,  would  be  brought 
to  light;  for  the  same  Homer  says,  as  you,  madam, 
(meaning  Mrs.  Atkinson,)  very  weU  know — 

'St^ipydp  re  ra!  atr(i"OXil(iirw[  oIk  tT&,cimy, 

"  1  have  no  Greek  ears,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Atkinson  t  "  I 
believefl  could  understand  it  in  the  Delphin  Homer." 

"  I  wish."  cries  he,  "  my  dear  child,  (to  Amelia,)  you 
would  read  a  little  in  the  Delphin  Aristotle,  or  else  in 
some  Christian  divine,  to  learn  a  doctrine  which  you 
will  one  day  haVe  a  use  for ;  I  mean,  to  bear  the  hardest 
of  all  human  conflicts ;  and  to  support  with  an  even 
temper,  and  without  any  violent  transports  of  mind,  a 
sudden  gust  of  prosperity." 

"  Indeed,"  cries  Amelia,  "  I  should  almost  think  my 

*  If  Jupiier  does  not  immediately  eieoute  his  vengeance,  he  will, 
however,  exi!cute  it  at  last;  and  tlieir  transgressions  sball  faliheav- 
iir  on  their  own  heads,  and  on  their  wives  and  children. 
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husband  and  you,  doctor,  had  some  very  good  news  to 
tell  me,  by  your  using,  both  of  you,  the  sarae  introduc- 
tion. As  far  as-I  know  myself,  1  think  1  can  answer,  1 
can  support  any  degree  of  prosperity,  and  1  think  I  yes- 
terday showed  I  could  ;  for,  I  do  assure  you,  it  is  not  in 
the  power  of  Fortune  to  try  me  with  such  another  trans' 
ition  from  grief  to  joy,  as  I  conceived  from  seeing  niy 
husband  in  prison  and  at  liberty." 

"Well,  you  are  a  good  girl,"  cries  the  doctor;  "and 
after  I  have  put  on  my  spectacles,  1  will  try  you." 

The  doctor  then  took  out  a  newspaper,  and  tead  as 
follows  :— 

" '  Yesterday  one  Murphy,  an  eminent  attorney  at  law, 
was  committed  to  Newgate  for  the  forgery  of  a  will, 
under  which  an  estate  had  been  for  many  years  detained 
from  the  right  owner.' 

'■  Now  in  this  paragraph  there  is  something  very  re- 
markable, and  that  is,  that  it  is  true :  but  opas  est  exjila 
tiatum.  In  the  Delphiti  edition  of  this  newspaper,  there 
is  the  following  note  upon  the  words  right  owner; — 
'  The  right  owner  of  this  estate  is  i  young  lady  of  the 
highest  merit,  whose  maiden  name  was  Harris ;  and 
who,  some  time  since,  was  married  to  an  idle  fellow, 
one  Lieutenant  Booth ;  and  the  best  historians  assure 
us  that  letters  from  the  elder  sister  of  this  lady,  which 
manifestly  prove  the  forgery,  and  clear  up  the  whole  af- 
fair, are  in  the  hands  of  an  old  parson,  called  Doctor 
Harrison.'" 

"  And  is  this  really  true  1"  cries  Amelia. 

"  Yes,  really  and  sincerely,"  cries  the  doctor ;  "  the 
whole  estate  ;  for  your  mother  left  it  you  all ;  and  it  is 
as  surely  yours  as  if  you  was  already  in  possession." 

"  Gracious  Heaven  !"  cries  she,  falling  on  her  knees, 
"  1  thank  you."  And  then  starting  up,  she  rijn  to  her 
husband,  and,  embracing  him,  cried,  "  My  dear  love,  I 
wisli  you  joy ;  and  I  ought,  in  gratitude,  to  wish  it  you, 
for  yoti  are  the  cause  of  mine.  It  is  upon  yours  and  my 
children's  account  that  I  principally  rejoice." 

Mrs.  Atkinson  rose  from  her  cliair,  and  jumped  about 
!he  room  for  joy,  repealing, 


*  WhatJione  of  oil  the  gods  could  grant  thy  vows. 
That,  Tumus,  thie  lUEpicieut  day  bi^stows. 
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Amelia  now  threw  herself  into  a  chair,  complained 
she  was  a  littie  fHint,  and  begged  a  glass  of  water.  The 
doctor  advised  her  to  be  blooded  ;  but  she  refused,  say- 
jn^r,  she  required  a  vent  of  another  kind.  She  then  de- 
sired her  cliildren  lo  be  brought  to  her,  whom  she  im- 
mediately caught  in  her  arms ;  and,  haviug  profusely 
cried  over  them  for  several  minutes,  declared  she  was 
easy;  after  which,  she  soon  regained  her  usual  temper 
and  complexion. 

That  day  they  dined  together,  and  in  the  afternoon 
they  all,  except  the  doctor,  visited  Captain  Atkinson: 
he  repaired  to  the  baLliffs  house  lo  visjt  the  sick  man, 
whom  he  found  very  cheerful,  the  surgeon  having  as- 
sured him  that  he  was  in  do  danger. 

The  doctor  had  a  long  spiritual  discourse  with  Robin- 
son, who  assured  hint  that  he  sincerely  repented  of  his 
past  life,  that  he  was  resolved  to  lead  his  future  days  in 
a  differeut  manner,  and  to  make  what  amends  he  could 
for  his  sins  to  society,  by  bringing  one  of  the  greatest 
rogues  in  it  to  justice.  There  was  a  circumstance  which 
much  pleased  the  doctor,  and  made  him  conclude  thdt, 
however  Robinson  had  been  corrupted  by  his  old  master, 
he  had  naturally  a  good  disposition;  this  was,  that  Rob- 
inson declared  he  was  chiefly  induced  to  the  discovery 
by  what  had  happened  at  the  pawnbroker's,  and  by  the 
miseries  which  he  there  perceived  he  had  been  instru- 
mental in  bringing  on  Booth  and  his  family. 

The  next  day  Booih  and  his  wife,  at  the  doctor's  in 
stance,  dined  with  Colonel  James  and  his  lady,  where 
they  were  received  with  great  civility ;  and  all  matters 
were  accommodated,  without  Booth  ever  knowing  a 

"able  of  the  challenge  even  to  this  day. 
'he  doctor  insisted  very  strongly  on  having  Miss 
Harris  taken  into  custody,  and  said,  if  she  was  his  sister 
he  would  deliver  her  to  justice.  He  added  besides,  that 
it  was  impossible  to  screen  her  and  carry  on  the  prose- 
cution, or,  indeed,  recover  the  estate.  Amelia  at  last 
begged  the  delay  ot  one  day  only,  in  which  time  she 
wrote  a  letter  to  her  sister,  informing  her  of  the  dis- 
covery, and  the  danger  in  which  she  stood ;  and  begged 
her  earnestly  to  make  her  escape,  with  many  assurances 
that  she  would  never  suffer  her  to  know  any  distress. 
This  letter  she  sent  away  express,  and  it  had  the  desired 
effect ;  for  Miss  Harris,  having  received  sufficient  infor- 
mation from  the  attorney  to  the  same  purpose,  immedi- 
44' 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


Hn^lcdbyGoOglc 


